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interests  of  Northern  California,  and  in 
a  broader  sense,  to  our  whole  country 
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Independent  in  its  policy,  and  its 
mission  to  give  a  fairminded  presenta- 
tion of  the  topics  of  the  day,  and  a  set- 
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Phone    Petaluma    100 
Main    Office 

2-12    Main    Street 
W     Petaluma  Cal. 


H.  G.  Reed 

SUCCESSOR   TO   J.   I.  WARK 

Choice  Candies,  Ice 

Cream  and  Confections 

141    KENTUCKY   ST.  PETALUMA,    CAL. 


The  Variety  Store 

GREISHEIMER    &    HITTMAN,    Props. 
HEADQUARTERS    FOR 

Santa  Claus  for  the  Holidays 
Household  Goods,  Crockery 
Pictures,  Books,  Brassware, 
and  Glassware. 


% 


130    KENTUCKY    ST.,    OPP.    POST    OFFICE 


PETALUMA 


>%%- 


JSILK  BROS.  &  CO  J 

I  GENERAL  MERCHANTS  I 

|  Real    Estate  and  Insurance  £ 

|  THOMAS    SILK,   MANAGER  § 

I  At  this  store  is  located  the  Forestville  branch  of   the  || 
j|  Analy  SavingsBank,  and  the  U.  S.  Postoffice.  & 

|  FORESTVILLE  -  -  -  CAL,  f 


ANALY  DRUG  STORE 

135  Main  Street 
Phone  401  Sebastopol,  Cal. 


E.  I.Camm 


The  B\isy  Jeweler 

"IVt    QUOAO    V'\//\mijS 

From   10  to  25  per  cent,  discount  on  all    my   Goods   for  Xmas   Presents. 
Can  be  found  at  160  Kentucky   Street,   Petaluma,   Cal. 

G.  A.  Goehner's  ART  STUDIO 

T5\)<i  Mliniature 

REALTY   BLDG.  ROOMS    16-17-18 
WASHINGTON    ST.  PETALUMA    CAL. 


Good  Goods  Prices  Right 

Money  Saving  Store 
I  CAN  FURNISH 

Carpets,  Rugs  Stoves 

Mattings,  Art  Squares  Ranges 

Linoleums  Cooking  Utensils 
Window  Shades  Hardware 

FOR  YOUR  HOME 

New  and  Second  Hand 

All  Goods  in  First-Class  Condition 
Before  Delivering* 

Second  Hand  Stoves  a  Specialty 

New  and  Second  Hand  Sewing  Machines  of  All 
The  Best  Makes 

The  Furniture 

EMPORIUM 

M.  L  MEEKS,  PROP. 

125,  127,  129  Keller  Si.  Petaluma,  Cal. 

Just  Below  the  Opera  House 


Brady's  Studio 

R     FIRST     CLASS     RELIABLE     WORK    IN    PHOTOGRAPHY 

Prices  and  Styles  to  Suit  All 


Rooms     5  -  6  and  7 


170   MAIN   ST. 


PETALUMA 


We  Clean  Garments  of  all  Kinds 
Suits    Thoroughly    Cleaned    and 
Pressed,  $  2.00  Per  Month. 


B/>e 


COPYRIGHT.  A.P.SE.C9 


Vogue 

PHONE     3S6 

Ladies'  and  Gents'  Tailois 

Cleaners  and  Dyers 
158    MAIN    ST.    (Up    Stairs) 
PETALUMA,  CAL. 


PHONE   OFFICE  24 


PHONE    RESIDENCE    421 


Petaluma  Transfer  Co. 

SUCCESSORS    TO    FARN  SWORTH    EXPRESS    CO. 

Express,   Transfer,   and  Gen- 
eral Storage.    Piano  and  Fur- 
niture Moving  a  Specialty. 
COMMERCIAL  BAGGAGE 

OFFICE    24    MAIN    ST.  PETALUMA,    CALIFORNIA 


United  States  Bakery 

R.  BRUNNER,  Proprietor.  ~ 
Cakes  and  Confections  for  Weddings  and  Parties  Furnished  to  Order. 
141  Main  Street  •  -  ...  .  „  Petaluma,  Cal. 


|The  Western 

Refrigerating  Co. 


J  AS.  B.  BUR  DELL, 
PRESIDENT 


J;  F,  EARLY, 

SECRETARY  AXD  MANAGER 


WHOLESALE  DEALERS  IN 

Butter,  Eggs,  Cheese 
Cream,  Milk  and  Ice 
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j&  Cold  Storage  for  all  kinds  of  perishable  commodities. 
,TT  Direct  connection  with  railroad.  Special  facilities  for  the  storage 
T;  of  Butter,  Eggs,  Cheese,  Meats,  Fruits  and  Liquors.  j? 

<£  '  T 

A  MANUFACTURERS  OF  DISTILLED  WATER  ICE  *§► 

^Office  and  Plant  P~4,*1«w^.v     * 

*E«at  D  &  Hopper  Streets  reialUlTlCl  W 

4$  PHONE  5  #" 

*  * 


THE  GRAVENSTEIN 

HOTEL  AND  RESTAURANT 

L.  KLEIN  PROPRIETOR 

PHONE  554  SEBASTOPOL.  CAL. 


:***aEK2C 


MODEL 
MILLINERY 

Wheeler  ®.  Fields 


Imported  Goods  and  High 
Class  Trimming's 

7  Western  Ave.  Phone  193  J 

Petaluma,  California 


:***: 
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C.  GUSLANDER 

WATCHMAKER  AND  JEWELER 

ALL  WORK  WILLITS 

GUARANTEED  CALIFORNIA 


FEED  AND  EGQS  PHONE  RUR  A  L  2 1 1 

GENERAL  MERCHANDISE 

E.  P.  HOLLEY  Prop. 
Cotati,  -  -  Calif. 
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CWALLIE  GARDINER  P- W.  GARDINER,  MGR.  C.V.GARDINER 


GARDINER  BROS. 


!! 


NEW  AND  SECOND  HAND  FURNITURE 
AND  STOVES 


709-711  FOURTH  STREET 

PHONE  214  J  SANTA  ROSA,  CAL.  2 
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J  FREE  BUS  TO  AND  FROM  ALL  TRAINS:  : :                                                            J 

■  Uune's                             | 

|  ORANGE  CITY  HOTEL        1 

s  — . « 

*  New,  Modern.  Up-(o-          ^              -     Hl^             Headquarters  for      « 
1  D&te  in  Every  Way          ^^y^^^               Commercial  Men     « 

?  •                                   IC 

»  First-Class  Livery  Stages  Tor  all  Points 

*  * 
ft  <£lovfer&ale                         -                           -                          California    « 
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Petaluma  Poultry 
Show 


Dreamland  Rink,  Petaluma,  Cal. 

December  7th  to  10th 

A     Grand     Exhibition    of   Thoroughbred 

Poultry 

Silver  Cups,  Trophies  and  Cash  Prizes  for  the  Winners. 
A  Premium  Won  at  the  Petaluma  Show  Means  Dollais  to  Ycu 


-vpU-  -■ 

Tresident    ....    \. .     H.    C.    SCRTJTTON 

Secretary    and    Treasurer    ...'.. H.  R.  CAMPBELL 

Executive    Committee 

H.    C.    Scrutton,     H.   R.     Campbell,  A.  A.  White,  C.  Gregory, 
;.  A.   L.   Jenkins,   H. Dangers. 

Superintendent ..A.  A.  White 

JUDGES  -OF    SHOW,      Poultry  H,    H.    Collier,    Tacoma,    Wash. 
R.    J.    Venn,    Fresno,    Calif. 

*  SEND    FOR    COPY    OF    PREMIUM     LIST 
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Cotati  Past  and  Present 


By  Anna  M.  Reed 


HERE  once  the  gener- 
,  -  .  ,  ous  proportions  of  the 
VV  J]  Spanish  grant  reach- 
ed from  the  moun- 
tains to  the  sea,  lies 
the  lands  and  settlements  of  the  Co- 
tati   Rancho. 

Thomas  S.  Page  claimed  for  Cota- 
ti Rancho  four  square  leagues  in 
Sonoma  County,  granted  July  7,  1844 
by  Manuel  Micheltoreno,  to  Juan 
Castaneda,  and  containing  17,238.60 
acres,  patented. 

Since  that  time  it  has  been  divid- 
ed into  smaller  holdings,  and  the 
town  site  of  Cotati,  until  less  than 
5000  acres  of  the  original  grant  are 
held  to  gether. 

The  value  of  the  Cotati  lands  com- 
pare favorably  with  any  in  Sonoma 
County,  being  fit  for  general  farm- 
ing and  mostly  productive  virgin 
Foil,  with  no  brush  to  be  cleared 
away.  \  ' '  »  j  ;J  c 

The    location    is    only    forty    miles 


from  San  Francisco,  and  lies  be- 
tween two  thriving  cities,  Petalu- 
ma  and  Santa  Rosa.  Having  direct 
communication  with  the  East  and 
San  Francisco  by  rail,  without  re- 
handling  goods  and  water  competi- 
tion, insuring  cheap  freight  rates  for 
all  time. 

Having  plenty  of  rainfall,  making 
irrigation  unnecessary,  although 
there  is  an  abundance  of  water  for 
all    purposes,    the    year    round. 

The  town  of  Cotati  is  only  from 
four  to  eleven  miles  from  several 
fruit  canneries,  and  has  the  cheap- 
est and  most  substantial  building 
materials,  of  wood  and  stone,  near 
at  hand. 

The  climate  is  excellent,  with  no 
malaria,  it  has  low  State  and  county 
taxes,  and  the  town  is  beautifully 
laid  out,  as  is  seen  by  reference  to 
the  map  presented  in  this  issue  of 
the"  'Northern   Crown. 

The    title    of    the    land    is    perfect, 
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Cotati'sEest  Product 

and  much  of  it  is  suitable  for  taste- .  1911,    and    now    has    40    active    mem- 

ful   villa   sites,    as   well   as   producing  |  hers.    The    object    of    the    club    has 


fruit,  berries,  grapes,  hops,  sugar 
beets,  grain,  vegetables,  and  for  use 
in  larger  tracts  for  dairy  and  poul- 
try farms. 

The  town  is  often  the  gathering 
place  for  many  public  celebrations, 
as  is  attested  by  the  picture  iof  Co- 
tati  Grove,  taken  on  the  4th  of  July 
last  where  an  immense  throng  of 
patriotic  people  appropriately  cele- 
brated the  day.  The  Northern  Crown 
gives  two  pictures  of  the  happy 
children  who  were  there,  for  they 
are  the  best  and  most  valuable  pro- 
duct that  Cotati,  or  any  other  place, 
can  display,  since  people,  and  only 
people,  create  all  values. 
The   Ladies'   Improvement   Club 

Among  the  important  social  and 
civic  organizations  of  Cotati,  the 
Ladies  Improvement  Club  stands 
first.  It  was  organized  on  Ap™'   24th. 


been  to  promote  the  improvement  of 
the  public  plaza  and  the  highways 
surrounding    the   little   town. 

Also  it  has  aimed  to  promote  en- 
tertainments for  the  enjoyment  of 
the  people  of  Cotati.  One  year  af- 
ter its  formation  the  Club  Hall  was 
built,  and  now  plans  are  being  form- 
ulated for  an  additional  thirty  foot 
extension  to  the  Hall. 

The  members  have  planted  trees 
on  the  public  plaza,  which  is  to  be 
used  for  a  park  in  the  near  future, 
for  the  use  and  enjoyment  of  the 
public. 

There  is  now  in  preparation  a  li- 
brary, for  which  800  books  have 
been  donated  to  the  Club,  and  the 
ladies  are  working  vigorously  to- 
ward its   opening  to   the  public. 

Dances  are  given  at  the  Hall  every 
veek,  tne  clut  owning  its  own  piano 
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and  pianola.  The  stage  has  four  diff-        Among      the 
eient    sets    of    scenery    and    is    fully 
equipped  for  any  varity  of  entertain- 
ment. 

The  officers  of  the  Club  are:  Mrs. 
H.  B.  Logan,  president;  Mrs.  E.  N. 
Keyt,  vice-president;  Mrs.  C.  L.  Jeff- 
rey, treasurer;  Mrs.  J.  P.  Dempsey, 
secretary;  PAvs.  C.  Whitford,  Mrs. 
W.  Williams,  Mrs.  W.  Wilford,  trus- 
tees;   Mrs.    A.    Marsh,    Mrs.    R.    Sum- 


8 

public  spirited  busi- 
ness men  of  Cotati,  who  help  all 
laudable  things  by  their  generosity 
and  patronage,  are  Robert  C.  Ross, 
who  is  a  busy  man,  attending  per 
sonally  to  the  interests  of  his  exten- 
sive and  growing  traffic  in  general 
merchandise.  At  his  establishment 
you  may  buy  anything  needed  for  the 
ranch  or  home  and  the  staples  of 
his   trade   are   too  numerous   to   men- 


merfield,    and   Mrs.    F.    Keppel,   audit- ,  Con. 


ing  committee. 

The  personelle  of  the  Club  is 
made  up  of  intelligent,  energetic,  wo- 
men, determined  as  women  ever  are 
to  better  and  beautify  all  with  which 
they  are  identified.  If  they  meet  with 
the  encouragement  that  they  de- 
ceive, they  will  add  to  the  value  and 
attractiveness  of  Cotati,  and  prove  a 
potent  factor  in  its  improvement  and 
progression. 
The    Business    Men    of    Cotati 


Jack  i^opus,  the  genial  proprietor 
of  the  Cotati  Hotel,  is  another  rep- 
rep  sentative  citizen  who  is  furnish- 
ilng  time  and  money,  to  the  im- 
provement of  Cotati.  His  hotel  is  a 
clean,  convenient,  well  kept  stopping 
place,  where  guests  are  made  com- 
fortable. 

Jack  Wind  was  the  "Village  Black- 
smith" until  his  interest  was  sold  to 
Al  Kalquest.  He  contributed  by  .pat- 
ronage  to   the   possibility  of  bringing 


Cotati  School  Children 
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Cotaii 

out  this  article  and  the  Northern 
Crown    acknowledges    his    kindness. 

G.  A.  Lau  has  had  the  wisdom  to 
establish  himself  near  the  railroad 
depot,  where  he  buys  and  sells  coun- 
try produce,  at  a  point  where  there 
is  little  trouble  and  expense  to  ship 
it  .Mr.  Lau  is  attentive  to  the  pub- 
lic, and  has  a  valuable  share  of  the 
traffic    of    Cotati. 

Among  those  who  contributed  by 
patronage  to  the  success  of  our  un- 
dertaking, in  working  up  the  Cotati 
section,  is  one  dear  little  woman, 
who    "hath    done   what    she    could." 

Though  here  she  shall  be  name- 
less, we  could  not  fail  to  mention 
her   thoughtful   kindness   at  the   elev- 


Band 

enth   hour. 

The  Cotati   Band 

Last  but  not  least,  are  the  Men  of 
Melody,  the  Cotati  Band,  who  upon 
all  public  occasions  regale  the  peo- 
ple with  the  concord  of  sweet 
sounds.  They  are  one  of  the  factors 
in  the  town,  that  make  it  progress- 
ive and  up  to  date. 
Churches   and    Schools 

The  churches  and  schools  are 
among  the  valuable  assets  of  Cotati. 
Beautiful  and  tasteful  buildings 
house  these  elements  of  refinement 
and  civilization.  For  faith  and  know- 
ledge add  to  the  wealth  of  any  com- 
munity. 
The   Oaks   of   Cotati. 


Cotati  School  House 
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Among    the    natural    attractions    in ,  the   children   play,   while  older,   wiser 
the  vicinity  of  Cotati  are  its  glorious  |  people    plan    the    future    of    a    coming 
oak    trees,    that    once    seen,    will    not    city, 
be  forgotten,   in  their  grateful   shade  ' 


/f: 


^ 


"Valle?  :>W 


Dedicated  To  Anna  M.  Reed 


!ftj   ©crtrude  Eileen    Baxter 

A  purple  mist  veils  the  distant  hills, 
That  circle  like  a  coronet  around, 
An  emeraid  valley;  where  joys  abound, 
And  a  view  that  fills  my  heart  with  peace, 
And  nothing  mars,  for  me,  this  happy  day, 
Except  an  aching  void  within  my  heart, 
That  has  not  left  me,  since  she  went  away, 
To  dwell  from  me,  and  Valley  Rest,  apart. 


V- 
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Cendir  and  trewf 


Old  fiallaa 


By  mary  UJ.  Stanley  Gibson. 


&*■ 


■i> 
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Two   years    ago,    I    sat    in    a    lonely 
New       Plampshire       farmhoiise       and 
wrote    some   words    about   a    friend    1 
had      lost.      The      wild      March    wind  j 
howled    savagely    outside,    and    shook 
my  study  windows   in   their  frames —  I 
a    sobbing   sound   of  rain  was   in  the 
air — a   sense  of  perfect   desolation  at 
my    heart.    The    tears    fell    fast    upon 
my   paper    as    I   wrote    of   the   friend-  i 
ship  1  shall  find  no  more — it  was  no  I 
fancied  sorrow;    I  have  never  known 
but  one  keener  pang  in  life — and  yet  j 
it    was    but    sorrow    for    a    dog! 

And    to-day,    in    the    very    heart    of. 
the  Welsh  mountains,  I  shut  my  eyes  j 
and  seem  to  be  once  more  across  the  j 
sea.   The  same  wild  winds  are  howl-  j 
ing      round      the      house — the      same 

"homeless  rain"  is  wandering  to  and 
fro — the  oaks  dash  their  dripping 
branches    against     the     window,    and 

call  up  a  vision  of  the  maple  grove, 
where   my   poor   "Fred"   is   lying.   Up- 
on the  fire-lit  walls,  hang  the  bright 
collars  he  was  so  proud  to  wear,  and  ; 
the   little   whip   he   used   to   bring    to 
me  in  his  strong  white  teeth — a  pic-  • 
ture  of  his  grave,  near-by,  that  grave  ; 
which     my     own   hand    covered  with ; 
the    greenest    moss,    sweetest      roses,  , 

and  the  wood  violets,  growing  out  ! 
by  "Fairy  Land."  Oh,  it  is  hard  to  | 
think  that  the  only  thing  that  was  ; 
ever  quite  faithful  to  me — the  only  j 
creature  that  loved  me  in  spite  of  all  | 


my  faults,  has  gone  forever  and  left 
me  nothing  but  these  few  poor  mem- 
ories  of   his   life. 

"Tendir  and  Trew."  Yes,  those  are 
the  words  for  him.  I  have  looked  in- 
to many  a  human  eye,  that  gave 
back  my  glance  of  love — yet  never 
met  I  such  a  gaze  as  his.  patient  and 
thoughtful,  and  oh,  so  full  of  truth! 
Never  yet  was  greeting  like  the  jo\  - 
ous  bark — the  honest,  awkward  re- 
joicing of  the  Newfoundland'  Flying 
at  me  with  open,  laughing  mouth, 
springing  clumsily  into  the  air,  flour- 
ishing his  bushy  tail,  wheeling  round 
and    round,    and    barking      until      the 

hills  rang  again — dashing  head-first 
into  the  nousehould  group,  upsetting 
things  here  and  there  in  his  Behe- 
moth-like course,  and  finally  panting 
down  at  my  side,  licking  my  hands 
and  feet  witn  his  red  tongue  and 
whining  and  trembling  with  joy — my 
poor  old  dog — what  other  heart  was 
ever  half  so  fond!  How  vividly  his 
image  comes  up  before  me — the  jetty 
coat,  soft  and  silky  as  an  infant  s 
hair,  the  feathery  tail,  that  never 
never  stopped  its  graceful  motion, 
the  honest  face,  half  grave,  half  m:s- 
chievous,  but  wholly  loving — the  big 
paw  and  clumsy,  rolling  gait  of 
blending  puppyhood  f.nd  doghood- 
the  beautiful  dark  eyes — the  only 
eyes  that  never  changed  towards 
me — the  noble  heart  that  never  could 


THE  NORTHERN  CROWN 


show  its  love  sufficiently— that  suf- 
fered when  I  was  sad  and  went  wild 
with  my  returning  joy;  I  think  of  all 
these   things,   and   I   seem   to   hear   a 

deep  bark  outside  the  house,  and 
something  bounding  up  the  stair,  to 
sit  beside  the  door  till  1  open  it, 
and  then  spring  forward  with  a  bois- 
terous welcome  that  will  nigh  throw 
me  down — but  no;  it  is  but  a  dream 
— and  I  sigh  and  take  up  my  pea 
again.  That  honest  tread  will  come 
no    more. 

What  a  scene  of  fun  was  his  pup- 
pyhood.     How   continually   he  was  in 

everybody's  way,  and  in  all  sorts  of 
mischief — a  round,  clumsy  fellow, 
whose    four    legs  were  always  slipping 

out  from  under  him,  with  a  face  like 
a  christian,  and  a  ridiculous  rtt-like 
tail,  unconscious  of  the  bushy  hon- 
ors it  was  to  wave  about  one  day. 
If  the  cat  fled  through  the  house  like 
a  wild  thing,  and  rushed  up  a  tree  in 
the  yard,  Fred  was  sure  to  lumber 
along  after  her,  and  to  squat  gravely 
on  his  haunches  at  its  foot,  as  if 
wondering  how  on  earth  she  got 
there.  Aided  and  abetted  by  the  wa- 
ter spaniel,  "Jip,"  (who  certainly 
knew  more  than  any  dog  ought  to 
know)  he  kept  the  house  in  a  con- 
tinual uproar.  Clothes  were  thrown 
down  and  trampled  on,  milk  was 
stolen,  the  chickens  chased,  the  cat 
frightened  out  of  her  senses,  the 
cows  driven  away,  and  even  the  old 
brown  mare  escorted  to  the  foot  of 
the  hill.  Everybody  scolded,  and  yet 
everybody  laughed.  Oh,  the  fibs  I 
have  told  to  save  him  from  the  con- 
sequences of  his  escapades — the 
ditches  I  have  dragged  him  out  of, 
the  fences  and  walls  I  have  helped 
him  over —  the  quarrels  i  have  set- 
tled between  him  and  the  cat —  the 
duels  I  have  prevented  between  him 
and  "Jip";  the  days  I  have  spent 
alone  with  him;  the  nights  through 
which  he  slept  at  my  feet;  can  thej 
be  gone,  never,  never  to  return  1 
Shall  I  never  go  up  the  hill  and  see 
him  coming  in  a  headlong  gallop  to 
meet  me?  Shall  Lucia  and  I  turn  the 


key  on  him  no  more,  when  we  wish 
to  get  away  quietly;  shall  we  never 
hear  him  panting  along  behind  us, 
just  when  we  fancied  him  most  se- 
cure? Shall  I  listen  in  vain  for  the 
well-known  "rap-rap-rap"  of  his  tail 
upon  the  floor,  when  he  hears  my 
foot  upon  the  lower  stair?  Has  he 
stolen  my  gloves,  and  gnawed  my 
kerchief,  and  eaten  my  manuscript 
for  the  last  time?  Is  he  no  longer  to 
be  the  cause  of  a  thousand  breaka- 
ges, and  a  thousnd  blunders — no 
longer  to  upset  my  ink  with  a  flour- 
ish of  his  tail,  to  spring  uo  and  bark 
when  the  room  is  still  as  death,  and 
then  actually  laugh  at  my  nervous 
start;   to  scatter  my  ideas  ns  he  puts 

his  big  paw  gravely  up  to  be  shak- 
en; to  be  my  plague  and  profit;  my 
tease  and  my  comfort;  my  darling, 
my  playmate,  my  companion  and 
friend;  all  in  one?  Ah,  many  a  one 
might  drop  out  of  my  circle  of  ac- 
quaintances, yet  never  leave  a  place 
unfilled  like  this  poor  dog  of  mine' 
It  is  all  over  now.  The  grave 
where  he  is  lying  has  been  covered 
twice  by  the  leaves  of  autumn,  twice 
by  the  winter's  snow,  since  I  looked 
my  last  upon  it.  Never  again  shall  I 
train  the  green  moss,  or  water  the 
violets,  or  see  the  roses  as  they 
bloom  above  him;  never  again  wii! 
the  maple  trees  shelter  me,  or  the 
door  of  the  farmhouse  open  to  my 
knock.  Those  who  knew  me  then, 
and  who  loved  "Fred"  will  pass 
away;  and  others,  coming  to  live  in 
the  pretty  place,  will  wonder  what 
that  lonely  mound  can  be;  will  gath- 
er the  roses;  nay,  perhaps  root  them 
up,  and  trample  the  little  grave  back 

into  common  earth  again.  It  would 
be  a  bitter  tale  for  me  to  hear;    and 

yet,  his  true  grave  is  in  my  heart, 
and  that,  thank  God!  no  siranger'i 
hand  can  touch. 

Once,  as  I  wandered  over  tho^e 
fields  on  a  bright  summer's  day, 
months  after  I  hod  lost  him,  I  stop- 
ped and  looked  towards  the  maple 
grove.  The  sun  was  bright,  the  day 
w?s   fair,   and   I   thought  myself  hap- 
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py;  but  at  the  sudden  thought  of  the 
dear  old  playmate  who  was  always 
at  my  side,  my  heart  ached  so,  that 
I  threw  myself  down  and  hid  my 
face  in  the  grass  and  cried;  oh,  how 
I  cried  when  I  thought  I  should  nev- 
er see  him  any  more.  And  so,  in  this 
foreign  land,  when  all  is  fair  around 
me,  I  wander  to  and  fro,  my  eyes 
captivated,  my  fancy  fillod;  but  my 
heart,  ah,  it  trusts  and  believes  no- 
thing, and  it  aches  in  the  midst  of. 
its  seeming  joy — it  aches  so  sudden- 
ly and  so  keenly  that  the  hot  tears 
spring  to  my  eyes,  and  \  think  of 
that  far-off  grave,  and  say:  "Oh,  il 
is    all    worth    nothing — nothing!    If    I 


could  cheat  myself  once  more  with  a 
dream  of  human  truth,  but  it  is  too 
late,  and  I  have  grown  too  old!"  No 
— only  one  thing  on  earth,  of  all  I 
ever  trusted,  was  true  to  nie;  only 
one  of  all  I  loved  was  worth  the 
loving,  or  paid  it  back  again;  and, 
but  for  the  hope  of  a  better  land  be- 
yond the  grave,  where  treachery  can 
never  come,  I  should  go  to-day  and 
lie  down  in  the  maple  grove,  wit.h 
my  head  upon  that  snowy  mound, 
and  let  the  wild  winds  sing  a  re- 
quiem for  the  tired  heart — close  to 
that  mouldering  one  that  was  so 
"Tendir  and  Trew." 


Undiatt  Summer 


3£?  (Bertru&e  Eileen  Baxter. 


A  dreamy  stillness  in  the  air 

A  blood-red  sun  hangs  pendant  there, 

The  Indian  warrior's  memory  clings, 

Around  all  wild  and  woodsy  things, 

And  in  our  fancy  we  seem  to  see, 

Lurking  braves  behind  each  tree. 

Afar  we  hear  a  tinkling  bell, 

A  squirrel  skips  nimbly  through  the  dell, 

The  breeze  sighs  softly  in  the  pine, 

Wild  birds  are  twittering  in  the  bush, 

Then  over  all  a  solemn  hush, 

As  we  watch  the  drowsy  day  decline. 


^s     The  Bear  Flag     Jb 


.jt.jtji  H.  W.  BEESON  jKjtj* 


Through  your  columns  I  wish  to 
correct  some  erroneous  impressions 
that  have  been  made  hy  a  few  jour- 
nals and  other  publications  regard- 
ing the  raising  of  the  "Bear  Flag" 
in  old  Sonoma,  on  June  14,  1846,  the 
month  and  day  being  the  annivers- 
ary of  the  adoption  of  the  American 
Flag  by  the  Continental  congress  in 
1777. 

Standard  historians  have  not 
agreed  as  to  the  exact  date  of  that 
recurrence,  one  placing  it  June  12, 
and  another  June  15,  but  I  can  clear- 
ly recollect  the  day  as  being  Sunday 
June    14. 

The  publications  referred  to  were 
of  the  last  celebration  of  Admission 
Day,  September  9,  in  Santa  Rosa.  It 
had  been  well  and  universally  known 
that  I  happened  to  be  one  of  that 
once  famous  party  of  thirty-three 
who  raised  the  Bear  Flag,  and  I  am 
now  the  sole  survivor.  This  latter  in- 
cident was  omitted  in  the  celebra- 
tion proceedings  by  those  publica- 
tions referred  to.  We  selected  Ezek- 
ial  Merritt,  one  of  the  oldest  of  the 
party  as  our  captain  and  our  'ac- 
quaintance with  others  became  last- 
ing. I  have  attended  many  celebra- 
tions of  Admission  Day  in  Sonoma 
county  and  several  of  them  in  com- 
]  any  with  two  of  my  lifelong  friends 


the  late  Ben  Duell  and  Harvey  Por- 
terfield,  then  .survivors  of  the  flag 
raising,   but  now  long  since  dead. 

The  last  I  attended  was  in  1908, 
when  I  raised  the  fac-smile  of  the 
flag  first  Aung  to  the  breeze  on  June 
14,  1846  the  original  having  been  de- 
stroyed by  the  earthquake  and  fire 
of  San  Francisco  in  1906.  I  have  pre- 
served as  a  valualbe  souvenir  a  like- 
ness of  the  last  three  survivors  of 
the  party  together  with  a  list  of 
the  names  of  the  entire  thirty-three. 
Another  esteemed  and  old  time 
friend  James  McChristian,was  one  of 
Fremonts  famous  battalion  that  en- 
tered the  town  of  Sonoma  next  day 
after  the  raising  or  the  Flag.  Mr. 
McChristian  and  I  had  been  in  close 
touch  with  each  other  during  a  trip 
six  months,  having,  in  1845,  crossed 
the  plains  together  in  the  same  train 
of  about  100  wagons  from  Indian  Na- 
tion to  what  is  now  Sacramento 
when  it  fell  my  lot  to  drive  an  ox 
team  all  the  way,  about  3000  miles, 
and  to  travel  the  most  of  that  dist- 
ance afoot. 

Next  year  at  the  clo.se  of  the  Mexi- 
can war,  in  184S,  our  family  circle, 
consisting  of  the  Anderson  and  Bee- 
son  families  emigrated  to  Lake  coun- 
ty where  we  remained  until  a  threat- 
ened   uprising    of    the    local    Indians 
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there,  and  the  death  of  Andy  Kelsey  baun  of  Ornbaun  valley,  Anderson 
at  their  hand,  when  we  hurried  our  township,  Mendocino  county,  sur- 
departure  from  there  and  journeyed  rounded  by  Lovirjg  children,  grand- 
by  slow,  difficult  stages  via  Clover-  children  and  great  grandchildren, 
dale,  until  we  reached  the  site  of  My  mother,  Mrs.  Walter  Anderson, 
Boonville  in  good  old  Anderson  val-  j  was  the  first  white  person  who  died 
ley  on  May  2,  1852.  I  am  now  at  the  in  Anderson  valley  from  natural 
age  of  S2  years,  making  my  home  causes, 
with  my  daughter,  Mrs.  H.  Newt  Orn 


H.  W.  BEESON 
Scle  Survivor  of  the  Bear  Flag  Paity 
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Life  and  the  North  Wind 


Seledled 
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N    ONE    of    the    little    cept  that  those  who   have   stood   the 

villages      of      Germany    brunt    do    not    always    discover    the 

high    up      among      the  I  melody?    They    stand    bravely    up    a- 

forest  clad  hills,  is   an    gainst   the   blasts    of   misfortune,    the 

coldness,    the   merciless    lashings    but 

sometimes    it      makes      them     bitter. 

They   think    there    is    nothing   in   life 

but  the  north  wind. 

But  this  is  not  true  .  The  north 
wind,  did  they  but  know  it,  has  put  a 
song    into    their    lives    that    ever    af- 


old  violin-maker.  His 
violins  are  famous,  for  patiently  and 
lovingly  he  makes  every  part  him- 
self. He  selects  all  the  wood,  and  it 
is  said  that  for  his  very  finest  in- 
struments he  takes  the  wood  from 
the   nortn  side  of  the   tree. 


Isn's  there  a  wondrously  beautiful  j  ter  will  fill  it  with  melody.  For  those 
thought  in  that?  Can't  you  see  that  j  who  have  stood  the  stress  and  strain 
great  gloomy  forest  with  the  trees  |  of  life  can  enter  into  the  joys  and 
all  silent  and  straight?  Can't  you  sorrows  of  humanity  as  nobody  else 
picture  the  long,  cold  winter  with  can.  And  this  broadening  of  sympathy 
the  bitter  north  wind  lashing  and  I  this  ability  to  comprehend  the  hearts 
beating    and    breaking    those    trees?  j  of  others,   brings   happiness   into  life. 


And  yet  all  the  time  as  it  sweeps  so 
fiercely    upon    them    it     is      changing 


It   is  a  coming  into  line  with  the  in- 
finite way  of  seeing  things.  It  is  get- 


them    silentlv      and      gradually      and  I  ting  out  of  self.  And  all  these  things 

i 
making    them    fit    to    give    the    world  !  start    a    little    tune    singing    in    the 

sweet    melody.    And    the    wood    which  \  heart. 

Sives  the  sweetest  sound  is  not  that  j  The  thing  to  do  is  to  recognize  what 
which  is  most  protected,  but  it  is  J  the  north  wind  is  bringing  us  and  let 
that  which  has  borne  the  brunt  of  i  it  work  in  our  lives.  We  should  not 
the  storm,  the  part  against  which  ''  think  only  of  our  sufferings  .We 
the  rain  and  sleet  have  beat  the  j  should  try  to  see  how  these  suffer- 
most  mercilessly,  the  side  where  i  ings  may  be  transformed  into  beauty 
the  cold  snow  has  clung.  This  very  j  of  character,  sympatny,  insight  Many 
bitterness  has  brought  the  strength  |  of  those  who  have  wrought  some  of 
and  the  fibre  needed  for  the  sweet-  j  the  greatest  good  of  the  world,  have 
est,    most    delicate    sound.  j  done   so  because  the  north  wind  has 

It    is   typical   of   life,    is   it   not,    ex- 1  blown  on  them  through  many  yeasrs 
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the  north  wind  of  physical  suffer-  j  sion  that  enables  us  to  see  over  the 
ing,  of  poverty,  of  self-sacrifice,  of!  petty  trials  of  the  day  and  grasp 
sicknes   and   pain.  i  the    infinite    view    of    things,    we    can 

When  we  listen  to  some  exquisite  j  be  thankfull  for  the  bitter  experien- 
ienuous,  almost  ethereal  note  of  a  ces  that  have  brought  this  under- 
violin,  we  can  be  thankful  for  the  standing  of  the  sweetness  and  bright- 
north  side  of  the  tree  and  the  bitter  j  ness  of  life.  Tt  is  a  faith  that  is  a 
storms    that    have    helped    make    this !  song. 

melody.   And   when   in   our   own   lives  — Moose   News, 

we  can  rise  to  heights  of  comprehen- 


Oo  yCl?  Son* 


Selected. 

Do  you  know  that  your  soul  is  of   my   soul,    such 
part, 

That  you  seem  to  be  fiber  and  core  of  rny  heart? 

None  other  can  pain  me  as  you,  dear,    can,  do; 

None  other  can  please  or  praise  me  as  you 
Remember  the  world  will  be  quick  with  it's  blame, 

If  shadow  or  stain  ever  darken  your  name; 

"Like  mother,  like  son"  is  a  saying-  so  true, 

The  wyorld  will  judge  largely  of  "mother"    by 
you 
Be  yours  then  the  task,  if  task  it  shall  be. 

To  force  the  proud  world  to  do  homage  to  me; 

Be  sure  it  will  say  when  it's  verdict  is  won, 

"She  reaped  as  she  sowed.  Lo!  this  is  her  son! 


I  Petaluma    Poultry     Show  I 

December  7-10,  1911.         ' 


"I  never  start  to  sing  until  my  eight  daws,  after  clear  ng  a  space  of 
weeds  and  stones,  have  found  the  soft,  dark  turf  underneath.  Then, 
placed  in  direct  contact  with  the  good  Earth,  I  sing!  And  that  is  already 
half  the  mystery  of  my  song,  which  is  not  of  those  songs  one  sings  after- 
composing  them,  but  is  received  straight  from  the  native  soil,  like  sap! 
And  the  time  above  all  when  the  sap  arises  in  me— is  the  hour  in  which  I 
have  genius,  in  which  I  can  never  doubt  I  have! — is  the  hour  when  Dawn 
falters  on  the  boundaries  of  the  dark  sky.  Then,  filled  with  the  same  quiv- 
ering as  the  leaves  and  grasses,  thrilled  to  the  very  tips  of  my  wing  quills, 
I  feel  mystlf  a  chosen  instrument.  I  draw  my  body  up  until  I  am  a  swell- 
ing, curving  horn.  Earth  speaks  in  me  as  in  a  conch,  and,  ceas'ng  to  be 
an  ordinary  bird,  I  become  the  mouthpiece,  is  some  sort  official,  through 
which  the  cry  of  the  Earth  escapes  tew  aid  the  sky." 

— From  "Chanticleer." 
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$     Petaluma  Poultry  Shows* 


Fairs  were  the  first  markets  of  the 
world,  and  their  value  has  ever  been 
recognized  by  the  producer  as  a 
medium  of  exchange,  and  demonstra- 
tion. 

Through  them  has  been  made  evi- 
dent the  achievements  of  man  in  ev- 
ery art  and  industry,  and  their  his- 
tory has  been  replete  with  the  re- 
cords of  continued  progress. 

Every  triumph  of  man's  ingenuity 
and  genius,  has  been  gathered  to- 
gether in  these  great  "Object  Les- 
sons" for  the  contemplation  of  the 
world,  and  their  educational  mission 
and  influence  has  been  greater  than 
that  of  our  most  profound  institu 
tions  of  learning.  We  are  not  all  from 
Missouri,  but  we  like  to  be  shown, 
and  a  visible  demonstration  is  bet- 
ter  than   all   theories. 

In  the  progress  of  Petaluma;  it's 
Poultry  Shows  have  been  no  small 
factor  of  it's  progress. 

The  first  society  formed  among  the 
Petaluma  poultrymen  was  in  August 
1S89  and  in  November  the  first  poul- 
try show  was  held,  at  which  a  great 
many  of  the  popular  breeds  were  re- 
presented, Bramas,  Cochins,  Lang- 
shans  and  Dorkings  were  shown  in 
large  numbers,  but  the  largest  list 
of  entries  in  any  class  was  of  Brown 
Leghorns.  The  officers  of  the  organ- 
ization were  L.  C.  Byce,  President; 
A.   A.   Armstrong,    Secretary;    C.   Nis- 


son,  Treasurer.  These  shows  were 
held  for  several  years  in  succession 
and  Mr.  Byce  has  a  photo  made  by 
the  old  time  photographer,  J.  Q.  Reed 
of  all  the  exhibitors  at  the  show  in 
December  1891  in  which  are  shown 
faces  from  San  Jose,  Santa  Clara, 
San  Rafael,  Grass  Valley,  Sacramen- 
to, Napa,  San  Francisco,  Stockton, 
Santa  Rosa,  Alturas,  Quincy  and  oth- 
er places.  One  woman  exhibitor 
is  included  in  the  number. 

At  the  close  of  the  show  that 
year  a  state  Poultry  Association 
was  formed  and  the  local  organiza- 
tion did  not  continue  it's  shows. 
These  shows  were  held  in  the  old  Ag- 
ricultural Pavilion  at  one  of  which 
over  2000  birds  were  cooped  due  to 
the  fact  that  Mr.  Byce  offered  a  Gold 
Medal  valued  at  $100.00  to  the  ex- 
hibitor entering  the  largest  number 
of  fowls,  which  was  won  by  E.  H. 
Freeman    of    Santa    Clara. 

The  Poultry  Shows  of  1909  and  '10 
were  magnificent  d; splays  and  our 
coming  show  of  December  7  to  10,  in- 
clusive, bids  fair  to  beat  all  records. 
The  exhibits  fill  every  available  foot 
of  the  space  in  the  Pavilion  and  an- 
nex, and  the  prizes  are  many  and 
valuable.  The  show  is  the  event  of 
our  winter  season,  and  the  thing 
that  is  making  Petaluma  famous. 


THE    NORTHERN   CROWN 


15 


Petaluma  Incubator  Factory, 


The  present  large  factory  is  the 
outcome  of  nearly  forty-five  years 
experience  in  incubator  construction, 
thirty-three  of  which  is  associated 
with  Petaluma.  When  L.  C.  Byce 
came    to    Petaluma    in    181 8    no      one 


L.  C.  BYCEt 

had  ever  dreamed  of  an  artificial  in- 
cubator playing  so  important  a  part 
in  the  history  of  our  city  and  com- 
munity, much  less  the  establishment 
of  a  business  requiring  a  large  fac- 
tory and  a  corresponding  large  force 
of  workmen  turning  out  goods  that 
have  been  shipped  to  almost  all 
parts  of  the  world  and  which  has 
net  only  been  the  nucleus  of  the 
great  poultry  business  of  Petiluma, 
the  greatest  in  the  world,  but  has  re- 
sulted   in    making    that    fact      known 


through  the  extensive  advertising  of 
the    Petaluma    Incubator    Company. 

It  may  not  be  generally  known,  in 
fact,  it  is  safe  to  say,  that  it  is  only 
known  to  a  comparatively  limited 
number  that  Petaluma  is  accredited 
with  being  the  birth  place  of  modern 
successful  artificial  incubation  and 
data  recently  acquired  by  the  De- 
partment of  Agriculture  establishes 
the  fact. 

It  would  astonish  many  a  one  to  go 
through  the  various  departments  of 
the  Petaluma  Incubator  Factory, 
and  view  the  intricate  machinery 
and  tools  with  which  this  institution 
is  equipped.  It  will  possibly  be  news 
to  many  that  there  are  power  press- 
es the  'equal  of  anything  to  be  found 
in  the  largest  manufacturing  shops 
of  the  coast,  and  tools  of  special  de- 
sign and  construction  tio  make  accur- 
ately and  perfectly  the  metal  parts 
in  copper  and  iron  that  enter  into 
the  heating  parts  of  the  incubator, 
which  class  of  tools  and  the  work 
they  perform  is  not  to  be  found  in 
any  other  factory  on  earth  than  right 
here   in   Petaluma. 

Mr  L.  C  Byce  the  President  of  the 
Company  and  the  inventor  of  the  in- 
cubator is  very  insistent  upon  turn- 
ing out  the  best  class  of  work  that 
accomplished  mechanics  can  do,  and 
hence  Petaluma  Incubators  and 
Brooders  are  ranked  as  high  grade 
in  every  respect.  Particular  as  Mr. 
Ryee  is  with  the  workmanship  of 
those    in      every    department    of    the 
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factory,  he  is  none  the  less  careful  in 
the  selection  of  office  employees, 
salesmen,  and  all  others  having  to 
do  with  the  business  end  of  the 
Company.  As  an  illustration  of  some 
of  the  methods  employed,  it  is  prop- 
er to  point  out  that  promotions  and 
appointments  to  prominent  positions 
are  made  from  the  ranks  as  far  as 
possible,  hence  efficiency  is  secured 
to  the  best  possible  degree:.  H  C. 
Grey  began  about  twenty-four  years 
ago  and  has  advanced  by  steps  until 
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charge  of  the  Packing  Department 
and  W.  E.  Eshbach  has  for  nearly 
as  long  a  time  been  Eastern  Manag- 
er for  the  Company  at  Indanapclis, 
Ind.  The  factory  one  time  boasted  of 
a  man  who  for  twenty-two  years  and 
eight  months  performed  his  daily 
work  with  scarcely  a  days  lost  time. 
Prank  Jessen  foreman  of  the  Metal 
Department  has  been  at  it  for  ten 
years,  and  Major  W.  E.  Price:  now  in 
charge  of  the  construction  work  has 
had  nine  years  experience. 


The  Firit  Home  of  the  Petaluma  Incubator  Co. 
And  the  Birthplace  of  Artificial  Incubation. 

he    reached    the    position    of    General       It   goes   without   saying     that     any 

Manager  which  position  he  .still  occu-   man   of   ability   and   initiative   willing- 


pies.  H.  R.  Campbell  for  fifteen  years 
has  filled  various  places  and  is  row 
Manager  of  the  Poultry  Supply  De- 
partment. Malcolm  L.  TJyce  direct 
from  the  High  School  served  his  ap- 


to  use  both  who  once  enters  the  em- 
ploy of  the  Company  is  quite  certain 
to   remain. 

The    storyof    the      growth    of      this 
great    business      from      occupying      a 


prenticeship  like  any  other  young  small  room  over  W.  F.  Parrell's  Car- 
man and  now  fills  the  position  of  riage  Shop  to  its  present  large  fac- 
Assistant  General  Manager.  C.  Keck  j  tory  and  office  appointments  is  very 
has  been  head  accountant  for  ten  succinctly  told  in  a  little  booklet 
years.  Geo.  N.  Chittenden  for  an  !  "How  it  all  Came  About."  published 
equal   length  of  time     has     been     in  [  by   the    Company. 


That  Petaluma  Incubators  and 
Brooders  go  to  all  parts  of  the  world 
is  frequently  told  in  the  daily  papers. 
Right  now  an  order  for  a  large  num- 
ber of  incubators  for  hatching  Os- 
trich   eggs    is.   being    executed,    while 
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received  that  a  Grand  Prize  has  been 
awarded  at  the  Turin,  Italy,  Interna- 
tional Exposition,  making  the  second 
Grand  Prize  received  by  the  Com- 
pany on  its  goods,  which  is  all  the 
more  appreciated  from  the  fact  that 


several  carloads  are  being  called  for    no  other  incubator  has   ever  been  a- 
by  the  Eastern  house.  j  warded    such     valuable     prizes      and 

Gold,  Silver  and  Bronze  Medals  |  none  ever  received  a  Grand  Prize 
bave  been  received  in  strong  com-  j  but  the  Petaluma,  all  of  which  goes 
petition  at  the  World's  great  Exposi-  j  to  show  that  it  pays  to  make  good 
tion  and  now  to  add  to  the  long  list  j  goods  and  to  do  business  on  right 
of  awards,  information  has  just  been  ]  principles. 


Petaluma  Incubator. 
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$  The  Swiss-American  Bank. 


Communicated 


t 


•%%%%.* 


The  Wickersham  Bank  was  the  Pio- 
neer Banking  House  of  Petaluma. 
Something  over  a  year  ago,  the  ori- 
ginal   organization    was    merged    into 


all  tried  and  true  business  men  of 
sterling  integrity  and  ability,  and 
have  the  confidence  and  respect  of 
the  entire  community.  They  are  con- 


the    Swiss-American      Bank,    and      is  j  servative,    and    this      quality     is    one 


now    beautifully      housed    in      elegant 
quarters      at    137      Kentucky      street,  j 
Since    May   the   first    1910,   this    relia-  j 
ble   institution  has   more   than   doubl- , 
ed  its   assets. 

The  City  of  Petalunin  is  to  be  con-  j 
gratulated  on  the  acquisition  of  an  j 
institution  of  tbe  standing  and  re-  j 
cord  of  the  Swiss-American  Bank.  : 
The  gentlemen  at  the  head  of  it   are 


that  counts  in  the  banking  business. 
The  depositors  are  many  and  com- 
piise  the  best  concerns  and  best  cit- 
izens of  the  city  and  surrounding  lo- 
cality. They  transact  a  general  bank- 
ing business  on  sound  and  substan- 
ltal  principals,  with  the  result  that 
they  stand  to-day  as  the  successful 
business  men  of  the  city.  The  bank 
has    been    established  over   one   year. 


THE  NORTHERN  CROWN  19 

that    slight    period,    however,    in      no    Arthur   Robinson,    Thomas      MacCIay, 
wise    detracting    from      its      standing 
and      influence.      The      officers      are: 


Thomas  MacCIay,  president;  Charles 
Filippini,  vice-president;  R.  Righetti, 
cashier;    W.   R.    Hall,    assistant   cash- 


B.  G.  Tognazzi,  T.  C.  Toguazzini, 
Joseph  Traversi,  Joseph  Bloom,  and 
H.  P.  Vogensen.  Its  paid-up  capital 
is  $200,000,  with  a  surplus  of  $22,000. 
Interest  of  4  per  cent,  is  allowed  on 


ier.    The   directors   are:    Victor  Berri,  savings    deposits    and   time     certifica- 

J.   R.   Bonetti,    CharlesFilippini,   L.   R.  tes.    The   bank's     assets     amount     to 

Filippini,  Frank  K.  Lippitt,   John  Le-  over  $1,000,000. 
pori,   H,   C,  Newman,   M.   Xewbarger, 


20 


THE    NORTHERN   CROWN 


Petaluma  Poultry  Journal 


By  A.  M.  Reed 


"The  greatest  poultry  center  in  the 
•world"  is  the  claim  made  by  Petalu- 
ma people  for  their  town.  This  is  say- 
ing considerable,  but  the  facts  bear 
out  the  assertion,  as  may  easily  be 
proved  by  cold  and  unprejudiced  fig- 
ures, To  do  this  will  only  take  an  in- 
stant, as  the  mere  statement  of  the 
shipments  of  eggs  from  Petaluma  to 
San  Francisco  ought  to  convince  any 
one.  In  1910  there  were  shipped 
from  Petaluma  to  San  Francisco  the 
enormous  total  of  7,288,215  dozen 
eggs.  This  is  not  a  guess  or  an  esti- 


cial  travelers  and  discount  their  bills 
gaining  for  Petaluma  an  excellent  re- 
putation   among    the    wholesalers. 

How  did  Petaluma  come  to  be 
such  a  big  poultry  center?  No  one 
knows.  Like  Topsy,  Petaluma's  poul- 
try industry  "just  growed".  Climate 
no  doubt  had  something  to  do  with  it. 
Location  in  relation  to  ocean,  moun- 
tains and  valleys  perhaps  helped  al- 
so. Salt  water  freight  to  San  Francis- 
co was  and  is  a  great  advantage. 
Another  potent  factor  in  the  upbuild- 


mate,  but  is  ascertained  by  adding  I  ing  of  the  poultry  industry  and  the 
the  daily  shipments  as  gathered  by  j  prosperity  of  Petaluma  has  been  the 
the  Petaluma  Weekly  Poultry  Jour- j  Petaluma  Weekly  Poultry  Journal, 
nal  and  printed  every  week  in  that  I  This  was  established  about  fifteen 
excellent  publication.  This  does  not  j  years  ago,  and  it  is  the  only  weekly 
include  the  eggs  used  in  the  incubat- '  poultry  publication  in  the  United 
ors  at  any  of  the  many-  hatcheries, !  States.  You  know,  "a  prophet  is  not 
those  used  on  the  poultry  farms  for  |  without  honor  save  in  his  own  coun- 
the  same  purpose  or  these  consulted  j  try,"  and  it  was  some  time  before  the 
for  breakfast  by  the  prosperous  Pel- ,  Journal  ga'ned  much  business  right 
aluma  people,  who  know  a  good  in  it's  home  town.  Advertising  is  the 
thing  when  they  see  it  as  well  as  do  ,  life  of  a  publication,  for  that  is 
other  people.  Then  there  are  the  '  where  the  money  conies  from  which 
young  roosters  and  the  old  hens  pays  the  bulk  of  the  cost  of  running, 
which   are    shipped      out.      amounting  i  The  merchants  did  not  recognize  it's 


last  3rear  to  76,278  dozen  The  baby 
chick  business  is  another  big  item  in 
the.  poultry  output  of  Petaluma,  the 
sales  last  season  being  more  than 
3,000,000. 

It  can  readily  be  seen  that  "the 
chicken  business"  amounts  to  some- 
thing immense  for  Petaluma.  In  fact 
in  dollars  and  cents  is  has  b"en  es- 
timated that   $1000   of  outside  money 


value  and  were  slow  to  buy  space  in 
it's  columns.  It  was  well  received  by 
poultry  raisers  and  subscriptions 
poured  in  continuously  as  it  became 
known,  but  there  is  very  little  profit 
in  that  part  of  the  business.  Grad- 
ually, however,  it  became  known  that 
advertising  in  the  Journal  brought  re- 
sults. The  Coulson  Poultry  and 
Stock    Food      Company      can      supply 


comes  into  Petaluma  every  day  in  j  most  excellent  evidence  of  the  value 
the  year  for  eggs  and  poultry  That  of  space  in  the  Journal,  as  that  great 
is  a  lot  of  money  when  you  ■•■oine  lo  enterprise  was  raised  from  the  smal- 
look  it  straight  in  the  face  and  take  lest  possible  beginning  to  prosperity 
into  consideration  how  it  circulates  |  almost  entirely  through  advertising 
from  hand  to  hand  in  a  small  cuy  in  the  Journal.  The  present  manage- 
like  Petaluma.   It  means   that  Petalu- ,  ment   of  the   company  has   continued 


ma  is  one  of  the  most  prosperous 
cities  on  the  Pacific  Coast.  It  is  r: 
"cash"  town  as   compared  to  a    "cred 


to  use  the  same  medium  quite  liber- 
ally ever  since  purchasing  the  busi- 
ness  from   Mr.    Coulson.   The   Coulson 


it"  town.  The  farmers  don't  "stand  Poultry  and  Stock  Food  Companv  is 
off"  the  merchants  till  "after  har-  known  to  be  one  of  the  largest  mer- 
vest"  for  their  harvest  is  continuous  >  eantile  institutions  of  Petaluma.  Ot- 
and  they  always  have  money  wit]-  I  her  Petaluma  business  houses  know 
which  to  pay  their  bills.  So  the  nier-  |  >hat  it  pays  to  advertise  in  the  Jour- 
chants   buy   freely    from   the    commer- )  nal.      Some      of      them      were      very 
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skeptical  at  iirst  and  were  astonish- 
ed when  they  found  out  the  truth. 
Outside  advertisers  were  quicker  to 
recognize  the  Journal.  It's  columns 
are  now  crowded  with  advertise- 
ments which  pay  the  advertisers  and 
the   publisher. 

The  Journal  has  always  been  very 
careful  about  boosting  the  poultry  in- 
dustry or  inducing  outsiders  to  go 
into  it.  The  editor  and  publisher, 
Frank  H.  Snow,  has  frequently 
quenched  the  ardor  of  impulsive  peo- 
ple with  the  "chicken  fever"  and  has 
given  kindly  advice  to  those  who 
would  rush  blindly  into  the  business. 
His  conservative  course  has  saved 
many  from  shipwreck  And  yet  the 
Journal  has  had  a  large  part  in 
bringing  Petaluma  to  it's  present  high 
degree  of  prosperity.  It  circulates 
through  California,  Oregon,  Washing- 
ton, Idaho,  Utah,  Colorado  and  the 
Hawaiian  Islands,  with  many  scat- 
tering copies  going  to  all  parts  of  the 
United  States.  Thus  the  story  of  Pet- 
aluma's  greatness  as  a  poultry  cen- 
ter is  spread  broadcast — not  in  ex- 
aggerated boasting,  but  in  simple 
statement  of  facts  from  week  to 
week.  For  instance,  every  week  is 
given  the  price  of  eggs  in  Petaluma 
and  in  San  Francisco  and  the  prices 
for  the  corresponding  date  the  year 
before;  also  the  prices  for  the  prev- 
ious week  in  San  Francisco.  The 
prices  of  feed  stuffs  are  quoted  and 
the  condition  of  the  markets  given. 
The  shipments  of  eggs  and  poultry 
for  each  day  during  the  past  week 
are  printed,  and  at  the  end  of  the 
month  the  total  is  given.  These  and 
other  similar  matters  mean  a  great 
deal  to  persons  at  a  distance.  So  the 
Journal  has  attracted  to  Petaluma 
manv  new  settlers  who  have  become 
prosperous  poultry  raisers.  To  it's 
readers  the  Journal  has  been  of  great 


value.  The  editor  knows  that  |he 
!  readers  are  trying  to  raise  chickens 
j  for  the  profit  that  is  in  it — not  for 
their  health  alone.  So  he  is  always  on 
the  alert  to  print  matter  which  "shall 
|  be  of  practical  worth  and  actually 
1  help  the  reader  to  make  money. 

The  results  are  most  gratifying  to 
;  all  concerned.  He  is  not  given  to 
"tooting  his  own  horn,"  but  in  talking 
about  the  matter  the  other  day  he 
modestly  showed  us  a  pigeon-hole 
solidly  packed  with  letters  from 
pleased  readers  who  said  all  sorts  of 
good  things  about  the  Journal.  Anoth- 
er pigeon-hole  was  filled  with  letters 
from  advertisers  who  commend  the 
Journal  for  the  good  business  it 
brought  them.  Asked  whether  the 
Journal  brought  good  returns  to  it's 
Petaluma  advertisers,  the  editor  re- 
plied, "Ask  them.  I  can  assure  you, 
however,  that  they  are  not  paying 
to  me  their  good  money  from  mot- 
ives of  charity." 

The  popularity  of  the  Journal  with 
both  readers  and  advertisers  is  a 
source  of  much  quiet  satisfaction  to 
the  energetic  proprietor,  who  has 
worked  hard  and  faithfully  these 
many  years.  He  also  enjoys  the  know- 
ledge that  he  has  been  instrumental 
in  adding  to  the  commercial  impor- 
tance of  his  home  town  and  to  the 
prosperity  of  thousands  of  people  en- 
gaged in  raising  poultry  here  and  in 
many  other  localities. 

We  give  this  extended  notice  about 
the  Petaluma  Weekly  Poultry  Jour- 
nal because  it  is  a  pleasure  to  recog- 
nize genuine  merit  and  because  this 
issue  of  the  Northern  Crown  would 
be  incomplete  without  the  facts  in  re- 
gard to  an  institution  which  has 
been  so  prominent  in  the  history  of 
Petaluma  and   the  poultry  industry. 
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Cavanagh  Lumber  Company* 


Cavanagh    Lumber    Company,   Founded    in    1868. 


Among  the  honest  and  reliable  | 
business  firms  of  Petaluma,  the  Cav- 
anagh Lumber  Company  is  the  peer 
of  the  best. 

Established  in  1868,  by  the  late 
Judge  John  Cavanaugh  it  has  heen 
carried  on  with  continued  prosperity 
by   his   successors — his  children. 

The  new  office  lately  remodeled 
and  improved,  is  modern  in  every  j 
particular,  and  an  ornament  to  the  I 
business  world  of  our  city. 

It   is   a   pleasure   to  visit   it,  where  I 


in  business  relations  with  its  occu- 
pants, one  is  not  made  to  feel  that 
an  apology  for  being  alive  is  neces- 
sary. Courtesy  and  kindness  distin- 
guish these  people,  and  mark  them 
for   success. 

Everything  in  lumber  is  furnished 
by  this  firm  and  a  planing  mill  turns 
out  the  finest  material.  Such  busi- 
ness institutions  are  a  credit  to  Pet- 
aluma, and  are  helping  her  to  take 
an  enviable  place  among  the  com- 
mercial  cities    of   California. 
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Van  Bebber  Bros 


Communicated. 


Shop  211-213-215-217  Washington  St.,  Petaluma. 

This   well   known   mechanical   plant,  dustry   in  Petaluma. 

has   been   established    more     than   10 1      The      Van      Bebber      Brothes      are 

j 
years,  with  well  equipped  blacksmith  j  agents     for      Junior      Monarch     Hay 

and  machine  works,  and  wagon  mak- j  Presses,    Fairbanks-Morse    Gas    engin- 


ing   and    auto   repairing    departments. 
The  first  class  work  turned  out  by 
This   reliable   iirm    has   brought   it    in- 
to the  front   ranks   of  mechanical   in- 


es  and  Mitchell  automobiles.  They 
give  satisfaction  in  all  departments 
and  are  an  important  part  of  indus- 
trial   Petaluma. 
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Lachman  &    Jocobi's    Wine 
Plant. 


* 


Producers  of  California    Wines  and 
|  Brandies*  \ 

L 


This  immense  plant  on  East  Wash  They  have  agencies  in  all  the  large 
ington    street,    Petaluma,    consists    of  j  cities      of     the     U.    S.,    the    principal 

five  acres   of  buildings,   carefully  and  branch  being  in  New  York, 

judiciously   laid   out   with   ornamental  They    employ    at     Petaluma     more 

grounds,   and  all  accessories.  than    80    men. 

The   business   was    founded   in    San  This  business  is  one  of  the  gigantic 

Francisco  37  years  ago,  five  of  which  undertakings    that    m|akes    Petaluma 

since    the    great    fire    of    1906,    it   has  great,  in  the  world  of  traffic,  and  giv- 

been  established  at  Petaluma.  es    impetus   to   the   interest   of   Grape 

They  have  handled  in  and  out,  dur-  Growing  one  of  California's  most  im- 

ing  1910,  Ten  Million  gallons  of  wine  portant   industries. 

and  Brandy,   shipping  to  all  parts  of  The   plant  must  be  visited   to  give 

the    world    by    rail    and    water    trans-  an    accurate    idea    of   it's    extent   and 

portation    direct    from    the    plant    at  importance,    the    largest    of    it's    kind 

Petaluma.  in  America. 
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Vincent  G«  Huntley 


y  Has  bred,  exhibited  and  won  with  nearly  every  breed  existing.  (< 
*-  Winner  of  over  3,500  cups,  medals  and  prizes  at  the  leading  |» 
%    shows  of  the  world,  viz.  Great  Britain   and   America.  \ 


Mr.  Huntley  is  earning  a  national 
reputation  as  a  breeder  of  fine  fowls. 
The  first  prize  Black  Orpington  Pul- 
le",   at   San  Jose   and   Stockton  1911, 

was  bred  by  Mr.  Huntley,  and  sold  at 

a.  high  price  to  Marshall  Black  of 
Palo  Alto,  who  since  has  paid  a  re- 
cord  price   in  a  lump     sum     for     20 


birds.    Thus   making   an   enviable   re- 
cord  for    Petaluma. 
Mr.  Huntley  is  Specialist  Judge  for 

the  following  clubs:  English  Poultry 
Club,  Orpington  Club,  Waterfowl 
Club,  International  Alexandra  Pal- 
ace, Great  National  Crystal  Palace 
( London.)  California  Orpington 
Club, 


Black  Orpington  Cockerel... 

"Champion  Black  Prince." 

Winner  of  First  Prize,  American 
Poultry  Association;  Medal  for  Best 
Bird  in  America,  English,  Mediter- 
ranean and  Asiatic  Classes;  Ameri- 
can Poultry  Association  Diploma  for 
Best  Male  in  Show;  Special  Prize 
for    Best   Bird   in   English    Classes   at 

San   Jose,    Oakland     and      Marysville 
Shows,   1909-10. 

Bred    by    Vincent    G.    Huntley,    Pet- 
aluma. 


Black  Orpington  Pullet... 

"Princess." 

Winner  of  First  Prize,  Oakland; 
First  Prize,  Orpington  Club  Show, 
los  Angeles;  First  Prize,  Marys 
ville;    First   Prize,   Petaluma,    1909-10. 

Bred  by  Vincent  G.  Huntley,  Pet- 
aluma. 
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Lobby  of  New  American  Holel. 


Since  the  advent  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
E.  S.  Blydenburgh  as  hosts  of  the 
New  American,  that  popular  hotel 
has  continued  to  improve  in  every 
way. 

Baths  have  been  installed  and  ev- 
ery modern  improvement  made  for 
the  comfort  and  convenience  of  the 
guests. 

The    new    lobby    is    a    luxury,    with 


its  pleasant  and  tasteful  appoint- 
ments, where  one  may  enjoy  the 
ease  of  relaxation  in  restful  surround 
ings.  The  table  is  of  the  best,  and 
at  last  Petaluma  has  a  modern  anc 
up-to-date  stopping  place,  where  n 
effort  is  spared  to  make  welcome 
and  well  served  the  transient  or 
rying  guest. 
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EDITORIAL 


BY    ANNA     M.     REED 


HAT  I  have  been,  I  am,   in  principle  and  character,   and 
what  I  am  I  hope    to  continue  to  be.     Circumstances    or 
opponents  may  triumph  over  my  fortunes,  but  they  will  not 
triumph  over  my  temper  or  my  self-respect." — Daniel  Webster. 


W 


This  is  the  Woman's  Century.  The  clouds  of  preju- 
dice, and  ignorance,  and  injustice  are  passing.  The  day 
of  Liberty  is  dawning,  and  we  stand  in  the  morning  of  op- 
portunity   at  the  threshold  of  all  noble  possibilities. 


Thanksgiving  is  over  and  Christ- 
mas comes  again.  The  smug  "well- 
to-do"  has  enjoyed  his  turkey,  and  re- 
joiced, even  while  his  poorer  neigh- 
1  or  ate  crow.  The  Christian  will  re- 
iterate the  oft  repeated  message  of 
"Peace  on  earth  to  Men  of  Good 
Will"  while  far  away  the  nations, 
are  convulsed  by  war,  and  death  and 
suffering.  We  here,  in  an  ideal  cli- 
mate, with  sufficient  for  our  needs, 
thank   Providence   for   our   abundance 


while    babes    starve    and    freeze    else- 


where. 

Yet  the  "Earth  and  the  fullness 
thereof"  should  be  the  heritage  of 
all. 

Our  thankfulness  and  Christianity 
are  made  a  farce,  by  the  system  that 
rules  the  masses  of  humanity.  Men 
and  women  have  learned  to  think. 
They  will  begin  to   act. 

A  little  while,  and  the  true  mean- 
ing of  Thanksgiving  and  Christmas 
will  be  realized  by  a  regenerated 
world. 


The    inscrutable    ways    of    providence     have     been     made     evident,     in 

the    tragic   passing   of   Mrs.   Prances  Malpas    Cosgnove,    who    was    recently 
burned   to   death   at   Portorville 

Beautiful  in  person,  gifted  in  song  and   still   in  the   morning  of  youth. 

To  the  minds  and  hearts  of  those  who  loved  her,  no  sweeter  thought 
could  come  of  her,  than  that  contained  in  this,  one  of  her  favorite 
poems: 

"WHEN    FINIS    COMES 
Sweetheart,    'tis    true    stars    rise    and  set, 
And    all    fair    seasons    cease    to    be —  ^ 
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The  sunlight  fades  from  off  the  sea, 
And  winter  winds   our  rose  leaves   fret; 
Yet  past  the  reach  of  barren  hours, 
Across   the   years   of   shining,   yet 
Yoar  face   and   eyes — can  1   forget — 
Their  lovely  light  that  shines  on  me? 
Nay,   Sweet,   these   change  not,   these  abide, 
Beyond   the  stress   of  time  and  tide, 
Across    the    years,    in    youth's    fair  clime 
Live  all  lost  loves,  and  all  dead  flowers — 
The     land     of     Memory     knows  no  time." 


Since  entering  upon  a  career  of 
journalism  we  have  been  accused  of 
everything  except  murder  and  horse 
stealing.  The  last  accusation  has 
come  from  the  viperish  tongue  of  a 
female  parasite,  one  who  has  never 
earned  an  honest  dollar  in  her  life, 
but  is  holding  on  to  those  left  her 
by  the  dead,  so  tenaciously  that  she 
does  not  buy  enough  to  eat.  She  is 
no  benefit  to  the  tradesmen  or  local 
dealers,  and  begrudges  the  water 
and  the  light  that  she  is  compelled 
to  use. 

She  would  rather  that  the  moth  and 
rust  should  consume  her  possessions 
than  have  them  used  for  any  one 
even  herself.  She  forgets  the  first 
great  fact,  common  to  us  all,  that  she 
will  one  day  fill  a  rotting  grave, 
where  no  light  or  warmth  may  come, 
and  th?  things  she  prizes  so  highly 
will    all    be    left    behind. 

She  has  wantonly  accused  us  of 
cruelty  to  our  horses,  that  we  have 
been  keeping  in  an  open  lot,  through 
this  beautiful  fall  weather,  feeding 
Ihem  grain  and  hay  every  day,  and 
blanketing  them  at  night.  This  old 
hypocrite,  who  goes  to  prayer  meet- 
ing regularly  and  belongs  to  the  so- 
ciety for  the  prevention  of  cruelty 
to    animals,    is    not   above      poisoning- 


cats  and  dogs  and  would  let  the  de- 
serving poor  go  hungry  from  her 
door,  she  has  dared  to  abuse  us  and 
she  will  get  it  in  the  neck. 

We  wonder  what  would  induce  her 
to  leave  her  warm  nest  and  act  as 
chambermaid  to  two  old  "straw- 
burners",  for  the  sake  of  days"lang 
syne".  The  saddle  horse  is  27  years 
old,  and  has  been  in  the  family  22 
of  them.  He  once  guarded  the 
cattle  and  sheep  on  a  thousand  hills 
and  inhis  prime  was  beautiful  and 
useful.  For  the  sake  of  those  things, 
and  in  memory  of  better,  happier 
days,  we  deny  ourselves  that  he 
may  live  comfortably. 

If  he  belonged  to  the  female  par- 
asite, he  would  be  consigned  to  the 
"bone  factory",  and  fed  to  the  chick- 
ens without  delay.  The  "abuse"  that 
he  has  received  has  not  shortened 
his  days,  and  he  is  safe  for  a  meal 
ticket  as  long  as  we  live. 

The  grave  is  not  an  alluring  place, 
but  we  would  dread  it  more,  if  we 
left  no  rememberance  in  the  hearts 
of  men,  of  kindness  to  our  kind,  as 
well  as  to  our  lesserbrothers — the 
beasts.  We  have  this  to  say  in  con- 
clusion— if  the  party  in  question 
opens  her  lying  nrouth  about  us,  or 
ours    she    will    get    something    more 


solid  than  words. 

We  have   no   respect  for  property, 
and    none    for   persons,    unless     they 
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deserve  it. 

Let    the    community    try    this    shoe 
and   see  who   it  fits. 


'Wrought" 


The  Devil  stood  by  the  furnace  door; 

Twas  a  very  strong  blast  that  blew  the  flame 
And  many  the  hands  to  turn  that  came — 

The  hands  of  the  people — the  worthy  poor. 

And  the  Devil  smiled  as  the  puddlers  stood 
And  held  their  ladles  and  caught  the  mass 
Like  a  serpent  of  fire  from  a  sea  of  brass, 

And  the  Devil  smiled  and  said  'twas  good. 

Now  the  Devil  knew  that  the  mills  had  been 
For  days  and  days  in  a  fierce  travail 
To  bring  forth  ducats  instead  of  scale, 

To  help  the  barons  in  lives  of  sin. 

But  the  men  at  the  furnaces  thinner  grew 

Their  wage  was  lessened  as  they  waxed  weak, 
And  the  spirit  of  fear  would  not  let  them  speak 

Of  the  death  that  was  coming,  as  well  they  knew. 

The  men  who  stood  by  the  flowing  tide 
Of  molten  metal  were  making  much 
That  they  did  not  know'-twas  a  delicate  touch 

Of  a  Shadow  that  walked  and  worked  beside. 

And  the  Shadow  was  Want.and  he  worked  his  hands 
O'er  the  puddlers'  faces  and  drew  the  lines 
In  heavy  measures  and  bold  designs, 

In  Sorrow's  stripes  and  Hunger's  bands. 

Want  worked  not  alone,  for  Hunger  was  there, 
And  sunken  eyes — the  starving  wife 
And  children  who  breathed  but  a  part  of  life— 

And  Sorrow,  and  bitter  Cold  and  care. 

He  worked  the  clay  as  they  worked  the  ore, 
And  at  the  end  the  Shadow  stood, 
And  the  Devil  smiled,  for  the  work  was  good 

The  Shadow  had  made  a  wild  bomb  thrower. 
— D.  W.  Ravenscroft,  in  "The  Coming  Nation" 


Swiss  -  American    Restaurant 
B.  PEDRONI,  Prop. 

Private    Rooms    for    Ladies,    Families  and    ParUies 

MEALS  AT  ALL  HOURS 

POPULAR  PRICES 
TELEPHONE  67  R  PETALUMA  CAL 

J.  Viera 

Dealer  in 

Teas,  Coffees,  Spices,  Baking  Powders, 
Extracts  and  Fancy  Groceries. 

7   KELLER   ST.  PHONE    320 

Residence  Phone  Main  426  Station  Phone   Main  434 

WESTERN  CREAMERIES  CO. 

NO.    17    4TH    ST.    OPP.    PUBLIC    LIBRARY 
STATION     NO.   25 


We  Buy  Cream 


F.  C.  CAMPIGLI,  Agent 
GIVE   US  A  TRIAL  PETALUMA,  CAL 


P.   O.    BOX  42  PHONE  211    R 

Golden  West  Grocery  Co. 

L.    SOLARI    Proprietor 

Imported  Goods  of  All  Kinds 

Groceries,    Family    Supplies,    Feed    Mill    Stuffs,    Liquors    and    Cigars 
Cor.     WASHINGTON     and     KELLER    STS.  PETALUMA 


Bkinson  Realty  Co. 


Real  Estate  and  Insurance 


176  Main  St. 


PHONE   336 


Petaluma,  Cal. 


SCHOOL  SHOES 

NOW  is  the  time  to  buy  good  School 
shoes   for  your  children. 

We  have  a  fine  line  of  young  ladies 
Patent  Gun  Metal  and  Tan  High  Cut 
Shoes  for  school  wear,  also  a  fine 
stock  of  misses  and  childrens  school 
Shoes  at  a  moderate  price. 

Call  in  and  see  our  fine  stock  of 
mens'   and  boys'   shoes. 


We  Carry  WOODEN  SOLED    Boots   and    Shoes. 

Ricci's  Shoe  Parlor 


154   Main    St. 


PHONE  82   R 


Petaluma,  Cal. 


Stationary  &  Music  Store 

H.  M.  PARENT,  Prop. 

Headquarters   for    Christmas   Gifts,  Cards,  Booklets  and  other  Christ- 
mas Goods. 
On  account  of  a  Trip  to  Europe  this    well   Established     and     prosper- 
ous business  is  for  sale. 

Only  Licensed  Dealer  in  Victor   and   Edison   Talking    Machines. 
139   MAIN   ST.  PHONE    310 


The  Improved  1912 

Petaluma  Brooder  Stove 

And  Its 

Perfect   Automatic  Oil  Regulator 


tstfi        i 

p^  *' ; Lp 

- 

Day  Scene.  Night    Scene 

Assures  successful  brooding.  No  more  chilling,  overheating  or  crowd- 
ing. Don't  miss  .seeing  this  stove  in  operation,  or  write  for  free  catalog  e 
and   full   information. 

Petaluma    Brooder  Stove    Works 


Petaluma 


California 


GEM  THEATRE 

Latest  Improvements  and  Pictures.  No  Flicker. 

Main  Street  Petaluma 


Rich  red  Blood  is  Essential  to  Health 

Bobards  Iron  Capsuels 

make  rich  red  blood,  tone  up  the  ner  ves,    regulates    the    bowels    and   liver, 

and   gives  you  energy. 

PRICE    50    CENTS    FOR    TEN    DAYSTREAMENT 

Thos.  McGuire,  Sole  Agent 

The   Place  To   Buy   Drugs   and   Save    Money 
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Xuading   $iari0  'Sfouse  of 

Established,  1850 


-pianos  anb  5tlusical  instruments 

Offer  extraordinary  inducements  to  those  con- 
templating the  purchase  of  a  Piano  or  other 
musical  instrument.  You  can  send  a  postal 
of  one  cent  and  get  a  catalog  by  return  mail. 

THE  WEBER  PIANOS 

THE  FISCHER  PIANOS 
THE  KOHLER  &  CHASE  PIANOS 

or  other  first-class  instruments 


I 


M;         .  .  £ian°las  an0  Electric    pianos  ^>         lit 
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I  Address:         Kohler  &  Chase  | 

Mi   1013  Broadway,  Oakland  26  O'Farrell  S.  F    ;|g 


Headquarters  for  Meal  Service 

Commercial  Men  The  Best 

NEW  ANALY  HOTEL 

Geo.  Calder,  Prop 

The  Leading  Hotel  of  Sebastopol  Califorinia 

V  <•<•<•<•<•<•<•<-<•<•<•<•<•<•*<•<•<•<•<•<•<•<•<•>!--!'  C<-^ <•<•<•<•<•<•<•<•€.<•<•<•<•<•<.<•<  <•<•<•<•  * 


|       GEO.  G.  DAUNT  t 

|     Graduate  Optician  and  Jeweler     | 


argest  Stock,   Lowest  Prices g 


*  Fine   Watch   Repairing  and   Fitting  of  Glasses  a  Specialty. 

*  | 

|       PETALUMA,  -  -  -  CAL.       £ 


/ytfOTS  6-  NICHOLS... 

....  Dealers  in.  .  .  . 

GENERAL  MERCHANDISE 

Dry  Goods,  Groceries,  and 

Gents'  Furnishing  Goods 


i 


MENDOCINO.  CALIFORNIA 


•^  Mrs.  O.  U.  McKinney  "^ 


MILLINERY 

191  Kentucky  St.  Petaluma,  Cal. 


T5he  Boyes  Hot  Springs 

In  the  Beautiful  Sonoma  Valley 
On    the  County    Road — On    the  Railroad — Forty-five  Miles  from  San 
Francisco. 

An  Ideal  Spot  for  Health  and  Pleasure  Seekers 
Under  the  personal  management  of: 

R.  L.  Lichtenberg, 

and 
Dr.  E.  L.  Parramore. 
Sonoma  County  California 

o • o 

I  SONOMA  VALLEY    ComraerGial  and 

I  m  T¥_  •  Savings 


i         BANK 


I 


# 


INTEREST  PAID 
o  />!.£•  OX  TERM 

Sonoma    :    :   California  deposits 


f  «*  $t  Rose  Drug  Store  ^  $ 

(|)  SANTA    ROSA,   CAL.  ff\ 

W    Corner  Fourth  and  A  Sis.  Phone  Red  45S1  '?* 

^  WM.  McK.  STEWART,  Proprietor"  "  J{J 

li/  Fine  Perfumes,  Toilet  Soap,  Toilet  Articles  \|) 

ty         PURE    DRUGS    AND    CHEMICALS  \{? 

»X    8@T*A-1I  Orders  by  Telephone  Receive  Prompt  Attention.     Goods  are  *A, 

:iy  delivered  Free  of  charge  to  any  part  of  Santa  Rosa.    ..  vi^ 


Dr.  Francis  E.  Rea — Dentist 


Hours:  6  to  11  a.  m.,  1  to  5  p.  m. 
W.  Perkins  Street 


Phone  243 
Ukiah,  Cal. 


iiiinni»><i»trt»»»»ii»i^ii>m>iiw>imw>iiini)mniiii 


!  » do  Me  il  li  li 


(Established  1869) 

KINSLOWBROS.,  Props. 


Foreign    and    American    Granite   and    Marble 


m^ 


Monuments,  Headstones,  Copings,  Vaults,  and  all  kinds  of 
cemetery  work  executed  in  the  most  artistic  manner 
Send  for  designs  and  estiments.  Reinforced  concrete 
burial  vaults.     Perfectly  dry. 

Write  for  Circular. 


200-204  4th.  St.  SANTA  ROSA    CAL. 


f- 


JACK  WIND 


AL  KALQUEST 


^ 


KALQUEST  &  WIND 

GENERAL     BLACKSMITH1NG 
Wagons  Made  to  Order  and  Repairing. 


%± 


HORSESHOEING  A  SPECIALTY 


COT  ATI,  CAL. 


-J 


Phone  Main  16  Established  1890 

%£      Gunn  C8>  Ferguson      *g 


Stoves  and  ranges,  Hardware  and   Implements 
Powell  Street,  Healdsburg,  Cal 


HOTEL  SOTOYOME 


J.  McDonough,   Prop. 

BEN  MARK,  CLERK. 

Only  First-Class  Hotel   in  the  City 

Eleeitricty    Throughout.        Free    Sample   Rooms.       Hot   and   Cold 
Water  in     Every  Room.         Bath  with  Suites. 

PHONE  NO  50 

Healdsburg  -         -         Sonoma  County         -  -  Cal 

The  Millinery  Parlors 

Mrs.  V.  L  Jhriever,  Prop. 

239   Powell   Street  ....  Healdsburg,  Cal. 


-    Fine  Turnouts  Prices  Reasonable    s 


f|(|  Special  inducements   to  travling  public 

I  BOYD  &  DANIELS 

ft  Livery,  Feed  and  Kale  Stables 

US  Mendocino  Mendocino   County  California 


G.  A.  Lau 

And  Company 

Dealer  In  General 

Merchandise 

Phone,  Rural  209 

Buy  and  sell  Country  Produce. 

SUNDAY     SPECIALTY  Ice  Cream  and  Soft  Drinks 
Cotati,  Sonoma  Co.  ...  California 

LeFebvre  Hotel 

Established  50  years.  Main  St.,  Bloomfield,  Cal. 

Mrs.  Isabelle  LeFebvre,  Prop. 

For    Sale    for    Reasons    not    connected    with    Business. 


W.  H.  Cornett 


J.  E.  Cornett. 


Phone,  Main  4 

CORNETT  BROS. 


DEALERS   IN- 


General  Merchandise 


Tomales, 


Marin  County 


California 


L.  W.  Juilliarc 


Telephone  519R 


Attorney-at-Law 

Room  3.     Exchange  Bank  Bldg 

Janta  Rosa,  Cal. 


Mendocino   B©Lnk 

OF 

Commerce 

mendocino  city,  cal. 
officers: 

JOSHUA  GRINDLE President 

JOHN  S.  ROSS Vice  President 

J.    N.   REA Cashier 


or  th  we  stern  Redwood  Company 


/tores  at  Willits,  Northwestern,  Jherwood  and 
Laytonville,  California. 

Lumber    Manufacturers    and  General 
oMerchants 

Yard  C&  Mill  at  Willits  C&  Northwestern 


UNION    LUMBER    CO. 

$  $  * 

Redwood   and   Pine   Lumber   and    General    Merchandise.    Eailroad 
Ties,    telegraph    Poles,    Shingles,    Split  Shakes,   etc. 

FORT  BRAGG  CAL. 


Scbluckcbicr   hardware  Company 


Petal  u  ma,  Cal 

Dealer  In 


Hardware,  Farming  Tools, 
Wind  Mills,  Wagons  and  Bug- 
gies, Stoves,  Ranges,  Paints, 
Oils,  Etc 

ONE  CENT  properly  invested  may  save    you  DOLLARS    if  you   are   in  the 
market  foi  Hardware,  Stoves,  Wagons,  or  Plumbing  Goods. 
egpSend  us  a  postal  card  with  request  for  our  prices. 


CD.  Roberts  W.  B.  Simpson 

Simpson  C8l>  Rooberts 

— Contractors    and    Builders — 

Painters'      Materials,     windows,     doors,   roofing,    rooting    paint,    sash 
weights. 

Phone  Main    37. 
432     3d     Street.  -  Santa     Rosa 

\ i t 

£ity  meat  market 

tm  C  P.  SMITH,  Proprietor.  ff$ft 

DEALER    IN 
ALL  KINDS  OF  FRESH  AND  SALT  MEATS,  POULTRY,  ETC 
Gillespie  Block,  State  St.  PHONE  NUMBER,  MAIN   961 

URIAH  CALIFORNIA. 


Professional  Cards 


I  W.  T.  HICKS,  M.  D. 

PHYSICIAN     and    SURGEON 

CARRIES     PRESCRIPTION     DEPARTMENT 

OFFICE:  ELK,  CALIFORNIA 


|  W.  H.  EARLY  | 

a  ATTORNEY     AT     LAW  jg 

|;    (city  Attorney)  Petal unia,  Cai.     g 


Petaluma,  California. 


Marion  B.  McAulay,  M.  D. 

Office  Schluckebier-Gwin  Building.  Residence,  1055  6th  Street 

Phone.  Red  2671  Phone,  Red  1483 

Office  FJ'vurs  11  to  12  a.  m.     1  to  4  p.  m. 


obt  Gardner,  D.D.S. 


Fort  Bragg 
California 


I.  M.  Lathrop-Malpas,  M.  D, 

Diseases  of  Women  and  Children  a  Specialty 
Ukiah  Cal. 


er  graduate  Optician 


PERFECT    FITTING    GLASSES 

Photograph   Gallery,     Magazines    and    Novels. 

ELK,  ---_---  -  CAL 


*  * 


Manufacturer    and    Dealer    in    California  Wines  and 
Brandies 

j^orestville,  California 


F.  R.  Matthews  H.  B.  Morris 

Enterprise  Bottling  Works 

<.<.<.<.<.<><.<..>.>.>.>C-<-«*<-*<-<"»'>^>'>'>'>->'>->->'>'>'>'>-> 

Yosemite  Lager  and  Enterprise  Steam  A  Specialty 
Phone  Main  8  Porter  and 

Ice  and  Wood.  Prompt  Service  All  carbonated  Beverages 


Sebastopol,  Cal, 


TOPETE  PHOTO  STUDIO 


PHONE  MAIN  632 


Sonoma. 


California 


Petaluma  United  States  Brewery 


Geo.  Griess,  Proprietor 
A  HOME   PRODUCT 


Phone  Red  2022 


Petaluma,  Cal- 


Sebastopol    Berry 
Growers  Inc. 

\     [ticorp  >rafced  Under  the  State  laws  of    California     f 


Officers  and  Directors: 


< 

! 

i 

W.  I.  Newcoml>  -  -  President       i 

W.  M.  Hotle  -  -  Vice  President 

y>      J.  R.  Rosie  -  -  -  Secretary 

)';      I.  N.  Cable  -  General  Manager 

L.  E.  Barlow,  D.  D.  Sinclair,  J.   P.    Carvalho,    F.    F.    Clayton 


|    Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  In 

Green  and  Dried  Fruits 

Hay.    drain    and  Box  Shook  of  All  Kinds. 

Berries  A  Specialty 


N05MRRIGA.TED    BERRIES,,   THAT     CARRES 
AS     FAR    EAST    AS    CHICAGO 


EVART     PRODUCE     CO. 

We  carry  the  largest  and  most  complete 
stock  of  Feed   and  Poultry   sup- 
plies of  any  country 

store  in    the    state. 

See  us  when  you  need  poultry  fence.  Phone,  Rural  37 

Penngrove.  Calif. 

&    Sonoma  Grove  Resort     «$ 

An  IdeaJ  Place  for  Rest  and  Recreation 

French  and  Italian  Dinner   Every  Sunday.     Ready   for   any   Number    if 
Ordered  By  Phone. 

Arthur  Mosso  Cs  J.  Bianchini,  Managers 

Sonoma  :  :        Sonoma  Ccunty        :  :  California 


H     Cartwright  <&  Son     m 

.  .  .  Dealers  In  .  .  . 

Groceries  ai\d  Feed 

Phone,  Rural  13x5  Highest  Price  paid  for  Eggs 

DENMAN    STATION  CALIFORNIA 

C.  A.  WRIGHT  &  CO. 


Stationers,    Booksellers.    School  furnishers.         Printers  and 

Binders.     We    give      particular   attention     to  the      supplying     of 

District       schools,     with     school   furniture,    blackboards,      books, 

etc. 

Santa    Rosa.    California 


1 
J 

Y 

X 

« 
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Office  Analy  Drug  Store 

Sebastopol,  California 


CKas.  Burroughs  ®,  Co.,  Inc. 

Dry  Goods,  Clothing  and  Shoes 

Sebastopol's  Largest  Store  Phone  Main  47l 

Sebastopol,  Cal. 

Bhe  Star  theatre 

Wonderful  pictures,  changed  daily 

The  popular  place  of  amusement 
Main  St.,  Petaluma 

T.  R .  Worth  &  Co. 


The  Leading  Druggist  of  Analy  Township 

Kodaks — School  Books--- Photo  Supplies  and  Stationery 
Kingsbury  Block  Sebastopol,  Cal 


The   Lace    House    French  Laundry" 


P.  L1BALE,  Prop. 
Laces,  Lace  curtains  and   Blankets  done  up  by   Special   process.     Gentle- 
men's Fine  work  a  Specialty.     Work  called  for  and  delivered  in  Petaluma . 

12G  Liberty  Street  -  -  -  Petaluma,  Cal. 


NORTHERN  CROWN  DIRECTORY 

Union  Lumber  Co  ,  Office  108  Crocker  Bldg..  San    Francis] 
co.      Mill  at  Fort  Bragg-..  Mendocino  Co..  Cal. 


Albion  Lumber  Company.  Albion,  Mendocino  Co..  Cal. 


G.  R.  Harrison  G.  A.  Harrison 

Sebastopol   Furniture  Co. 

Dealers   In 
Furniture.  Carpets,  Linoleum,  Matting.      Phone  Main  9oJ 
Opposite  Electric  Depot  SEBASTOPOL,  CAL. 


Dealer  tit  Jill  Rinas  of  I 


Jame$  $titt 


Cumber  | 

Also  dealer  in  Shingles.  Shakes.  Pickets  fo 

hop-poles.  Windows.    Doors.    Etc.,    Etc.  | 

!  Building  hardware,  main  Street,  UKiab,  gal.  1 

i  I 


True  Harmeson.  Treas.  W.  B.  French,  Sect.  G.  R.  French,  Pres 

*    Star  Outfitters    * 

(Incorporated) 

Buy  and  Sell  Hnytbing 

Furniture,    Stoves,     Crockery,    Comforts,     Blankets,    Mattresses,    Ftc 
C.  E.  Penny.    Mgk. 

N.  Main  Street  Sebastopol,  Ca 


Kentucky  Street  Nickelodeon 

One  of  the  best  shows  in    Petalumi 


Donohoe  <&  Ganter 


Uki&h's  Most  Competent  Plumbers 

Are  located  on  North  State  Street. 

All  plumbing  and  tinning  promptly  done. 

Ukiah.  California 


?5he  Ukiah  Stables 

W.  H.  MILLER,  Prop. 

Stages  for  Blue  Lakes,  Laurel  Dell,  Saratoga  Springs,  Witter  Springs 
Upperlake,  Pomo,  Potter,  John  Day's,  Riverside,  Jerry  Lierly's,  Buck- 
nell's,  Hullville,  San  Hedrim  and  Vichy  Springs. 

State  Street         :  :  :  UKIAH* 


No.  9626 

The    First   National  Bank    of 
Fort  Bragg 

Capital  $50,000.00  | 

$.  H.  A.  Weller,  President W.  P.  Plummer,  Vice-President    S 

Jno.  E.  Weller,  Cashier  $ 

— DIRECTORS —  I 


> 


C.  R.  Johnson,  W.  A.  McCornack,   H.  A.  Weller,   W.  P.  Plummer. 
Geo.  Golden,  L.  Barnard,  Jno.  E.  Weller 

General  banking  business  trrnsacted.      We  extend   every  ac  om- 

modation  to  our  customers  consistent  with  good  banking.     Foreign 

exchange  bought  and  sold.     Your  account  invited. 

39  North  Main  St.  Fort   Bragg,  Cal. 

Phone  Main  401 


1 

The  Popular  Roadhouse  Phone  Rural  23x  $ 

Rossi's   Resort 

R.  Rossi,    Prop. 

The  best  of  Wines,    Liquors  and     igars 

Two  Rock  Road  5  Miles  West  of  Petaluma   ■ 


C.  W.  Ronsheimer 


— Dealer  In — 

General  Merchandise 

Poultry  and  Eggs  bought  and  Sold.  Phone  Rural  48 

PENNGROVE  CALIF 

H.  Briggs  W.  J.  Lyman 

Lyman  C&>  Briggs 

REAL     ESTATE 

Berry,  Apple  and  Chicken  Ranches  Fine  Sandy  Loam 

Homes  in  5,  10  or  100  Acre  Tracts,  Easy  Terms 

Sebastopol  Sonoma    County  California 

15he   Eagle    Stables 

HL  A,  Eldred,  Proprietor 


Greatest  Care  Taken  of  Transient  Stock. 

State  street  two  blocks  north  of  Courthouse 

Rigs  for  Campers  or  Tourists  to  any  point   at   Fair    Prices 
phone  161  Ukiah  Cal. 


Phone  343  R.  F.  D.  1. 

Jas.  W.  Robinson 

Dealer  In 
All  kinds  of  Trees  and  Ornamental  goods  raised  in  a    first 
class  Nursery,       Trade  with  me  or  we  both  lose  money. 

Sebastopol,  Calif 

Ng"Sig'n  of  the  Golden  Mortar"^ 

C.  B  SACRY,  Proprietor 

STATIONERY  DRUGS  KODAKS 

Manufacturing  and  Dispensing  Pharmacist 
Mail  Orders  Promptly  Filled  Telephone  Main  24,  Willits,  Cal. 

Dr.  Pitts  Durg  Store 

All  First  Class  Drugs.     Prescriptions  Compounded. 
Point  Arena,  Cai. 

BERRYMAN   JEWELRY  CO. 

Watches,  Clocks,  Jewelry,    Silverware,   Sterling  Silver    Novelties,    Diamonds 

Society    Emblems,  Souvenir  Spoons — Engraving. 

Talking  Machines  of  all  kinds  and  prices.  A  Full  line  of  Records 

The   Only   Edison  Agency   in   the  County 

Largest  line  of  Phonograph  Records  in  Lake    county. 

MAIN  STREET  opp.  Postoffice  LAKEPORT,  CAL 

DORR'S  HOT  SPRINGS.^ 

One  of  the  loveliest  places  in  the  Coast  Range,  for  hunting,  fishing,  re- 
sor  recreation 

The  Springs  are  too  well  known  locally  to  need  recometidation. 

The  bath  is  a  luxury  and  the  cures,  effected  by  the  waters,  almost 
miraculous 

Situated  15  miles  from  Ukiah,  on  the  headwaters  of  Big  River. 

Address  J.  L.  Orr,  Orr's  P.  0.  For  pamphlet  and  particulars 


UNITED    STATES   DEPOSITARY 

SANTA  ROSA 
NATIONAL  BANK 

SANTA    ROSA,    CALIFORNIA 
CAPITAL     $150,000 
SURPLUS    AND    UNDIVI    DED    PROFITS,    $50,000 
OFFICERS: 

J.  H.  Brush,  President 
R.   F.    Crawford,    Vice-President 
F.    A.    Brush,    Cashier 
C    B.   Wingate,   Assistant   Cashier 
W.    C.    Grant,    Assistant    Cashier 
DIRECTORS: 
J.    H.    BRUSH  JOHN   STRONG 

R.    F.    CRAWFORD  C.   H.   THOMPSON 

F.    A.    URUSH  D.    P.    ANDFRSON 

WE     SOLICIT    YOUR     PATRONAGE 

IIXXXMIHIIIIlllIKIllIIIIIII 


....Union  Tru£t  Savings  Bank 


Cor.  4th  St.  and  Hinton  Ave. 

CAPITAL $100,    000 

SURPLUS     |25,000 


The  Stockholders  of  the  Santa  Rosa   National   Bank   own     all   the   stock 
in  the  above  Bank. 


Fine  and  Imported  Millinery.... 

Misses  Lambert 

314  B  Street 

SANTA  R.OSA  CALIFORNIA 


Petaluma  &  Santa 
Rosa  Railroad 

[Electric] 


Traverses   the   most   productive    fruit 
district  in  Sonoma  County. 

From  the  car  windows    you  may   see 
the  orchards  where  the 

GRAVENSTEIN 

APPLES 
GROW 


E.  M.  Van  Frank  :  President  and  General  Manager 

E.  H.  Maggard  :  General  Freight   and  Passenger  Agent 


Petaluma       -     -       California 


%    •  .  .  # 

I      Northwestern    Pacific       | 

*  Railroad 

*&     ll\e    Picturesque     Rovite  of  California. 

#  —       ^ 


An  ever-changing  Panorama  of 


* 


*  Scenic      Beavity              * 

2  Across  the    Bay    ami   Marsh— 

J?  Through  the  broad  an  J   fertile 

J*  lands    of    Sonoma    Co.  — Along 

~S*  the  beautiful  Russian  river  and 

1?  far  into  the  Coast  Range  moun- 
tains— The  Mecca  of  the  Photo- 

]k  graphic  Artist — A   Sportsman's                       ^? 

j^  Paradise  and  the  llomeseeker's                        *& 

<g*  Promised  Land  —  Sausalito    to                        >g> 

^  Sherwood       ::::::: 

^  Take  Boat  at  Sausalito  Ferry.                            *§» 

I?  Main  Office 

<§*  .James   Flood  Building 

gf  .San  Francisco. 

1 

# 


*  W.  S.  Palmer,  General  Mangaer    | 
Jj  J.  J.  Geary,       GeneraLl  Pass  Agt.    ^ 


V  x    J      *  ^*^  v 
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T|  MONTHLY  Periodical  of  Literature 

J\  and  Advertising.  Devoted  to  the 
interests  of  Northern  California,  and  in 
a  broader  sense,  to  our  whole  country 
and  all  humanity   :      :      :      :  :      : 

Independent  in  its  policy,  and  its 
mission  to  give  a  fairminded  presenta- 
tion of  the  topics  of  the  day,  and  a  set- 
ting forth  of  truth  for  the  defense,  relief 
and  benefit  of  the  people      :      :      :      :      : 


Per  Copy   10c  J-  £  *  J>  Per  Year  $1.00 

Advertising  Rates  Sent  on  Application 


Phone  Main  551 


Buy  Today — Pay  When  Convenient 


New  Yorfy  Furniture  Store 


CLYTlE  R.    WARE,  Prop. 


Largest  Installment  House  in 
Northern  California 


344-346  Franklin  St 


Fort  Bragg 
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Geo.  I.  Cavalli,  Director-General  of  the 
Citrus  Fair  1912. 


Orange  City  Hotel,  Cloverdale.     John  June,  Prop, 


'Life,  Liberty,  and  the  Pursuit  of  Happiness. 
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CLOVER DALE 
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V  V         V 


BY  ANNA  M.  REED 


J 


N     FRIDAY,      the     24th 

Oil  day  of  November,  1871, 
//  the  writer  journeyed 
through  the  rain,  by 
staged  Irom  Healdsburg  to  Clover- 
dale. 

The   restless   feet  of  men  had  not 
yet     trampled      from     its     primitive 
streets,    the    lush    green    plant    from 
which   it     received      its      euphoneous 
name,   bestowed  by  Mrs.  Fred  Gerk- 
hardt,   a      pioneer     settler,     and  the 
landlady  of  the  United  States  Hotel, 
where  she  made  the  writer,   a  little 
school    girl    then,    comfortable      and 
warm  after  the  weary,  chilling  drive. 
Mrs.    Gerkhardt   has   now     finished 
the  journey  of  life,  and  lies  at  rest, 
near  the  town  that  she  named,     and 
helped  to  build  into  a  thriving  busi- 
ness  center,   but  her   motherly  kind- 
ness   to    the    girlish      wanderer     has 
never  been  forgotten,   and  her  name 
is    linked    forever,    in    memory,    with 
our    thought    of    Cloverdale.      Clover- 
dale  now  has  a   population  of  about 
1000  people. 
It  is   on   the   direct     line     of     the 


Northwestern  Pacific  Railway,  85 
miles  from  San  Francis*co,  33  from 
Santa  Rosa,  and  30  miles  from 
Ukiah. 

Its  water  supply  and  electric  light- 
ing are  first-class.  Its  schools  are 
among  the  best. 

It  has  a  bank,  &  weekly  newspa- 
per —  The  Reveille  —  various 
churches,  and  fraternal  orders. 
IT  HAS  GOOD  HOTELS. 
The  United  States,  which  is  the 
Pioneer  Hotel  of  Cloverdale,  kept  by 
M.  Menihan  and  his  good  wife  seems 
a  home  to  their  older  patrons,  who 
year  after  year,  have  frequented  its 
hospitable   doors. 

THE  CLOVERDALE  HOTEL. 
The  working  man's  hotel  of  Clover- 
daie  is  kept  in  comfortable  style  by 
J.  E.  Helm,  who  makes  his  guests 
welcome  in  old-fashioned  ways  ,  so 
familiar  to  real  Californians. 

The  railroad  man,  and  the  laborer 
find  here  a  congenial  stopping  place, 
and  headquarters,  at  the  end  of  the 
day  or  week  of  toil,  and  the  Clover- 
dale  Hotel   is   a   useful   and   popular 
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adjunct  to  the  business  life   of     the 
town. 

THE    ORANGE   CITY    HOTEL. 

This  popular  stopping  place,  is  one 
of  the  most  modern  and  convenient 
no^th  of  San  Francisco. 

John  June,  the  enterprising  and 
public-spirited  proprietor,  first  es- 
tablished the  hotel  some  nine  years 
ago,  on  its  present  site. 

Two  years  ago  the  property  was 
burned  together  with  a  welL*equipp- 
ed  livery  stable,  at  a  loss  of  some 
$22,000. 

Undaunted  by  this  misfortune,  Mr. 
June  built  a  modern  complete  hotel, 
which  is  the  delight  of  the  traveler 
and  tourist. 

Every  room  has  up-to-date  sani- 
tary fittings  with  hot  and  cold  wa- 
ter. Many  of  the  rooms  have  also 
a   private  bath. 

The  floors  are  covered  with  taste- 
ful art  squares,  the  furniture  is  light 
and  well  chosen,  the  rooms  well 
lighted,  with  sunshine  by  day,  and 
electric  light  by  night.  The  hotel  is 
in  the  most  desirable  location,  next 
door  to  the  Citrus  Pair  Pavilion, 
and  facing  a  field  of  beautiful  oak 
trees,  that  has  all  the  attraction  of 
a  natural  park,  with  a  background  of 
lofty  hills,  rich  with  the  varying 
lights  and  shadows,  and  the  chang- 
ing hues  of  each  succeeding  season. 
The  lobby  is  attractively  furnished 
with  easy  chairs,  writing  desks, 
piano,  tables  for  reading  material, 
and  social  games,  a  broad  stairway, 
with  a  rest  room  at  the  landing,  and 
immense  plate  glass  windows  where 
one  may  feast  eyes  and  thoughts  in 
happy   contemplation. 

A  most  unique  adornment  of  the 
office  and  lobby,  is  a  choice  collec- 
tion of  more  than  30  deer  heads,  and 
horns,  the  trophies  of  the  chase  se- 
cured     by      Harwood      June,      from 


the    hunting    grounds      adjacent      to 
Cloverdale. 

These  beautifully  mounted  form  an 
attractive  feature,  and  give  evidence 
of  the  skill  and  prowess  of  the  young 
Nimrod. 

If  one  has  a  month  to  rest  and 
dream,  go  to  the  Orange  City  Hotel, 
for  your  vacation,  where  from  every 
window  you  may  see  an  orange 
grove,  and  sniff  the  fragrance  of  the 
oniy  flower  not  associated  with  death 
and    sorrow. 

Olive  orchards  add  the  attraction 
of  their  soft-toned  gray-green  rest- 
fulness,  and  the  perfume  of  grape 
blossom,  and  roses  mingle  in  an 
elixir  of  delight. 

A    DAPHNE    BUSH. 

Speaking  of  fair  and  fragrant 
things  brings  one  to  the  remem- 
brance of  the  glorious  Daphne  Bush, 
in  the  front  yard  at  Mrs.  Bentley's 
tasteful  home.  Every  spring,  since 
1897  the  writer  has  managed  to  time 
her  visit  to  Cloverdale  to  the  season 
of  its  blossoming. 

It  is  so  sweet  an  emblem  of  the 
early  spring,  that  we  wonder  why 
every  yard  in  Cloverdale  has  not  a 
Daphne  Bush. 

Why   Not   More   Citrus   Fruit? 

And  we  wonder  why  there  is  not 
more  acreage  in  citrus  fruit.  The  lot 
north  of  the  Citrus  Fair  Pavilion 
could  be  made  a  thing  of  beauty  if 
set  to  orange  trees..  One  wonders 
why  the  debris  of  yester  year  is  left 
upon  so  prominent  a  place,  when  a 
little  exercise  of  taste  and  expendi- 
ture of  money  could  make  it  so  beau- 
tiful. If  arranged  as  a  miniature 
park,  the  visitors  to  the  yearly  Cit- 
rus Fair  would  find  it  an  ideal  loung- 
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ing  place,  shady  and  sweet,  with 
roses  and  flowers  that  grow  so  luxur- 
iously in   Cloverdale. 

AN    UNIQUE    DISPLAY. 

Among  those  who  have  cultivated 
and  displayed  Citrus  Fruits  at  the 
Fairs  at  Cloverdale,  from  year  to 
year,  Mrs.  J.  C.  Whitaker  always 
presented  the  greatest  variety.  In 
the  spring  of  1911,  35  varieties  form- 
ed an  artistic  pyramid,  a  cut  of 
which  we  present  in  this  number  of 
the   Northern   Crown. 

On  Oct.  14,  1909,  Mrs.  iWhitaker 
was  presented  with  a  beautiful  hand- 
carved  medal  by  the  Pacific  Coast 
Horticultural  Society,  at  the  Portola 
Flower  Show.  This  honor  was  well 
deserved,  and  gave  evidence  of  the 
appreciation  accorded  the  display, 
by  those  connected  with  the  Horti- 
cultural and  State  Floral  Society. 
Mrs.  Whitaker  has  been  an  exhibitor 
every  year,  at  the  local  Fair,  since 
1896.  And  her  endeavor  to  show  the 
great  variety  of  Citrus  Fruit  that 
can  be  successfully  grown  at  Clover- 
dale, has  been  most  commendable. 
THE    ANNUAL    CITRUS    FAIR. 


Of  the  many  beautiful  and  attract 
ive  exhibits  shown  in  the  past  at 
Cloverdale,  the  Fair  just  closed,  was 
the  most  excellent  of  all.  Time  has 
mellowed  the  thought  and  added  sug- 
gestions, until  the  work  of  convert- 
ing oranges,  lemons  and  olives,  into 
things  of  original  design  and  beauty, 
has  become  an  art,  most  unique,  and 
belonging  to  that  region  alone. 

Nowhere  else  in  the  world  is  there 


an  annual  exhibition,  such  as  may 
be  seen  in  this  northern  Sonoma 
town.  These  Citrus  Fairs  are  win- 
ning national  fame,  and  the  world  is 
making  a  beaten  pathway,  year  by 
year,  to  Cloverdale.  A  substantial 
concrete  structure  has  replaced  the 
wooden  pavilion,  where  the  first 
fairs  were  held.  It  is  an  improve- 
ment in  every  way,  upon  the  former 
building.  Over  the  outside  of  the 
entrance  are  the  letters  C.  C.  F.  A., 
with  the  dates  1892-1910,  where  all 
may  read  the  name  and  age  of  the 
association,  that  is  making  history 
along  the  lines  of  state  development. 
AN    ATTRACTIVE    ART    STUDIO. 

The  art  studio  of  Miss  Fidelia  Fur- 
ber  is  an  attraction  to  the  lover  of 
the  dainty  and  beautiful.  Her  art 
exhibit  has  added  interest  to  the 
Fairs  from  year  to  year. 

She  has  now  a  studio,  on  the  main 
street  of  Cloverdale,  where  exquisite 
hand  painted  China,  and  tasteful  pic- 
tures in  water  color  and  oil  give  evi- 
dence of  the  skill  and  talent  of  the 
artist.  At  an  early  age  Miss  Furber 
gave  evidence  of  talent  and  aptitude 
for  this  artistic  work,  and  was  a 
student  at  the  Mark  Hopkins  Insti- 
tute of  Art. 

Those  inclined  to  work  along  artis- 
tic lines,  will  do  well  to  avail  them- 
selves of  Miss  Furber's  taste  and 
experience,  and  pursue  their  chosen 
line  of  work  under  her  able  instruc- 
tion. 

The  Cloverdale  Citrus  Fair  Assoc- 
iation is  composed  of  the  following 
prominent   business   and   professional 
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men  of  that  place: 

C.   E.   Humbert,   President. 
C.   A.    Yordi,   Viee-President. 
Dr.  W.  C.  Shipley,  Secretary. 
Charles  B.   Shaw,  Treasurer. 
Directors': 

C.   E.   Humbert. 

C.  A.  Yordi. 

Dr.  W.   C.  Shipley. 

Charles   B.   Shaw. 

E.   G.   Purber. 

O.   C.   Williams. 

The  Twentieth  Annual  Pair  was 
held  from  Feb.  20th  to  25th,  1912,  in- 
clusive. 

Geo.  I.  Cavilli,  of  the  enterprising 
firm  of  Cavilli  &  Plynn,  was  Director- 
general.  Mr.  Cavalli,  whose  picture 
appears  in  this  issue  of  The  North- 
ern Crown,  is  a  young  man  of  pres- 
ence and  ability.  He  established 
himself  in  business  in  Cloverdale 
some  two  years  ago,  having  former^ 
ly  lived  at  St.  Helena,  Napa  county-.' 

The  firm  of  Cawalli  &  Plynn  is  one 
of  the  most  popular  in  Cloverdale, 
with    a    constantly    increasing    trade. 

They  carry  the  daintiest  and  raiv 
est  supplies,  and  there  is  scarcely  a 
delicacy  in  the  grocery  line,  that 
they  cannot  supply. 

DR.    W.    C.    SHIPLEY. 

Of  the  personnel  of  the  Board  of 
Directors  of  the  Citrus  Pair  Associa- 
tion, Dr.  W.  C.  Shipley,  the  genial 
secretary,  has  made  friends  on  every 
hand.  He  is  a  native  of  Sonoma 
County,  and  spent  eight  yeara  of  his 
boyhood  in  Cloverdale. 

He  was  educated  in     the     Healds- 


burg  Grammar  and  High  School,  and 
the  California  Medical  College.  Five 
years  ago  he  established  himself  in 
the  practice  of  his  profession  at 
Cloverdale.  As  a  physician  he  has  had 
twelve  years'  practice  and  exper- 
ience, and  we  know  of  no  more  valu- 
able, and  useful  factor  in  the  life  of 
Cloverdale,  social  and  professional, 
than  Dr.  W.  C.  Shipley.  He  is  alert, 
busy  and  proficient,  and  a  living 
proof  that  the  most  valuable  asset  of 
any  community  is  its  people. 

The  President  of  the  Board,  Mr.  C. 
E:  Humbert,  is  too  well  known  to 
need  praise  from  any  source  and,  in 
fact,  all  the  members  of  the  associa- 
tion, are  public  spirited  and  repre- 
sentative men. 

"The  Cloverdale  Citrus  Pair  Asso- 
ciation was  organized  twenty  years 
ago  for  the  sole  purpose  of  display- 
ing the  citrus  products  of  noiinern 
Sonoma  county  and  the  beautiful  lit- 
tle City  of  Cloverdale  in  particular. 
At  that  time  the  raising  of  citrus 
fruits  was  more  of  a  fad  than  any- 
thing else,  as  the  growing  of  rare 
orchids  might  be.  Little  did  the 
founders  dream  that  it  would  grow 
to  its  present  magnitude  or  that  the 
growing  of  citrus  fruits  would  ever 
assume  the  dignity  of  a  profitable 
industry  there.  Thousands  of  people 
now  come  every  year  to  view  the 
beautiful  fruit  like  golden  nuggets 
gathered  from  trees  ever  green,  and 
in  the  dead  of  winter  when  our  East- 
ern;  neighbors  are  clad  in  arctics  and 
suffering  from  the  rigors  of  the  chill- 
ing blasts  of  northern  blizzards. 
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"The  Cloverdale  Citrus  Pair  Assoc- 
iation   enjoys    the    unique   distinction 
of  being  the   only  institution  of     its 
kind  in  the  West  that  has  for  twenty 
consecutive    years    given    displays    of 
citrus    products.    And    not    only    does 
it   present   the   citrus   fruits,    consist- 
ing of  all  kinds  of  oranges,     lemons, 
citrons,    pondemsa   lemons,    pomeloes 
(or    grape-fruit   as     they     are    some- 
times   called),   but   they   also   display 
the  choicest     wines     of     the     world, 
made  from  the  finest  grapes,     which 
are  grown  on  the  vine-clad  hills  and 
valleys   of   this    beautiful   section." — 
A   JEWEL   BOX. 
The    Cloverdale   Citrus     Fair     has 
given  always  an  opportunity  to     the 
gifted  and  artistic  of  the  little  town 
to    show    their    talent    at    the    annual 
displays,  at  each  of  the     last     three 
fairs,    the    most    noteworthy    exhibits 
in  the  artistic  line  were  designed  by 
Robert  W.  Weston. 

His        "WATCH       CLOVERDALE," 


took 


prize  in  1910.  His  "JEWEL 


BOX"  in  1911,  and  it  is  the  opinion 
of  many  that  "THE  OLD  OAKEN 
BUCKET"  should  have  had  first 
prize  this  year,  although  it  was 
awarded  only  third. 

"THE  JEWEL  BOX"  we  have 
made  our  frontispiece  for  this  issue 
of  the  Northern  Crown,  but  no  pic- 
ture can  give  a  true  representation 
of  its  exquisite  perfection  and  detail 
of  work.  It  had  to  be  seen  to  be  ful- 
ly appreciated. 

The  "BLACKSMITH  SHOP,"  de- 
signed by  Hulbert  Brothers,  took 
first  prize  this   year,   although   many 


considered  "THE  ROMAN  SEAT" 
by  Miss  Purber,  and  "THE  OLD 
OAKEN  BUCKET,"  equally  deserv- 
ing and  excellent. 
THE  PIONEER  HARNESS  SHOP. 
Twenty  years  ago,  this  business 
was  established  by  the  late  M.  H. 
Thompson.  It  is  now  carried  on  by 
his  widow,  Mrs.  L.  M.  Thompson, 
who  has  the  agency  for  the  Edi- 
son Phonograph,  and  supplies. 

There   is   a   shoe    repairing   depart- 
ment  connected  with   the   shop. 

Few  places  carry  a  more  complete 
line    of    stock,    in    harness,    and    har- 
ness  supplies,   robes,   whips,   etc. 
THE    PIONEER    FURNITURE 
STORE. 
E.  A.  Cooley  who  for  ten  years  has 
conducted      the      Pioneer      Furniture 
Store,  and  who  was  burned  out  some 
time  ago,   has   built  a   line     concrete 
building  with  G5  feet  front,  where  he 
is  establisheh  with  a  splendid  stock. 
We  had  hoped  to  present  a  picture 
with  this   issue,   of  this   modern,   up- 
to-date   store,   but   the  photograph  was 
not   forth-coming,    so   it  will   apppear 
later. 

THE    PIONEER    GARAGE. 

Geo.  F.  Warren  has  conducted  a 
garage  and  blacksmith  business,  in 
a  commodious  fire-proof  building  for 
the  past  six  years. 

Here,  day  or  night,  one  can  be  ac- 
commodated with  transportation  by 
auto  to  any  point  in  the  county  or 
elsewhere. 

Mr.  Warren  is  also  agent  for  E.  M. 
F.  and  Flanders  Cars. 

THE    VARIETY    STORE. 
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The  Variety  store  on  West  street, 
is  conducted  by  Mrs.  Laura  Eells. 
Here  you  can  find  almost  anything, 
although  hosiery  and  handkerchiefs 
are  the  special  lines  for  which  she 
takes  orders,  and  fills  them  most 
satisfactorily. 

A.   J.  SEWARD,    REAL   ESTATE. 

A  live  real  estate  man,  and  a  new- 
comer, is  A.  J.  Seward,  formerly  of 
Mendocino  county. 

He  is  not  afraid  to  advertise  and 
consequently  gets  the  business. 

The  man  who  brings  in  desirable 
citizens,  to  build  up  and  develop  the 
possibilities  of  a  place,  is  an  import- 
ant adjunct  to  progress. 

"LEST  WE  FORGET." 
5.  A.  Kleiser  had  the  town  of 
Cloverdale  platted  in  October,  1859, 
and  was  its  good  genius  for  many 
years.  He  planted  the  first  orchard 
and  vineyard.  That  Cloverdale  was 
the  natural  home  of  the  orange  and 
the  olive,  was  recognized  and  dem- 
onstrated by  Mr.  Kleiser.  Fifty-one 
years  ago  he  brought  an  olive  cut- 
ting from  the  home  of  E.  B.  Crocker 
of  Sacramento,  and  planted  it  on  the 
place  then  owned  by  him,  but  now 
the  property  of  Mrs.  G.  W.  Prescott. 
The  writer  visited  the  tree  during 
the  lifetime  of  Mr.  Kleiser,  going  to 
see  it  in  March  1902.  It  was  then  6 
feet  in  circumference  and  more  than 
40  feet  high — more  than  a  foot  for 
each  year  of  its  life. 

It    stands    today    a    silent,    but   el©- 
quent  witness  to  the  faith  and  judg- 
ment of  the  planter. 
At  the  time  of  our     visiting     this 


pioneer  olive  tree,  Mr.  Kleiser  was 
the  owner  of  more  than  1000  bearing 
trees,  from  which,  under  the  person- 
al supervision  of  Mrs.  Kleiser,  was 
manufactured  the  best  olive  oil  we 
have  ever  tasted. 

Mr.  Kleiser,  like  many  other  pio- 
neers, has  gone  to  sleep,  in  the  lit- 
tle valley  of  his  choice,  but  his  deeds 
live  after  him,  for  he  solved  year 
after  year,  the  problems  of  an  hon- 
est, active,  useful  life,  and  did  more 
probably,  than  any  other  man  in  lay- 
ing the  foundation  of  the  present 
prosperity   of   Cloverdale. 

A    RADIANT   LAND. 

A  few  days  ago  we  made  a  brief 
visit  to  Cloverdale  and  wftft^  much 
impressed  by  the  beauty  of  its  sur- 
roundings. 

Over  the  hills  the  woods  seemed 
incarnate  with  the  spirit  of  the 
spring,  the  lark  and  linnet  sang 
along  the  lanes,  the  blackbirds  held 
noisy  conclave  in  the  tree  tops.  As 
we  sped  along  by  car,  on  either  hand 
were  broad  glimpses  of  the  white 
drift  of  prune  and  pear  and  cherry 
bloom..  On  north  hillsides  the  star- 
like gleam  of  the  wild  Easter  lilies 
in  cool  ravines  a  dash  of  purp- 
lish pink,  where  the  late  "Redbuds" 
finger.  Here  and  there  a  flash  of 
gold   across   bright   poppy   fields. 

Along  the  mountains  a  hundred 
shades  of  green,  a  thousand  charms 
that  show  the  opulence  of  Nature — 
and  over  all,  the  turquoise  of  the 
wondrous  sky.  All  this — while  in 
another  part  of  our  own  land,  people 
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were  homeless  and  hungry,  where 
flood  and  devastation  mark  the  day. 
Surely  those  who  dwell  in  Clover- 
dale  should  be  content,  as  well  as 
all  who  have  been  fortunate  enough 
to  make  their  homes  in  Northern 
California. 

As  one  walks  the  streets  of  Clov- 
erdale,  they  yet  may  see,  creeping 
here  and  there,  beside  the  sidewalks, 
little   tufts   of   the   plant   of  Emerald 


hue,  emblem  in  the  language  of 
flowers,  of  industry.  Emblem  of  the 
busy  spirit,  whose  restless  tread,  has 
almost  but  not  quite,  exterminated 
its  velvet  verdure. 

And  looking  at  the  pleasant,  taste- 
ful homes  we  realize  that  the  place 
is  indeed  worthy  of  the  name,  and 
the  emblem;  and  that  those  who 
dwell  therein,  are  thrifty  and  indus- 
trious, and  still  "in  Clover." 


t:i>*  ~pati) 


We  know  not  where  our  hidden  way   We   reach    the     end     together — thou 


may  lie, 


and   I. 


What  stress  and  storm  the  com-  On  eyes  grown  dim  the  mistsof  blind- 
ing   years    may   hold,  ness  creep, 
The  midday  heats  and  midnights  The    pulse   moves     slower     still, 
drear   and   cold  and    sorrows   fade, 
May  meet  us  on  our  journey  far  or  But   even   then  we   may   not  un- 

nigh —  derstand; 

Yet  step  by  step  we  go,  till  bye  and  Yet   God    still    giveth      His     beloved 

bye  sleep. 

The  mystic   tapestries     of     Fate  Oh,    Heart   of   Mine,   why   should 

unfold;  we  be  afraid 

.When  weary  past  believing,  grey  If  only  night  may  find  us   hand 

and  old,  in  hand! 
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Definition  of  Socialism 

Extract  No.  I 


"Modern  Socialists  desire  to  dis- 
turb existing  arrangements,  as  little 
as  possible  in  attaining  the  main  end 
of  Socialism  the  abolition  of  the  pri- 
vate receipt  of  rent  and  interest,  the 
income  from  private  property.  Rent 
from  land  and  interest  from  capital 
are  the  result  of  private  ownership 
of  these  instruments  of  production, 
with  COLLECTIVE  ownership  the  in- 
come yielded  by  land  and  capital 
must  be   also   collective. 

"The  purpose  is  the  common  enjoy- 
ment of  the  advantages  yielded  by 
land  and  capital,  in  order  that  there 
may  be  NO  INCOME  APART  PROM 
PERSONAL  EFFORT,  and  that  the 
income  yielded  by  PERSONAL  EF- 
FORT may  be  increased.  The  molt 
advanced  forms  of  capitalistic  pro- 
duction are  approved,  and  the  exten- 
sion of  agricultural  machinery  and 
farming  en  a  large  scale  are  viewed 
with  favor. 

"The  change  which  is  advocated, 
is  a   change  in     property,     in     order 


thereby  to  accomplish  the  great  end 
described. 

('The  Socialists  desire  to  abolish 
what  they  call  UNEARNED  IN- 
COME,) meaning  thereby  PERSON- 
ALLY UNEARNED  INCOME,  for 
the  income  which  individuals  re- 
ceive from  property  they  conceive  to 
be  unearned,  and  a  deduction  from 
the   earnings   due   to   personal   effort. 

"Socialists  justify  this  view  by  the 
doctrine  that  all  value  is  to  be  attri- 
buted to  LABOR. 

"The  cruder  forms  of  Socialism 
have  so  emphasized  manual  labor 
as  to  imply  an  underestimation  of 
inleilectual   service. 

"With  the  rise  of  a  modern  class 
of  Socialistic  thinkers  this  crude 
view   has   lost   its   prominence. 

"Socialists  now  jfully  understand 
that  intellectual  service  is  as  im- 
portant as  manual  labor,  and  they 
find  a  place  for  both  in  their  plans 
for  a  future  society." 


A  Prize  Exhibit,  1911, 
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Cloverdale  Citrus  Pavilion. 


Residence  of  Mrs.  Prescott,  Cloverdale. 


The  Bank  of  Cloverdale 
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The    Eleventh 

Biennial  cTHeeting  of  the  General 

Federation  of  Women's  Clubs 


To  Be  Held  in  San  Francisco  June  25th  to  July  5,   1912 


&■ 
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This  great  organization  has  only 
crossed  the  continent  once  in  its 
twenty  -two  years,  to  hold  its  great 
meeting  on  the  Pacific  coast,  it  is 
therefore,  a  rare  opportunity  for 
western  women. 

"The  value  to  western  women  of 
its  splendid  programs  and  of  the  as- 
sociation with  the  women  of  other 
sections  of  our  country  who  are 
thinking  and  doing  the  things  that  we 
are  thinking  and  doing,  is  incalcu- 
able.  Enthusiasm  for  this  Biennial 
meeting  is  intense  throughout  the 
country.  The  State  President  of 
Masts,  has  this  to  say:  "It  is  pleasant 
for  us  on  the  Atlantic  coast  to  know 
that  a  cordial  welcome  is  being  pre- 
pared for  us  at  the  time  of  our  next 
Biennial,  in  San  Francisco." 

A  southern  State  President  writes 
us:  "I  shall  do  all  in  my  power  to 
have  a  large  number  of  our  cluuwo- 
men  attend  this  meeting.  I  know  the 
charm  of  our  state  and  am  planning 
to   be   present   myself." 

Illinois  State  President  says:  "Il- 
linois women  are  looking  forward 
with    pleasant    anticipation    to    being 


entertained  by  California  women; 
you  may  expect  a  large  delegation 
from   here." 

Special  rates  will  be  given  from  all 
points  to  San  Francisco. 

The  Local  Biennial  Board  sends 
greetings  to  the  Club  Women  of  the 
United  States,  and  assures  them  a 
hearty  welcome  to  San  Francisco  in 
June,  and  the  most  generous  hospi- 
tality that  California  can  offer. 

SAN     FRANCISCO. 
"Therein  are  all  glad  things  whereof 
Life   holdeth   need   through   changing 

years; 
Therein  sweet  rest,   sweet  end  of 

tears, 
Therein  sweet  labors,  born  of  love." 
— Ina    Coolbrith. 

San  Francisco  has  ever  rejoiced  in 
its  reputation  as  a  "Convention 
City."  Now  that  the  Eleventh  Bien- 
nial Convention  of  the  General  Fed- 
eration of  Women's  Clubs  is  to  be 
the  guest  of  the  club  women  of  Cali- 
fornia, San  Francisco  as  the  hostess 
city  proposes  to  present  a  setting 
worthy  of  such  an  occasion,  and  to 
make     the     sojourn  of     the     visitors 
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within  itte  gates  a  period  of  pleasure 
long  to  be  remembered. 

The  Sutter  Street  Pavilion  has 
been  selected  as  the  main  auditor- 
ium for  this  great  Convention.  The 
Pavilion  is  located  on  the  corner  of 
Sutler  and  Pierce  Streets,  on  direct 
street  car  line  from  hotel  center.  The 
acoustic  properties  of  this  Pavilion 
are  good.  It  has  a  seating  capacity 
of  about  4000,  and  is  well  ventilated. 

Three  entrances  to  the  Pavilion 
on  Pierce  Street,  and  a  large  exit  on 
Sutter  Street,  will  add  to  the  com- 
fort and  convenience  of  delegates 
and  visitors. 

Golden  Gate  Commandery  Build- 
ing, almost*  adjoining  the  Pavilion, 
will  be  used  for  conferences.  This 
building  has  numerous  auditoriums, 
all  admirably  suited  for  simultaneous 
assemblies,  and  this  will  be  one  of 
the  valuable  adjuncts  of  the  Conven- 
tion Center.  The  Girls'  High  School, 
located  in  Hamilton  Square,  one  of 
the  small  parks  of  the  city,  will  be 
utilized   for   States'   Headquarters. 

These    three      buildings,      situated 
within  a  radius  of  a  block,  form  an 
advantageous    Convention   Center. 
TRANSPORTATION     RATES. 

A  special  round  trip  excursion  rate 
of  $G5  from  Chicago  and  intermed- 
iate points  has  been  allowed  by  the 
railway  companies.  The  limit  for 
this  rate  is  from  June  12  to  August 
12.  The  usual  Summer  excursion 
rate  of  $72.50  from  Chicago,  and  re- 
turn, will  prevail  from  June  1  to  Oc- 
tober 31.  Specific  information  as  to 
fares  and  details  can  be  obtained 
from    local    railway    agents,    or   from 


Mrs.  E.  L.  Baldwin,  901  Buena  Vista 
Ave.,  San  Francisco,  Chairman 
Transfer   Committee. 

RECEPTION   AT   TRAINS. 

The  women  of  the  iNorthern  Dis- 
trict of  the  California  Federation  of 
Women's  Clubs  are  preparing  to  re- 
ceive the  delegates  to  the  Biennial 
with  true  California  hospitality.  Bas- 
kets of  fruit  and  flowers  will  be  dis- 
tributed at  Rosevilie  and  Sacramen- 
to on  the  Southern  Pacific  route.  The 
Chamber  of  Commerce  of  Sacramen- 
to will  invite  the  officers  of  the  Gen- 
eral Federation  and"  those  traveling 
on  special  trains  to  stop  over  in  Sac- 
ramento a  few  hours.  Visitors  will 
be  given  an  automobile  ride  o.j.d 
then  taken  to  the  Capitol.  Doubt- 
less the  same  hospitality  will  pre- 
vail in  the  Southern  part  of  the 
state. 

At  San  Francisco'  a  Committee  of 
club  women  will  meet  each  train  and 
boat  to  welcome  and  direct  dele- 
gates to  their  hotels  and  stopping- 
places.  It  is  requested  that  each  in- 
coming guest  wear  a  badge  of  blue 
ribbon.  The  members  of  the  Trains 
Committee  will  wear  yellow  badges. 
HOTELS. 

All  visitor^  are  urged  for  their  own 
comfort  to  make  hotel  reservations 
as  early  as  possible.  No  more  res- 
ervations can  be  made  at  the  Palace 
Hotel,  which  has  been  made  the  Of- 
ficial Headquarters,  but  ample  ac- 
commodation at  all  prices  can  be  se- 
cured in  numerous  other  hotels  in 
the  same  locality.  Address  Mrs.  Ab- 
bie  E.  Krebs,  Palace  Hotel,  San 
Francisco,    Chairman    Hotel    Commit' 
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tee,  for  information. 

HOSPITALITY. 

On  Monday  evening,  June  24,  a 
complimentary  concert,  tendered  by 
the  local  Biennial  Board  to  officers 
and  delegates,  will  be  given  at  the 
Pavilion.  On  Tuesday  afternoon, 
June  25,  an  informal  reception  given 
by  the  Local  Biennial  Board  to  offi- 
cers, delegates  and  visiting  club  wo- 
men will  be  held  in  the  ball  room  of 
the  Palace  Hotel. 

On  the  afternoon  of  Thursday, 
June  27,  the  California  State  Feder- 
ation  will  be  "at  home"  to  all  visit- 
ing club  women  at  the  Fairmont  Ho- 
tel. 

It  is  planned  to  make  one  particu- 
lar afternoon  an  "open  house"  occa- 
sion at  the  various  clubs  in  the  city. 
Visitors  will  be  entertained  at  both 
the  men's  and  women's  club  houses 
in  San  Francisco. 

EXCURSIONS. 

The  entire  day  of  Friday,  June  2S, 
will  be  spent  in  the  Santa  Clara  Val- 
ley. Stops  will  be  made  at  Stanford 
University,  Santa  Clara,  Saratoga 
and  San  Jose.  Great  preparations 
are  in  progress  to  make  this  day  one 
of  the  most  notable  and  enjoyable  of 
the  entire  Convention.  Visitors  de- 
siring to  do  so,  may  remain  over 
night  and  take  the  automobile  trip 
up  Mount  Hamilton  to  the  Lick  Ob- 
servatory. 

The  afternoon  of  July  2  will  be 
spent  in  the  trans-bay  cities  of  Oak- 
land, Alameda  and  Berkeley.  A 
short  musical  program  will  be  pre- 
sented at  the  Greek  Theatre,  Berke- 
ley,  after  which  there  will  be   auto- 


mobile rides  to  different  points  of 
interest.  Plans  are  being  made  for 
a  bay  excursion,  for  automobile 
rides  about  San  Francisco  and  vicin- 
ity, and  probably  for  the  scenic  trip 
to  the  top  of  Mt.  Tamalpais.  Excur- 
sions will  be  arranged  to  various 
parts  of  the  state  Immediately  upon 
the  close  of  the  Convention. 

BUREAU    OF    INFORMATION. 

Members  of  the  Bureau  of  Infor- 
mation will  be  on  duty  each  day  of 
the  Convention,  at  the  ferry  and  rail- 
way depots,  and  the  various  hotels, 
prepared  to  give  all  necessary  local 
information.  Members  of  this  Com- 
mittee will  wear  badges  marked  "In- 
formation." Write  for  information  to 
Mrs.  D.  J.  Macmaster,  1849  Jackson 
street,  San  Francisco,  Chairman  of 
Committee. 

CREDENTIALS. 

To  the  Presidents  of  the  Slate 
Federations,  General  Federation 
Clubs,  National  and  International 
Organizations,'  and  all  local  Federa- 
tions: 

It  is  requested  that  a  list  of  dele- 
gates and  alternates  elected  or  ap- 
pointed to  the  Eleventh  Biennial  in 
June,  be  sent  immediately  after  elec- 
tion or  appointment  to  Mrs.  Edw.  D. 
Knight,  238  San  Jose  Avenue,  San 
Francisco,  Chairman  of  Credentials 
Committee. 

Credentials  should  be  presented  as 
early  as  possible.  The  visiting  card 
of  each  delegate  and  alternate  must 
be  attached  to  the  Credential  Card. 

A  copy  of  the  receipt  for  dues  to 
the  General  Federation  for  the  year 
1912-1913   must   be   presented   to   tne 
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Credential  Committee  by  each  dele- 
gate, such  copy  to  be  furnished  by 
Treasurer  of  organization  represent- 
ed. Alternates  as  well  as  delegates 
will  be  slated. 

PRESS    REPRESENTATIVES. 
Press    representatives      who      wish 
places    reserved   at   the   press   tables 
during      the        Biennial      Convention 


should  send  in  names  in  order  that 
arrangements  may  be  made  for  nec- 
essary space.  Visiting  press  people 
should  bring  credentials  from  their 
papers. 

MRS.  H.  B.   PINNEY, 
Chairman   Publicity    Committee. 
2830   Buchanan   St.,   San  Francisco. 


I   have   closed   the   doors   on   Boubt; 

I   will   go  by  what  light  I   can  find, 

And  ho'd  up  my  hands  and  reach  them  out 

To  the  glimmer  of  God  in  the  dark  and  call: 

"I  am   Thine,  though  I  grope  and   stumble  and  fall, 

I  serve,  and  Thy  service  is  kind." 

I  have  closed  the  door  on  Fear, 

He   has   lived   with   me   far   too   long, 
If  he  were  to  break  forth  and  reappear 

I  should  lift  my  eyes  and  look  at  the  sky, 

And   sing  aloud  and  run  lightly  by, 
He  will   never   fo'low  a   song. 


I   have    closed   the   door   on    Gloom. 
His  house  has  too  narrow  a  view, 

I  must  seek  for  my  soul  a  wider  room, 

,With  windows  to  open  and  let  in  the  sun, 
And  radiant  lamps  when  the  day  is  done, 

Axid  the  breeze  of  the  world  blowing  through. 

— British  Weekly, 
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iversity 


ession. 


Lecturers  and  students  are  already 
beginning-  to  gather  at  Berkeley,  in 
readiness  for  the  Summer  Session  of 
1912.  Laboratories,  classrooms,  mach- 
ine shops,  museums,  collections,  and 
athletic  appurtenances  are  being  ov- 
erhauled, and  everything  being  made 
ready  for  the  two  thousand  or  more 
students  who  are  expected  for  the 
university's    summer   term. 

To  give  men  and  women  of  all  ag- 
es the  opportunity  of  University  in- 
struction, instead  of  teaching  only 
col'ege  youths — this  is  the  spirit  in 
which  the  University  of  California 
has  planned  the  Summer  Session. 
Work  will  begin  June  24  and  end 
August  3.  Anyone  may  enroll  as  a 
student  without  entrance  examina- 
tions and  withiut  limitation  as  to 
previous  training.  Those  who  prefer 
may  come  as  auditors,  with  no  re- 
sponsibility for  performing  the  allot- 
cd  tasks.  Of  the  1950  students  in 
the  last  Summer  Session  of  the  Uni- 
versity of  California,  three-fifths 
were  teachers;  only  375  were  still 
college  students;  415  represented 
thirty  different  occupations.  Of  the 
1950,  more  than  one-fifth  had  al- 
ready   received    a    University    degree. 

Night  courses,  so  planned  that  men 
and  women  employed  throughout 
the  day  may  spend*  their  evenings 
for  six  weeks,  receiving  regular  uni- 
versity instruction  which  counts  to- 
ward a  degree,  will  be  an  important 
new  development  in  this  year's  Sum- 
mer Session.  Among  these  evening 
classes  will  be  courses  in  business  or 
ganization  and  management,  by  Ste- 
phen ,W.  Oilman,  Professor  of  busi- 
ness Administration  in  the  Univer- 
sity of  Wisconsin;  in  commercial  law 
and  in  the  law  of  bankruptcy  and  in- 
solvency; in  "contemporary  political 
questions";  lectures  in  Spanish  on 
the  Spanish  drama  of  today  by  Prof 
essor  Espinosa  of  Stanford,  and  an 
account  of  American  literature,  by 
Edwin  W.  Bowen,  Professor  of  Eng- 
lish in  Randolph-Macon  College;  and 
lectures  on  Greek  art  and  culture  by 
Professor  Oliver  M.  Washburn,  the 
University  of  California  archaeolog- 
ist, illustrated  by  the  steropticon  and 
by    the    casts    of    Greek    and    Roman 


sculpture  and  the  original  antiquit- 
ies from  classic  lands  in  the  rich  col- 
lections given  to  the  University  by 
Mrs.  Phoebe  A.  Hearst.  Another  not- 
able course  will  be  a  series  of  even- 
ing lectures  in  which  Dr.  Wilbur  A. 
Sawyer,  Director  of  the  California 
State  Hygienic  Laboratory,  and  a 
group  of  other  men  engaged  in  pub- 
He  health  work,  will  discuss  ways 
and  means  of  stamping  out  diseases 
and  giving  mankind  health  and  long 
life  through  the  achievements  of  pre- 
ventive  medicine. 

Migration  of  students  from  univer- 
sity to  university,  a  custom  which 
prevails  in  Germany  and  which  much 
enriches  a  student's  mental  life,  is 
little  practiced  in  America.  The  Sum- 
mer Session  at  Berkeley  represents 
a  contribution  to  this  need,  for  many 
hundreds  of  graduates,  students,  and 
teachers  from  other  universities  and 
colleges  here  taste  for  a  few  weeks 
the  life  of  the  University  of  Califor- 
nia, and  have  the  profit  of  compari- 
son of  methods  and  of  men. 

Moreover,  here  the  mountain 
comes  to  Mahomet,  for  it  is  an  es- 
pecial quality  of  the  Summer  Session 
at  the  University  of  California  that 
its  faculty  is  drawn  from  all  over 
America.  So  California-bred  students 
have  opportunity  to  see  how  men  are 
taught  at  Princeton,  Michigan,  or 
Yale.  Among  the  men  from  other  Uni 
veisities  in  next  summer's  faculty  at 
Berkeley  will  be  Stockton  Axson, 
Professor  of  English  Literature  at 
Princeton,  who  wi1!  give  courses  on 
Eighteenth  and  on  Ninteenth  Cen- 
tury literature;  C.  H.  V'an  Tyne,  Pro- 
fessor of  American  History  at  Michi- 
gan; Dr.  Creighton  Weilman,  Profes- 
sor of  Preventive  Medicine  at  Tul- 
ane,  (New  Orleans)  will  teach  how 
to  teach  hygiene;  and  Maurice  A. 
Bigelow,  Professor  of  Biology  in 
Teachers'  College  at  Columbia  Uni- 
versity, who  will  discuss  the  teach- 
ing of  biology  in  the  high  schools; 
Director  William  G.  Anderson  and 
William  L.  Anderson  of  Yale  and  Dr. 
Clark  W.  Hetherington,  Director  of 
the  Joseph  W.  Pels  Endowment  in 
Play  and  Educational  Athletics,  and 
Dr.    Everett    C.    Beach,    medical    and 
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physical  director  of  the  schools  of 
Los  Angeles,  all  to  teach  methods  of 
physical  education  and  playground 
work;  E.  C.  Hills,  Professor  of  Ro- 
mance Languages  in  Colorado  Col- 
lege; Dr.  Reinhard  Thorn,  who  com- 
es from  Germany  as  a  Prussian  Ex- 
change teacher;  and,  for  Music,  Ar- 
thur Cyrill  Graham,  Organist  at  Ply- 
mouth Church,  Chicago,  and  Director 
of  Theory  in  the  Columbia  School  of 
music;  F.  E.  Chapman,  supervisor  of 
music  in  the  public  schools 
of  Portland;  and  Thomas  Whitney 
Surrette,  the  composer  Staff  Lectur- 
er on  music     of  Oxford  University. 

Special  training  for  special  careers 
is  sought  by  many  of  the  Summer 
Session  students.  Some  come  for  pro- 
fessional training  in  law.  Teachers 
and  those  intending  to  be  teachers 
are  of  course  the  class  most  numer- 
ously represented.  For  them,  there 
is  special  training  in  teaching,  some 
courses  dealing  with  the  famous 
Montessori  methods,  and  others  with 
teaching  in  agriculture,  playground 
work  and  physical  education,  graphic 
art,  music,  manual  training,  and  a 
wide  range  of  the  traditional  sub- 
jects. 

Many  summer  students  come  pri- 
marily to  freshen  their  intellectual 
interests,  and  to  receive  guidance 
for  future  reading  and  study. 

The  departments  from  which  cours 
es  may  be  chosen  include  agricul- 
ture anthropology,  anatomy,  astron- 
omy, botany,  chemistry,  economics, 
education,  English,  entomology, 
French,  German,  Geography,  graphic 
arts,  Greek,  history,  home  econom- 
ics, Latin,  law,  Library  methods,  man 
ual  training  mathematics,  music,  pal- 1 
aeontology,    philosophy,    physical    ed- 


ucation, physics,;  physiology,  politi- 
cal science,  public  health,  Spanish, 
stenography  and  typewriting,  survey- 
ing and.   zoology. 

Iti  'has  been  said  'recently  that 
the  schools  and  colleges  spend  their 
energies  training  women  for  careers 
ninety  per  cent  of  them  will  never 
follow,  while  neglecting,  meanwhile 
to  train  them  for  expert  success  in 
the  career  which  most  of  them  will 
pursue — marriage  and  the  home.  The 
Summer  Session  pays  special  heed 
to  this  need,  for  it  offers  courses  in 
cookery,  including  the  study  of  foods 
as  to  their  source,  composition,  and 
nutritive  value;  the  preparation, 
cooking,  and  serving  of  typical  dish- 
es; the  aclaptibility  of  various  foods 
as  to  different  cooking  processes, 
combinations  and  diets;  recipes 
and  menus;  fruit  preserving;  and  ta- 
ble setting  and  serving.  Courses  are 
to  be  given,  also,  in  sewing,  includ- 
ing the  fundamental  stitches  and 
their  applications;  design  of  house- 
hold articles  and  garments;  the  use 
and  care  of  sewing  machines;  the 
use  of  patterns;  the  tailoring  of  gar- 
ments; cutting  and  fitting,  and 
patching  and  darning. 

The  cool  and  delightful  summer 
climate  of  Berkeley  is  one  of  many 
reasons  why  the  Summer  Session  of 
the  University  of  California  has  be- 
come one  of  the  most  famous  and 
most  numerously  attended  in  Amer- 
ica; this,  and  the  notable  distinction 
of  the  summer  faculty  and  the  sum- 
mer courses  given  in  proximity  to 
the  great  modern  city  of  San  Fran- 
cisco which  lends  an  added  zest  to  a 
summer  spent  at  the  University  of 
California. 
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Kent  On  Future  Questions 


"To  my  mind  the  old  woman  who 
has  brought  up  a  family  and 
finds  herself  in  her  old  age  a  subject 
of  charity  is  no  less  deserving  of 
our  attention  than  our  veterans.  We 
can  not  pension  her.  I  hope  some 
time  we  may.  We  never  can  have 
old-age  pensions  or  an  adequate  sys- 
tem of  social  justice  until  the  time 
comes  when  wo  have  some  method 
whereby  we  can  levy  taxes  upon  priv- 
ilege and  take  away  the  earnings  of 
privilege. 

The  time  will  come  when  out  of 
the  product  of  the  competent  and 
the  efficient  the  portion  now  paid  to 
privilege  will  go  to  the  amelioration 
of  the  condition  of  the  superannuat- 
ed and  the  crippled."     Dec.  11,   1911. 


"Education  of  the  peoples  of  the 
world  away  from  the  barbaric  in- 
stinct of  strife — this  is  the  greatest 
movement    toward    peace,    far    great- 


er than  any  dicta  of  treaty  or  inter- 
national law.  This  education  can 
only  progress  when  freed  from  in- 
terracial antipathies  and  wide  vari- 
ations of  standards  of  living  and  of 
ethics. 

"There  is  more  hope  in  the  resolu- 
tion of  thousands  upon  thousands  of 
English  and  German  working  people 
not  to  fight  against  each  other  than 
in  all  the  treaties  ever  entered  into 
by  the  winking,  cross-fingered  di- 
plomacy of  the  past.  No  citizen  of 
enlightened  patriotism  would  follow 
his  county,  "right  or  wrong,"  into  a 
war  of  aggression,  nor  would  he  be 
foreclosed  by  any  treaty  against 
fighting  for  national  preservation 
and  the  integrity  of  the  race." 

WM.  KENT, 

In  Congress,  Dec.  20,  1911. 


The  Book  God  Writes. 


By  Arthur  Stringer. 


When  the  twilight  comes,  go  with  your  heavy  heart, 
Along    the    country   way,    where    sweetly    grows 

Among  the   bending  grass,   the   shy  wild  rose — 
A  thing  of  beauty,  set  apart. 

Down  trodden  paths,  or  catch  the  sounds  that  dart — 
Along   the   aisles   of   night;    or   watch  the   glows, 

That  quiver  at  the  edge  of  day — then  close  , 
The  wasted  years  and  let  the  new  life  start. 

The   book   of    God   lies    round    you   everywhere: 

The  scent  of  rose,  the  crickets  chirp,  the  sweep 

Of  field  and  lake  and  sky,  are  pages  all 

Of  which  he  writes.   Go  forth;    the  night  is   fair, 

And   hearken  with  your  soul  until   the  Call, 

To  live  and  serve  has  waked  you  from  your  sleep. 


EDITORIAL 

BY  J1NNA  MORRISON  "REED 
PRINCIPLE  VERSUS  EXPEDIENCY 


Measures  that  have  been  expedient  for  the  few,  at 
the  expense  of  the  many,  have  been  the  rule  of  State  and 
National  legislation  for  the  last  fifty  years  of  American 
history. 

Aims  for  a  selfish,  inferior  result,  at  the  expense  of 
the  higher  good,  and  opposed  to  moral  rectitude. 

But  the  reckoning  has  begun,  with  an  awakened  pub- 
lic conscience,  which  will  be  hastened,  by  the  introduction 
of  woman  into  politics 

We  believe  that  a  national  woman  suffrage  law  will  be 
passed  in  the  near  future,  approved  by  all  our  higher  tri- 
bunals, 

A  government  "by  the  people,  for  the  people",  must 
hear  the  voice  of  ALL  the  people,  and  WOMEN  are  PEO- 
PLE. 

Through  all  the  ages,  women  as  a  majority,  have  stood 
for  the  higher  standard  of  moral  excellence. 

They  will  continue  to  do  so,  with  this  difference:  that 
no  longer  appealing  by  prayers  and  tears  for  JUSTICE 
for  their  offspring,  they,  who  pass  on  from  generation  to 
generation  the  "torch  of  life,"  will  now  DEMAND  that 
its  flame  shall  be  unsullied,  and  the  best  conditions  pos- 
sible to  earth  be  brought  about,  as  protection  to  them  and 
their  children. 

In  the  change,  many  selfish  interests  will  suffer  and 
expire,  but  the  greatest  good  to  the  greatest  number  will 
be  consummated,  and  the  world  be  nearer  to  peace  and 
actual  progress,  than  ever  before,  and  Principle  will  rule 
and  not  Expediency. 
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One  of  the  best  loved  California 
women  writers,  Mrs.  Nellie  Blessing 
Eyster,  the  honorary  president  of 
the    association,    gave    an    invocation. 

After  this,  in  prompt  succession, 
followed  the  addresses.  Mrs.  Charles 
Howard  McMahon  of  the  National 
Press  Committee,  captivated  the  wo- 
men by  her  personality  and  the  bril- 
liant, witty  response  which  she  gave 
to  the  theme  of  "The  Relation  of 
the   Press  to  [Women's   Clubs." 

Mrs.  E.  G-.  Denniston,  who  was  res- 
ponsible for  much  of  the  success  of 
the  local  Biennial  work, 

addressed  the  women  at  the 
breakfast  with  a  sincere  tribute  to 
the   press  women,   "at  home." 

Just  at  this  juncture  of  the  day's 
pleasure  a  telegram  was  received  by 
Mrs.  Moore,  the  National  President, 
bearing  greetings  from  the  Canal 
Zone.  Truely  the  time — if  not  the 
age — of  women  has  come.  For,  with 
groups  of  women  at  the  Canal  Zone 
and  groups  of  women  at  the  very  edge 
of  the  Pacific,  in  close  communicat- 
ion, there  is  in  truth  a  magnetic 
force  at  work. 

The  beautiful  color  scheme  of  the 
garden  roses  with  which  the  break- 
fast room  w(as  decorated  was  the 
inspiration  of  Mrs.  Augusta  Borle, 
the  auditor  of  the  Pacific  Woman's 
Press  Association.  She  was  assisted 
by   Mrs.    Helen    Carpenter. 

The  folders  were  the  work  of  the 
artist  members  of  the  Pacific  Coast 
Woman's  Press  Association,  and 
they  were  rare  gems. 

A  response  to  the  theme,  "Our 
State,"  was  given  by  Mrs.  J.  W.  Orr, 
who  was  elected  the  president  of 
the  State  Federation  at  the  Paso 
Robles  gathering.  Mrs.  Orr  is  always 
witty,  bright  and  forceful,  and  her 
delivery  carries  with  it  a  distinction 
which  leaves  an  impression  long  re- 
membered. 

One  distinctive  feature  of  the  en- 
tire day  was  the  poem  by  Ina  Cool- 
brith,   read   by  the  poet  herself. 

Mrs  Abbie  Krebs,  President  of  the 
Casper  Lumber  Company,  of  Mendo- 
cino  and   one   of  the   past   presidents 


of  the  Press  association,  responded 
to.  the  toast,  "Conservative  Journal- 
ism." Brilliant  in  speech,  forceful  in 
manner  and  gifted  with  a  poise  that 
makes  her  a  born  platform  speaker, 
it  is  no  wonder  that  Mrs.  Krebs  is 
selected  by  women  who  desire  a 
leader.  She  is  one  of  the  foremost 
women  of  San  Francisco,  an  indefat- 
igable worker,  a  thinker  among 
thinking  women. 

The  "California  Hymn,"  written  by 
Mrs.  Amelia  Woodward  Truesdale, 
was  sung  as  a  closing  number. 

The  following  is  a  list  of  the 
members  and  distinguished  guests 
present: 

President  and  Honored  guests — 
Mrs.  I.  Lowenberg,  President  Pacific 
Coast  Woman's:        Press        Asso- 

ciation; Mrs.  James  Rolph,  wife  of 
Mayor  of  San  Francesco;  Mrs.  John 
P.  Wisser,  wife  of  Colonel  Wisser, 
IT.  S.  A.;  Mrs.  Nellie  Blessing  Eys- 
ter, Honary  President  P.  C.  W.  P.  A. ; 
Mrs.  Norman  Martin,  Past  President 
P.  C.  W.  P.  A.;  Mrs.  E.  G.  Deniston 
President  Local  Biennial  Board;  Mrs. 
C.  H.  McMahon,  Chairman  Press 
Committee;  Woman's  Press  Asso- 
ciation; Mrs.  J.  W.  Orr,  State  Presi- 
dent; Mr.  John  Brisben  Walker,  Di- 
rector Congress  Panama-Pacific  Ex- 
position; W.  C.  Morrow.  California 
Novelist;  Mrs.  ,W.  Tod  Helmuth, 
New  York  "Press";  Mrs,  Abbie  E. 
Krebs,  Past  President  p.  C.  W.  P.  A. 
Mrs.  Fred  G.  Sanborn.  President 
Woman's  Board  Panama  Exposition; 
Miss  Ina  Coolbrith,  First  Vice-Presi- 
dent P.  C.  W.  P.  A.;  Mrs.  Phoebe 
A.  Hearst;  Mrs.  Phillip  N.  Moore, 
President  General  Federation  Wo- 
men's   Clubs;    Mrs.    John    P.    Merrill. 

President's  Table — Mrs.  W.  C. 
Morrow,  hostess;  Mrs.  Percy  Penny- 
backer;  Miss  Mabel  Ury,  Editorial 
Manager  "Twentieth  Century  Maga- 
zine"; Mrs.  W.  B.  Corwin,  Editor 
"The  Club  Woman";  Miss  Louise 
Graham,  "Cleveland  Leader";  Mrs. 
J.  P.  Young,  wife  of  John  P.  Young, 
Man.  Ed.  "Chronicle";  Mrs.  Horace 
Wilson;     Mrs.    Lovell      White,      Past 


President  California  Club;  Mrs.  W. 
C.  Muchet,  President  Los  Angeles 
District;  Miss  Angelotti;  Mrs.  G.  W. 
McCoy,  President  Northern  District 
Woman's    Clubs. 

President's  Table  2— Mrs.  Laura 
Y.  Pinney,  hostess;  Mrs.  Philip  Car- 
penter; Mrs.  A.  P.  Black,  Vice-Presi- 
dent Local  Biennial  Board;  Mrs. 
Anna  Ballard,  Illinois  Press;  Mrs. 
Mary  Kincaid,  San  Francisco  Board 
of  Education;  Mrs.  Henry  Payot,  Di- 
rector Biennial  Board;  Mrs.  Frank 
White,  Auditor  General  Federation; 
Mrs.  John  Robertson,  President  Sor- 
osis;  Mrs.  M.  N.  Bridgham,  Editor 
"Club  Women";  Miss  Mollie  Con- 
nors. 

Executive  Board  S.  F.  District, 
Table  3 — Mrs.  Percy  L.  Schuman, 
President  San  Francisco  District; 
Mrs.  Percy  S.  King  V-P.  S.  F.,  District 
Mrs.  H.  H.  Goddard,  Vice-President 
State  Federation;  Mrs.  Lewis  S.  Au- 
brey, Corresponding  Secretary  San 
Francisco  District;  Mrs.  John  G. 
Jury;  Mrs.  C.  Burlingame;  Mrs. 
Emily  Kraus;  Mrs,  B.  Hansen, 
Treasurer  San  Francisco  jDistrict; 
Mrs   Phillip   Kelley. 

Mrs.  Anna  Morrison,  Reed,  Found- 
er and  owner  of  "The  Northern 
Crown",  .and  life  member  of  the  P. 
C.  W.  P.  A.;  Mrs.  Cortelyou,  Mrs.Mira 
Abbot  Maclay,  San  Jose  "Mercury"; 
MirsL  George  Sterling;  Mrs.  Noble 
T.  Biddle;  Mrs.  Estelle  Lawson  Lind- 
sey,  Los  Angeles  "Record";  Mrs. 
Alexander  Boomer,  "California  Col- 
ony"; Mrs.  Phillip  Charles  Kelly, 
National  California  Club;  Mrs.  Kahn: 
Mrs.  Gillard  Stoney;  Mrs.  Todd  Hel- 
muth,    New   York   Press. 

Mrs.  Ella  M.  Sexton,  Chairman 
Reception  Committee;  Mrs.  Charles 
Wheeler-Reid;  Mrs.  Rudolph  Van 
Norden;  Mrs.  D.  E.  F.  Easton,  Past 
President  "Cap  and  bells";  Mrs.  Li- 
viana  Griffin  Graham,  Club  Editor 
T  os  Angeles  "Examiner";  Miss  Car- 
oline MeKinley,  "Evening  Telegram," 
Pctrtlnnd;  Mrs.  Georgiana  Wright; 
Miss  Elvira  Wright;  Mrs.  M.  E.  Kirk, 
Rochford  "Morning  Star";  Mrs.  Rich- 
ard   Boone;     Mrs.      Hirsch      Baruch; 
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Mrs.    Racine    McRosky. 

Dr.  Minora  Kibbe;  Miss  Jean  Pol- 
lok;  Mrs.  Jofan  Delamater  Jessup,' 
Presiden  t  ff Ooronja  Club";  Miss 
Christine  Hart,  President  "Laurel 
Hall;  Mrs.  Irving  Moulton;  Mrs. 
California  Newton;  Mrs.  Jane  Mar- 
tel. 

Mrs.  Clarence  Grange;  Mrs.  Gil- 
bert Weigle,  San  Francisco  "Exam- 
iner"; Mrs.  Helena  Wood;  Mrs.  So- 
phie E.  Gardiner,  Secretary  P.  C.  W. 
P.  A.;  Miss  DeMartini;  Dr.  Helena 
Hunt;  Mrs.  W.  W.  Flaherity;  Mrs. 
Chas.  Malm;  Mme.  E.  Tojette;  Mrs. 
Marshall    Frank. 

Mrs..  Florence  Richmond,  Director 
Pacific  Coast  Women's  Press  Asso- 
ciation; Mrs.  Kathleen  Byrne;  Mrs. 
Mary  Garrett  Hay,  New  York  Press 
Club;  Mrs.  Eva  McDonald  Valesh, 
Editor  "American  Club  Woman";  Mrs 
E.  H.  Coleman,  President  "Papyrus;" 
Mrs.  Florence  Guernsey,  New  York 
press;  Mrs.  Frank  E.  Hadley,  New 
York  Press;  Mrs.  L.  Root;  Mrs.  E.  D. 
Tonavan;  Julia  W'ilbur  Ttionipk 
kins  Knox,  Short  Story  Club,  San 
Jose,;  Miss  Adams,  Oakland  "Trib- 
une";   Mrs.  Jas.   Fennell. 

Mrs.  E.  E.  Whaley;  Mrs.  Albert 
Rider,    Providence    "Tribune." 

Mrs.  Sara  Mayo  Bunker,  Historian 
P.  C.  W.  P.  A.  Mrs.  Robert  Elder;  Mrs. 
Maria    Edwards,    "Morning    Star." 

Mrs.  Laura  Bride  Powers;  Mrs. 
Jas.  Crawford;  Mrs.  Arthur  W. 
Cornwall,  Editor  "Woman  Citizen"; 
Mrs.  C.  S.  Stanton,  Examiner";  Miss 
Helen  Williams,  "Woman's  Citizen"; 
Mrs.  Horace  Coffin,  President  "New 
Era    League." 

Mirs.  Jeanne  Francoeur,  Treasur- 
er, P.  C.  W.  P.  A.;  Mrs,  Margaret 
Hall  Laird,  Assistant  Secretary,  P. 
C.  W.  P.  A.;  Mrs.  Augusta  Cahill;  Mrs. 
C.   Johnson;    Mrs.    L.    Flood. 

Mrs.  Percy  Weeks;  Mrs.  Staples; 
Mrs.  Florence  H.  Miller;  Mrs.  Julia 
B.  Foster;   Mrs.  Alice  Parks,  Alameda 


6  THE  NORTHERN  CROWN 

West  and  East! 


And  the  pirates'  bags  are  swifti  to 

pack    when      the      call      comes 

whistling  through! 

Yea^     Solomonfs   >Vjhips    from    olden 

Tyre   bore   spoils   for   the   kingly 

feast; 

And    a    man    still    thrills    with    the 
same     desire,     and     he     ravages 


'Tis  a  thieving  world,  where  a  man 
must  live  no  matter  who  doubts 
or  fears; 
And  this  is  the  song  that  the  ages 
give; — All  hail  to  the  Buccane- 
ers! 


VERY   good   thing   has   been    condemned   in   its 
day   and   generatdon. 

Every  innovation  has  to  fight  for  its  life. 
Error  once  set  in  motion  continues  indefinite- 
ly, unless  blocked  by  a  stronger  force,  and  old 
methods  of  thinking  and  doing  will  always  remain  unless 
some  one  invents  a  new  and  better  way  and  then  lives  and 
dies  for  it. 

And  the  reason  men  oppose  progress  is  not  that  they 
hate  progress,  but  that  they  love  inertia. 

Even  as  great  a  man  as  John  Ruskin  foresaw  that  the 
railroads  would  ruin  England  by  driving  the  stages  out  of 
business  and  killing  the  demand  for  horses,  thus  bankrupt 
ing  the  farmer. 

Thomas  Jefferson  tells  us,  in  his  autobiography,  of  a 
neighbor  of  his  who  "was  agin"  the  public  schools  because, 
when  everyone   could  read  and  write,  no  one  would  work. 

Sir  William  Berkeley  thanked  God  there  was  not  a 
printing-press  in  Virginia,  because  printing-presses  printed 
mostly  lies,   and   Hheir  business  was   to  deceive  the  people. 

In  the  time  of  Mozart,  musicians  were  classed  with 
f-'iablemen,  scullions,  clowns  and  cooks.  They  ate  below 
stairs,  and  their  business  was  to  amuse  the  great  man  who 
hired  them  and  his   assembled  guests. 

The  word  business  was  firsti  used  in  the  time  of  Chau- 
cer to  express  contempt  for  people  who  were  useful.  The 
word  was  then  spelled  busyness. 

To  light  cities  by  gas  would  set  them  afire. 

Electricity  was  dangerous,  and  to  put  up  wires  was  to 
invite    i!he  lightening  into  our  houses  and  kill  us   all   dead. 

Only  a  few  decades  ago  any  man  who  advertised  in  the 
newspapers  was  looked  upon  with  suspicion,  and  even  yet 
we  have  associations  of  professional  men  who  stamp  with 
disapproval  any  individual  among  them  who  pays  for  his 
advertising. 

Such  a  one  was  called  an  "irregular". 

If  we  look  back  through  history  we  will  find  that  every 
good  and  beau^ful  thing  has  at  one  time  or  another  been 
under  the  ban,  and  assailed  as  an  evil. 

And  the  argument  seems  to  be  this:  if  you  think  a 
thing  is  right,  never  mind  what  the  many  say,  stand  by  it. 

To  achieve  deathless  fame,  choose  an  unpopular  cause 
that  you  know  is  just,  then  work  for  it,  live  for  it,  die  for 
it. — Elbert    Hubbard    in    May    Cosmopolitan. 
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Who  Were  the  Pall  Bearers? 


By  DAVID  PRESTON 


=^ 


=J 


IN  one  of  the  beautiful  inland  Val- 
leys of  California,  a  man  had  died  by 
violence. 

For  no  known  reason  he  had  been 
killed  at  midnight  by  a  shot  from  a 
double  barrelled  gun,  coming  through 
the  window,  from  the  outer  dark, 
ness,  from  the  murderous  hands  of  a 
cowardly  assassin. 

Earlier  in  the  evening  there  had 
been  trouble  but  of  a  trivial  nature* 
with  a'  man,  who  when  drunk,  was 
known  as  a  disorderly  and  dangerous 
character. 

But  the  offense  given  was  so 
slight  that  it  did  not  seem  possible 
that  it  could  lead  to  so  dastardly  a 
crime. 

From  the  place  of  the  murder  the 
body  was  taken  to  the  home  of  the 
wife's  mother,  in  a  town  some  miles 
away.  A  son  of  the  dead  man,  the* 
only  one  present  when  his  father 
was  murdered,  accompanied  the  re- 
mains, and  other  relatives  were  sum- 
moned and  arrived  in  time  for  the 
funeral,  among  them  a  sister  who 
had  been  remarkably  devoted  to  her 
brother,  since  childhood,  and  through 
some  years  when  like  too  many 
young  men  of  the  West,  his  life  had 
been    dominated    by    dissipation. 

All  were  strangers  in  the  place 
where  he  was  to  be  buried. 

During  the  short  service  at  the 
house,  six  men  arrived.  They  were 
tall  and  slender,  each  probably  more 
than  six  feet  in  height;  they  closely 
resembled  each  other  and  were  dres- 
sed   in    gray. 

They  filed  silently  into  the  room, 
and  stood  respectfully  near  the  dead, 
until  the  close  of  the  simple  service, 
when  under  the  direction  of  the 
lady  undertaker,  who  was  conduct- 
ing the  funeral,  they  performed  the 
necessary  duties,  and  lifted  the  cof- 
fin   through    a    window    to    the    wait- 


ing hearse. 

The  sister  mentioned,  had  greatly 
desired  music  at  the  service,  but  had 
arrived  too  late  to  arrange  for  either 
singing    or    instrumental    music. 

In  the  valley  mentioned,  some 
years  before,  a  man  had  imported  a 
dozen  or  more  of  the  choicest  of 
mocking  birds,  and  set  them  free, 
and  it  is  a  well  known  fact  in  that 
vicinity,  that  they  have  multiplied  in 
that  genial  spot,  in  climate  and  sur_ 
roundings  so  well  fitted  for  their 
home,  until  they  are  plentiful  as  any 
of  the  native  birds. 

As  the  sister  passed  out  weeping 
she  said:  "Oh,  if  there  could  have 
been  music  for  him." 

The  pall  bearers  turned  at  the  re- 
mark, and  faced  a  tall  tree,  which 
stood  near  the  gateway.  Each  lifted 
his  face  toward  the  dense  foliage 
and  then  was  noticed  by  all  present, 
their  marked  resemblance  in  facb 
and  figure  and  the  clear  blue  of 
their  eyes,  which  seemed  exact  in 
color  and  expression. 

As  they  paused,  in  their  con- 
centrated glance  toward  the  treei,  a 
wild  burst  of  mocking  bird 
melody  came  from  its  branches,  The 
sweetest  bird  song  ever  heard  by 
the  listeners  and  as  the  hearse  start- 
ed slowly  on  its  way,  the  pall  bearers 
walking  with  bowed  heads  beside 
it,  the  song  continued  with 
increasing  sweetness,  until  the  pro- 
cession  passed   beyond   hearing. 

It  had  been  noticed  by  a  number 
of  people  attending  the  funeral,  that 
the  pall  bearers  had  not  spoken  a- 
mong  themselves  or  to  others. 

When  they  first  entered  the> 
room,  to  attend  the  body,  they  had 
slightly  inclined  their  heads,  as 
though  in  greeting  to  the  others 
present,  but  no  one  at  the  house  or 
the  grave  heard   them  utter  a  word. 
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Every  act  was  performed  with  pre- 
cision, and  a  perfect  manner,  and  no 
lack   of  necessary   attention. 

After  the  coffin  was  lowered  one 
of  them  noticed  the  sister  looking 
at  a  few  violets  that  had  dropped 
from  the  lid,  and  lay  by  the  side  of 
the  open  grave.  He  stepped  quickly 
forward,  picked  up  the  flowers,  and 
put  them  into  her  hands. 

The  mourners  (then  'enteiren  thel 
closed  carriage  and  returned  to  the 
house. 

The  sister,  impressed  by  the  dig- 
nified and  peculiar  manner  and  ap. 
pearance  of  the  pall  bearers,  ask- 
ed her  brother's  wife  who  they  were. 

She  did  not  know;  the  mother  did 
not  know,  but  surmised  that  they 
had   acted  at  the  request  of  the  un- 


dertaker. 

The  undertaker  was  called  up  by 
phone,  and  asked  the  question:  "Who 
were  the  pall  bearers?"  She  did  not 
know,  but  supposed  that  they  were 
friends   of   the   family. 

Others  who  had  been  present  were 
interrogated.  No  one  had  seen  them 
approach  the  house.  No  one  had  seen 
them  depart,  after  they  had  left  the 
grave,  or  where  they  went  after  the 
funeral. 

This  is  a  simple  relation  of  an  act- 
ual occurrence,  of  which  a  number  of 
persons  are  aware,  but  which  has 
not  before  been  published. 

Let  those  who  delve  into  the  mys- 
teries of  conjecture,  and  wonderful 
things,  solve  the  problem  if  they  can. 


ounnse 

By  Louise  de  Ferree 


Behind    the    mountain's    purple    edge, 

A  single  thread  of  gold, 
While  in  the  dull  grey  of  the  dawn, 

A  morning  star  waxed  old; 
Then  while  I  watched  in  rapt  delight 

The  sun  his  glory  hurled; 
The   thread    of   gold   became   a   glow 

Suffusing   all   my   world. 

Eldorado  Ranch 
Petaluma 
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PEN  PASTELS... 

By  LAURANCE    ZENDA 


(iWe  have  arranged  to  present  in 
The  Northern  Crown,  a  series  of 
short  articles  from  the  gifted  pen  of 
Laurance   Zenda,   a   young   California 


writer,  whose  literary  and  musical 
productions  are  receiving  marked  at- 
tention from  those  who  have  seen 
and  heard   them. — Ed.) 


T  is  strange  that  while  youth's 
vitality  is  still  throbbing  in  the 
heart — the  flesh  white  and  firm- 
the  eyes  shining  tenderly,  one  can 
see  dreamingly  the  first  purple  shad- 
es of  life's  twilight  approaching  and 
we  feel  a  vague  sense  of  lonliness 
creep  silently  into  our  lives.  Our 
children  call  it  dignity  and  their  af- 
fection turns  into  reverence — the\ 
nearer  one,  thinks  that  it  is  mental 
or  physical  fatigue — just  when  wei 
need  life's  stimulant  most,  they  con- 
siderately leave  us  alone,  (we  do  not 
weep — tears  are  for  the  young  on- 
ly.) Perhaps  we  feel  this  sense  of 
lonliness  stealing  over  us  as  we  are 
walking     home — perhaps     when     we 


awaken  in  the  night.  But  it  is  with 
cruel  certainty  that  we  recognize  its 
approach — that  is  why  some  of  us 
rush  into  dissipation  late  in  life — 
hungry  eyed  in  our  effort  to  forget 
its  sadness,  all  dignity  is  subdued 
sadness,  all  submission  lis  defeat 
of  the  mind — all  strength  of  char- 
acter the  result  of  suffering,  well 
disciplined  lives,  dried-out  youth. 
Light  and  shadow — dream  and  awak- 
ened reality — youth  and  age  in  the 
heart  enfolded. 

"O!  hold  me  close  and  shut  out 
the  sadness  a  moment  longer,  I  want 
the  scent  of  the  red  rose  a  moment 
longer — before  I  hold  the  white  vi- 
olets   in    my    withered    hands." 


3tt  October 


[Republished  by  request  from  The  Northern  Crown  of  October,   1906.] 


I  walk  with  bland  October — 

The  forest  she  attires, 
With  golden  leaf,  and  scarlet  leaf, 

And  russets  she  admires. 
Far  down  the  dusky  canyon, 

Where  all  should  be  so  sere, 
I  catch  the  gleam  of  forest  fires — 

The  incense  of  the  year, 
Burning  before  the  altar, 

Where  stands  the  chaliced  wine 
Of  all  the  days— the  perfect  days, 

Of  your  dear  life— and  mine. 


I  walk  with  bland  October — 

The  forest  she  adorns, 
With  a  thousand  shades  of  evening, 

And  the  light  of  golden  morns. 
The  quail  call  from  the  thicket, 

And  the  wild  canaries  sing, 
Their    plaintive    song — the  dearest 
song. 

The  song  of  vanished  spring. 
The  year  is  almost  gone,  dear  heart, 

But  I  bless  these  later  days 
While  I  walk  with  bland  October. 

Through  all  her  wondrous  ways. 


10  THE  NORTHEKN  CROAVN 


r 


L 


BY    ANNA     M.     REED 
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HAT  I  have  been,  I  am,  in  principle  and  character,  and 
what  I  am  I  hope    to  continue  to  be.    Circumstances    or 
opponents  may  triumph  over  my  fortunes,  but  they  will  not 
triumph  over  my  temper  or  my  self-respect."— Daniel  Webster. 


HE  General  Federation  of  Women's  Clubs,  which 
held  its  Biennial  meeting  in  San  Francisco,  in  June 
'and  July  of  the  present  year,  has  passed  its  majority 
as  an  organization,  having  held  its  first  Biennial  Conven- 
tion, at  Chicago,  111.,  May  11-13, 1892. 

In  membership,  it  has  passed  the  million  mark,  and 
includes  the  most  representative  and  gifted  women  of  the 
Nation. 


"There  are  ills  that  flesh  is  heir  to,  and  trouble  to  which  man  is  born, 
but'the  troubles  which  he  is  born  to  are  as  sparks  which  fly  upward,  not 
as  flames  burning  to  the  nethermost  hell. 

The  poor  we  must  have  with  us  always,  and  sorrow  is  inseparable 
from  any  hour  of  life,  but  we  may  make  their  poverty  such  as  shall  in- 
herit the  earth,  and  the  sorrow,  such  as  shall  be  hallowed  by  the  hand  of 
the  comforter,  with  everlasting1  comfort. 

We  can,  if  we  will  but  shake  off  this  lethargy  and  dreaming  that  is 
upon  us,  and  take, the  pains  to  think  and  act,  we  can  I  say,  make  king- 
doms to  be  like  well  governed  households,  in  which,  indeed,  while  no  care 
or  kindness  can  prevent  occasional  heartburnings,  not  any  foresight  or 
piety  anticipate  all  the  vicissitudes  of  fortuue,  or  avert  every  stroke  of 
calamity,  yet  the  unity  of  their  affection  and  fellowship  remain  unbrok- 
en, and  their  distress  is  neither  embittered  by  division,  prolonged  by  im- 
prudence nor  darkened  by  dishonor.', — John  Ruskin. 


POLITICAL  ANNOUNCEMENTS 


Of  Fort  Bragg  hereby  announces  himself  the  reg- 
ular Republican  nominee  for  assemblyman  from  District 
No.  6,  sub  ject  to  the  election,  November  5,  1912. 


Of  Hopland  announces  himself  the  regular  Republi- 
can nominee  for  Supervisor  for  the  1st  District  of  Mendo- 
cino Co.,  subject  to  the  will  of  the  voters  at  th^  election, 
November  5,  1912. 


Announces  that  he  is  the  regular  Republican  nom- 
inee for  supervisor  of  the  2d  District,  Mendocino  Co.,  sub- 
ject to  the  will  of  the  voters  at  the  election,  Nov.  5,  1912. 


Hereby  announces  that  he  is  the  Regular  Democrat- 
ic nominee  for  supervisor  of  District  No.  2  Mendocino  Co., 
subject  to  the  will  of  the  voters  at  the  election  Novemoer 
5,  1912. 


U.  II.   LitiWSUM 

Incumbent,  hereby  annouces  himself  as  the  regular 
Democratic  nominee  for  supervisor  in  the  1st  District  of 
Mendocino  Co..  subject  to  the  will  of  the  people  at  the 
election,  November  5,  1912. 


Hereby  announces  himself  as  an  independent  can- 
didate for  the  office  of  supervisor  of  the  2d  District  Men- 
docino Co.,  subject  to  the  will  of  the  voters  at  the  election 
November  5,  1912, 


By  Anna  M.  Reed 


Humanity  is  prone  to  lament  i:s 
condition  rather  than  to  suggest  re- 
lief. 

Forethought  and  common  sense 
can  pevent  much  misery  and  all  or 
dinary  hardship.  In  nothing  else  are 
people  so  lax,  as  in  providing  for  the 
future  of  the  young.  Yet  every  child 
has  a  right  to  simple  justice  from 
those  who  are  responsible  for  its  be- 
ing, and  is  entitled  to  a  fair  start 
in   the  race   for  existence. 

Even  the  good  book  tells  us  that 
he  who  provides  not  for  his  house- 
hold is  worse  than  an  in.idel.  Often 
children  born  to  affluence,  by  the 
ill  fortune  bad  management  and 
lack  of  judgment  of  their  parents, 
find  themselves  at  the  threshold  of 
manhood  and  womanhood,  with  lit- 
tle education,  no  trade  or  profession 
and  no  capital  to  face  the  problem 
of  living. 

For  their  protection — that  children 
may  be  better  and  more  securely 
born,  I  here  submit  a  plan  for  the 
thoughtful  consideration  of  people 
oi'  n.ood  will,  combining  all  the  vir- 
tues of  both  tax  and  insurance  with- 
out any  of  their  objectionable  fea- 
tures. 

Tax  is  certainly  necessary  to  pro- 
vide funds  for  the  expense  of  the 
government,  but  it  isn't,  a  cheerful 
thing  for  the  masses  to  know  that 
there  is  little  or  no  actual  return  for 
money  often  wrung  from  .heir  neces 
pities,  and  that  much  of  such  reven- 
ue goes  to  the  "boodler"  and  the  poli- 
tical "papsucker." 

Insurance  puts  a  premium  on  ac- 
cident and  death — not  always  a  wise 
thing   to   do — but!  a   premium   on   life 


is  the  most  humane  measure  possi- 
ble and  would  do  much  to  lay  the 
specter  of  race-sucide  now  haunting 
the  feast  of  national  affairs. 

A  child  at  the  moment  of  birth  is 
the  most  helpless  of  all  known  organ 
isms — type  of  absolute  dependence 
and  innocence.  Its  advent  should  be 
welcome,  and  its  future  provided  for, 
that  it  may  enSer  fully  equipped,  the 
second  battle  for  life,  in  this  world. 

First.  Children  should  be  better 
born — their  physical  moral  and  men- 
tal organizations  unwarped  by  the 
hardship  and  sorrowing  dread  of 
anxious,  poverty-s'fricken,  overwork- 
ed mothers;  and  at  a  more  mature 
age  the  beginning  of  practical,  every- 
day life,  they  should  not  be  hamper- 
ed by  entire  lack  of  means. 

Money  has  become  the  necessary 
foundation  for  success  in  all  human 
undertakings.  And  until  conditions 
improve  finance  is  She  most  vital 
question  of  earthly  existence. 

I  suggest  that  a  fund  be  created 
of  which  the  state  shall  be  the  cus 
todian  by  the  payment  t,0  the  state 
at  the  birth  of  every  child,  of  the 
sum  of  $5  or  more,  as  expediency 
and  legislation   shall  fix. 

The  birth  of  every  child  being  re- 
gistered and,  and  a  certificate  being 
issued  to  be  kept  as  proof  of  iden- 
tity and  a  legal  claim  upon  a  pro- 
rata of  the  fund. 

Upon  the  arrival  of  the  boy  or  girl 
at  legal  age,  and  upon  the  presenta 
ticn  of  such  certificate  at  the  proper 
department  of  state,  such  sum  to  be 
paid  to  him  or  her  as  can  be  equally 
ypportioned  under  the  following  con- 
ditions: 


It  is  a  well  know  fact  that  the  mor- 
tality of  children  from  birth  to  the 
age  of  7  years  is  great. 

Of  100,000  children  born,  in  the 
first  month  they  are  reduced  to 
90,396,  or  nearly  one-fenth.  In  the 
second  to  87,963;  in  the  third  to 
86,175;  in  the  fourth  to  84,720;  in 
the  fifth  to  83,571;  in  the  sixth  to 
82,528  and  by  the  end  of  the  first 
year  to  77,528.  The  deaths  being  2 
to  9.  The  next  four  years  reduces 
the  77,528  to  62,  448,  indicating  37000 
deaths  before  the  completion  of  the 
fifth  year. 

Each  death  would  add  a  portion  to 
the  sum  due  the  survivors  the  state 
being  the  guardian  of  the  fund  and 
controlling  all  money  paid  in  for  at 
least  eighteen  years,  could  so  mani- 
pulate it  by  legitimate  methods  that 
it  would  be  a  constantly  growing  and 
increasing  capital.  And  no  doubt  of- 
ten endowed  by  the  fortunes  of  peo- 
ple of  the  true  American  spirit  who 
realize  that  it  is  much  better  to 
place  the  young  man  or  woman,  at 
majority,  upon  the  dignified  plane  of 
independent    citizenship    with    capital 

to    take    up    any    chosen    vocation   or 


profession  than  to  allow  them  to  suf- 
fer the  humiliation  of  poverty  and  its 
attendant  evils — as  extreme  poverty 
is  degrading  and  responsible  for  all 
misery  and  much  crime. 

The  measure  proposed  here  and 
perfected  by  thought  suggestion  and 
legislation,  would  give  to  young  Cal- 
ifornians  the  dignity  and  safety  of 
moderate  means^  ipioep  them  from 
hopeless  toil  and  quell  the  gambling 
spirit,  which  has  cursed  too  many 
young  lives. 

Under  the  benign  influence  of  this 
perfected  plan,  the  lives  of  children 
would  have  a  value,  and  so  an  added 
protection),  even  (under  <the  sordid1 
conditions  of  the  present  selfishness 
and  greed  of  one  class,  and  the  sor- 
rows and  penury  of  another.  All 
children  would  be  more  welcome  and 
their  future  more  assured.  For  the 
perfection  of  this  measure  I  invite 
an  intelligent  criticism  and  an  hon- 
est agitation,  and  invoke  the  help  of 
our  legislators. 

Personally  advocating  it  tttirough 
publication  until  something  is  ac- 
complished. 


Alex  Carlson 

Watchmaker  and  Jeweler 


Franklin  Stieet 


Fort  Bragg,  Cal. 
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CLOVERDALE    HOTEL 

J.    E.   HELM    PROPRIETOR. 
The    Workingman's      Hotel.      Good    Table   and    Comfortable     Rooms. 
CLOVERDALE  —  —  --  —  —  CALIFORNIA 


UNION    LUMBER    CO. 

I  I!  $ 

Redwood   and   Pine   Lumber   and    General    Merchandise.    Railroad 
Ties,    telegraph    Poles,    Shingles,    Split  Shakes,   etc. 


FORT  BRAGG 


CAL. 


ScbliicKebier   hardware  Company 

Petaluma,  Cal. 


Dealer  In 


Hardware,  Farming  Tools, 
Wind  Mills,  Wagons  and  Bug- 
gies, Stoves,  Ranges,  Paints, 
Oils,  Etc 


ONE  CENT  properly  invested  may  save    you  DOLLARS    ifyou   are   in  the 
market  foi  Hardware,  Stoves,  Wagons,  or  Plumbing  Goods. 
JtST'.Send  us  a  postal  card  with  request  for  our  prices. 


eat  market 


C  P.  SMITH,  Proprietor. 

DEALER    IN 
ALL  KINDS  OF  FRESH  AND  SALT  MEATS,  POULTRY,  ETC. 
Gillespie  Block,  State  St.  PHONE  NUMBER,  MAIN   961 

UKIA  H  CA  LI  FORM  A . 

Fine  and  Imported  Millinery.... 


Misses  Lck: 

314  B  Street 

SANTA   ROSA  CALIFORNIA 
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PETALUMA'S      LEADING     PICTURE     HOUSE 

Our  pictures  change   daily    and 
are  the  latest  and  best  to  be  had 

Comfortable    Seats    and   the    Best 
Ventilation 

Main  Street  ...         Petaluma,  Cal. 
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No.  9626 

The    First   National  Bank    of 
Fort  Bragg 

Capital  $50,000.00 

C.    R.     Weller,    Cashier 
Jno.   E.    Weller,    Vice  President   and   General    Manager. 

— DIRECTORS — 

C.  F.  Hunt,  W.  P.  Plummer,  Geo.   Golden,   L.   Barnard,   J.  E.  Weller 

General  banking  business   transacted.      Wc   extend   every  accom 

modation  to  our  customers  consistent  with  good  banking.     Foreign 

exchange  bought  and  sold.     Your  account  invited. 

319  North  Main  St.  Fort  Bragg,  Cal. 

Phone  Main  401 
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at  X5be  "Old  Z&bohi ! 

When  you  plant  at  the  "Old  Adobe," 
To  blossom  in  sunshine  and  rain, 

Rare  flowers  from  the  choicest  gardens, 
Plant  also  the  roses  of  Spain. 

The  sweet  Castilian  roses, 

That  many  a  maiden  fair, 
In  the  days  of  the  "Idle  Forties" 

Twined  in  her  fragrant  hair. 

Or  threw  to  the  favored  lover, 

Who  sang  to  his  sweet  guitar, 

Under  the  latticed  windows, 

In  radiance  of  moon  and  star. 

From  those  far  days  to  the  present, 

The  perfume  filters  down, 
And  the  breath  of  its  incense  touches 

The  life  of  the  sordid  town. 

And  calls  to  a  place  of  romance, 
That  lives  in  our  dreams  again, 

And  we  pause  in  the  strife  and  turmoil, 
To  plant  the  roses  of  Spain. 
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<&  The  Falls  of  Fall  River  *& 


In  the  heart  of  the  Sierras,  in  a 
country  only  accessable  through  Oro- 
ville,  near  the  line  of  the  Western 
Pacific  railroad,  are  the  Falls  of  Fall 
river,  one  of  the  most  beautiful  of 
the  many  wonders  of  that  newly 
opened   section. 

But  the  Falls  have  been  known, 
and     file    wonderful    scenery    Jappi^e- 


ciated  since  the  pioneer  days,  as  the 
following  correspondence  will  attest. 
Mr.  F.  E.  Lovejoy,  passenger  agent 
of  the  Western  Pacific  has  made  a 
most  comprehensive  report  of  the 
Falls,  and  the  adjacent  country, 
which  will  soon  appear  in  "The  Nor- 
thern Crown"  with  an  excellent  pic- 
lure  of  the  Falls. 


Stringtown,  May  28,  1866. 
Mr.   Editor: — I   was   agreeably   sur- 
prised by  an  invitation  to  join  a  Pic- 
nic party  to  Fall  River  Falls  the  oth- 
er day,  from  an  old  and  valued  friend 
E.  S.Dickenson,  Esq.  The  party  start- 
ed from  this  place  early  on  the  morn- 
ing of  the  21st,  and  was  composed  of 
the  following  ladies  and     gentlemen: 
Misses    Lizzie   Woodman,    Anna   Mor- 
rison,  Ruth  Armstrong  and  Olive  C. 
Thompson.     The     gentlemen  of     the 
party     were:      Messers       Dickenson, 
Fleming,   Brooks,  and  Armstrong.  As 
the  ride  was  to  be  a  sharp  one,  the 
party  gaily  mounted  at  6  a.  m.,  and 
rode   rapidly   forward   to    Mooretown. 
From     this     place     the     trail     leads 
through    a    dense    primeval    forest,    8 
miles   to   the   Frey   place  owned   and 
Kept  by  Mr.  Frank  Brooks.  He  was 
pressed  into  service,  or,  rather,  with 
his  usual   willingness  to   accomodate, 
he  guided  us   to  within   sight  of  the 
cliff  overlooking  the  falls.  Then  com- 
menced the  descent  of  the  mountain 
three-fourths  of  a  mile  to  within  300 
yards  of   the   falls.   Here,   on  a  little 
fat,   we   tied   our   animals,   and   then 
down  through  brush  and  over  rocks, 
(c  the  brink  of  the  precipice,  where 
the  river  leaps  madly  down  six  hun- 
dred feet  more  or  less.  The  party  be- 
came    separated    while    we    were    de- 
scending,  a  portion   of  them  crossing 
the  river  to  obtain  a  view  from  the 
brink  of  a  cliff  which  overlooks  the 


Falls,    and    which    was    named    Fear- 
less   Cliff.    Others    kept    their    down- 
ward  course  to  a  large  rock,   which 
was   named      the    Rock     of     Beauty, 
where   a   magnificent     view     of     the 
Falls  was  obtained   .The  ladies  were 
the  first  to  look  over  the  awful  brink 
into  the  depths  below,  and  discover- 
ed   two   beautiful   rainbows,   down   a- 
midst   the   spray   at   the   foot  of   the 
Falls.   The   sun   was   soon   hidden   by 
clouds,   when   they   were   lost  to   our 
view.    The    water,    as    it    approaches 
the   brink   of   the   Falls,    leaps    down 
about   six  feet,   then   becomes  confin- 
ed in  a  narrow  channel  between  two 
walls  of  granite,  where  it  is  thrashed 
into   foam.   This   channel   carries   the 
water  about  12  feet,  when  it  takes  the 
grand  leap  to  the  bottom  of  the  Falls, 
or  until   it   is   apparently   beaten   into 
spray    by   the   rocks,    and   forming   a 
scene  of  great'beauty  I   should    at- 
tempt a  more  accurate  discription  of 
this    magnificent   scenery,    but   I    was 
greatly  confused  in  the  midst  of  my 
admiration    by    suddenly    turning    my 
head,   and   nearly   hitting  two  beauti- 
ful and  brilliant  eyes  with  my  nose. 
These  Falls  are  nearly  northeast  of 
Oroville,   and   in   an   air  line   distant 
about  eighteen  miles;   by  the  nearest 
route  possible  for  animals,  it  is  about 
thirty    miles.      From      Stringtown,    or 
Enterprise,  the  road  is  up  the  moun- 
tain   ridge    in    an    easterly    direction 
eight  miles   to  Mooretown;    then  one 
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mile  east;  then  northeast  three  mil- 
es; to  the  summit  of  the  Mooretown 
ridge;  then  north  over  a  broken 
country  four  miles,  to  the  Frey  place, 
then  in  a  westerly  direction  nearly 
three  miles  to  the  Falls.  The  general 
direction  of  Fall  river  is  from  east 
northeast.  As  it  approaches  the 
falls  it  turns  to  the  southwest,  and 
half  a  mile  below  the  Falls,  it  min- 
gles its  waters  with  those  of  the  Mid- 
dle   Fork    of    Feather    river. 

After  a  prolonged  view  of  the  wild 
and  grand  scenery  of  the  Falls,  and 
partaking  of  a  cold  repast  that  had 
been  provided  for  the  occasion,  we 
began  the  ascent  of  the  mountain 
on  our  return.  The  weird-like  moan- 
ing of  the  wind  through  the  tops  of 
the    towering    pines,    warned    us    of 


3 
an  approaching  storm.  The  summit 
of  the  ridge  was  soon  gained,  how- 
ever, and  our  galloping  steeds  soon 
placed  us  in  Mooretown  with  only  a 
slight  wetting.  Here  the  party  was 
reinforced  by  the  resident  belles  and 
beaux,  and  the  "light  fantastic  toe" 
was  tripped  until  midnight.  The 
storm  was  yet  raging  in  the  morning, 
and  it  was  not  until  3  p.  m.,  that  the 
clouds  broke  away  so  that  our  ride 
homeward  was  resumed.  The  party 
was  Boon  in  the  saddle,  and  started 
forward,  or  downward,  to  Stringtown 
where  they  arrived  without  accident, 
well  pleased  with  their  picnic,  and 
ready  to  embrace  the  earliest  oppor- 
tunity   for    another    excursion. 

Yours  &  c,  — J.  B. 
From    the    "Butte    Record. 
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<5oing  Hiomo. 


Heimgang:      So    the    German    people 

Whisper   when    they   hear   the   bell 
Tolling  from   some  gray  old   steeple, 

Death's    familiar    tale    to    tell. 
When    they    hear    the    organ    dirges 

:Swalling   <out    fribm    chapel -dom^d 
And    the   singers'    chanting   surges, 
"Heimgang!"      Always    going    home. 
Heimgang:      Quaint   and   tender   say- 
ing 

In    the    grand    old    German    tongue, 
That    has      stamped      Melanchthon's 
praying, 

And   the   hymn   that   Luther     sung. 


Blessed   be    our   loving    Master, 

That  is  where  our  feet  shall  roam; 
We   are   journeying   to    God's   Acre — 

Heimgang!     Always  going  home. 
Heimgang:     We  are  all  so  weary, 

And   the   willows,   as     they     wave, 
Softly    sighing,    sweetly    dreary, 

Woo     us  to  the  tranquil  grave. 
When    the    golden    pitcher's      broken, 

With  iti'  dregs,  or  with     its  foam, 
And   the  tender  words   are  spoken — 

"Heimgang:"     We  are  going  home. 
— From    the    German. 
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MAY   S.  GREENWOOD 
Northern  California's  Youngest  Poetess 
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THE  JOURNAL  OF 


A  CALIFORNIA  GIRL 

&  F ;  j) 

Oroville.  Butte  County,  Cal.. 

Friday,  Jan.  1st,  1869. 

Today  is  stormy.  Much  the  same  as  this  day  one  year 
ago.  We — that  is  my  father's  family — are  living  in  a  little 
house  belonging  to  Judge  Sexton,  situated  at  the  lower  end 
of  the  town  of  Oroville.  The  state  of  our  health  is  not  good, 
father,  mother  and  my  eldest  brother  being  sadly  afflicted 
with  the  chills  and  fever,  a  bad  form  of  malaria. 

The  rest  of  the  family  are  better,  and  I  am  in  good 
health.  It  seems  that  I  never  have  time  to  be  sick. 

There  is  a  ball  at  the  St.  Nicholas  tonight.  I  was  invit- 
ed but  shall  not  go.  When  certain  friends  are  absent  I  could 
not  enjoy  myself.  There  are  but  few  that  I  care  to  dance 
with.  I  hope  I  may  be  able  to  meet,  and  dance  with  them 
someday. 

I  received  one  letter  today.  But  nothing  of  special  inte- 
rest has  taken  place. 

This  being  the  first  day  of  the  year,  and  one  on  which 
we  should  all  make  some  new  resolve  for  the  future,  I  now 
solemnly  promise  myself,  to  remain  throughout  this  year, 
true  to  myself,  true  to  those  who  confide  in  my  truth,  and 
true  to  my  duty. 

I  also  resolve,  to  each  day  record  some  thought  or  in- 
cident, or  in  other  words,  write  daily  in  this  journal,  unless 
sickness  prevents  my  so  doing.  May  my  efforts  to  better  my 
condition,  and  that  of  those  near  to  me,  be  successful. 

And  may  God  help  me,  in  my  struggle  against  poverty, 
and  its  attendant  evils,  is  the  prayer  of  A.  M.  M.,  for  the 
days  of  1869.  ; 

JAN  9  —Today  the  second  of  the  New  Year,  has  been 
stormy  and  unpleasant.  The  sick  are  about  the  same  as  yes- 
terdav.  I  received  today  two  letters,  and  four  new  pieces  of 
music,' and  $2.50  for  my  last  article  for  the  Golden  Era. 
They  do  not  pay  much  but  it  helps. 

I  sent  bills  to  Enterprise  this  afternoon  announcing  my 
lecture  there  for  Sunday  the  10th.  Hope  the  weather  will  be 
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clear  on  that  day. 

This  is  the  anniversary  of  the  day  we  moved  to  Dun- 
ham Farm.  How  different  the  future  looks  to  me  now,  from 
what  it  did  one  year  ago  tonight. 

SUNDAY,  Jan.  3d. — It  has  been  pleasant  and  warm  all 
day.  There  being  no  church  I  went  to  visit  Mrs.  Caughey. 
She  gave  me  a  nice  pair  of  kid  gloves.  She  is  a  good,  kind 
woman  and  feels  an  interest  in  me. 

Eeceived  one  paper  today.  Father  is  a  little  better.  The 
rest  of  the  sick  about  the  same.  Tom  McDaniel,  an  early  set- 
tler and  business  man  of  this  county,  and  former  Supervis- 
or was  buried  today  at  Cherokee  Flat. 

JAN.  4th. — It  has  been  fair  and  pleasant  today.  Mr, 
Ury  called  this  forenoon.  Mrs.  Hock,  Mrs.  Eafferty's  moth- 
er died  today,  at  their  home  near  Oregon  City.  Poor 
old  woman!  She  is  better  off.  She  has  been  a  great  care  to 
her  daughter. 

Eeceived  one  letter  today.  The  sick  about  the  same. 

JAN.  5th. — Mrs.  Hock  was  buried  today.  I  attended  the 
funeral,  and  met  many  old  friends.  I  spent  this  evening  at 
Mrs.  Freer 's.  She  has  such  a  nice  home.  Leon  played  for  me 
He  is  very  handsome.  I  received  two  letters  today.  I  dream- 
ed last  night  a  strange  wild  dream,  and  have  thought  of  it 
all  dajj.  I  saw  a  white  cross,  hanging  in  a  deep  blue  sky, 
over  Stony  Peak,  near  where  we  lived  at  Oregon  City  It 
faded  out  and  an  Angel  came  in  its  place.  That  changed  to 
a  beautiful  boy,  with  long  golden  curls,  standing  with  his 
hand  on  a  lion's  head.  Was  it  an  omen?  And  of  what? 

I  am  weary  tonight.  God  help  me — let  me  not  fail  be- 
fore my  work  is  done.  (To  be  Continued) 


KJbm  Is  6eawn-"Hml  OJbere? 


By  mary  Rosalie  Calkins 


What  is  Heaven — and  tell  me  where? 
Heaven  is  harmony,  and  is  everywhere, 
Where  ever  love  is,  where  kindred  souls 

meet, 
And  blissfully  give  of    their   messages 

sweet, 
It  matters  not  where,  just  so  love  is  there. 
Heaven  is  love — and  is  everywhere. 
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Let   us   bless   the   flag   once   waving, 
Once   in   cheerful    sunshine    laving, 

To    announce   the   freemen's   right, 
For  its  name   speaks   admiration 
To   those   heroes   of   our   nation, 
Who  unfurled  it  to  the  light. 
'Tis    the    brave   "Bear   Flag"     whose 

story, 
Yet   recalls   the   birth,    the   glory, 

Of  this   State  our  fathers  won, 
Long   as   stand    her  kingly  mountains, 
Or   her   rivers   or   her  fountains, 

Hurry   toward   the   setting   sun. 
True,    in   all   recorded   ages, 
There  are   to  us  no   dearer  pages, 

Than   of   that   most    stirring    time, 
When  that  flag — as  freedom's  token, 
Showed  that  shackles  had  'been  bro- 
ken, 

That  would  fain  to  clasp  our  clime, 
Spreading  out  its  folds  like  pinions, 
It   proclaimed   that   our   dominions, 

Reached   unto   the   Western   Sea. 
Would  be  despots  showed  their  mad- 
ness, 
Not  a   few  rejoiced   in   gladness, 

Not   a   few   who   are  the  free. 
But  a  few  short  days  departed, 


When    the    land   to   warfare    started, 

Of  a  waging  struggle  told, 
When  with  cheers  that  echoed  loudly 
Stars     and     Stripes     were      hoisted 
proudly, 

Where  the  "Bear  Fag"  once  unrol- 
led. 
Few  remain  of  those  who  raised  it, 
But  their  sons  have  lived  and  prais- 
ed it, 

As  their  progeny  will  do. 
Never  has  this   planet  nourished, 
Braver    hearts    whose    purpose    flour- 
ished, 

Purpose  justly  high  and   true. 
We  will  give  that  flag  protection, 
In   our   love   and   warm   affection, 

For   Pacific's    pioneers. 
'Tis   to   us   a   heartfelt   pleasure, 
To  preserve  it  as  a  treasure, 

Through  the  long  effacing  years. 
O'er  the   land,  where  shown  its  lus- 
ter, 
There    do    freedom's    altars    cluster, 

While  the  self  same  fervid  ray, 
In   our  father's  hearts   then  burning, 
All    earth's    tyrants    coldly    spurning, 

Burns  within  us  yet  today. 


"W 


HAT  I  have  been,  I  am,  in  principle  and  character,  and 
what  I  am  I  hope    to  continue  to  be.    Circumstances    or 
opponents  may  triumph  over  my  fortunes,  but  they  will  not 
triumph  over  my  temper  or  my  self-respect." — Daniel  Webster. 
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E  present   in    this   number    of    The    Northern 
YjV  \]  Crown,  a   sketch  of   the  lowering   of  the  Bear 

Flag  at  Sonoma  made  by  Major  E.  A.  Sherman, 
president  of  the  Associated  Veterans  of  the  Mexican  War, 
and  secretary  of  the  Sloat  Monument  Association  of 
California. 

The  Bear  Flag  was  lowered  at  noon,  July  9,  1846,  by 
Lieutenant  Joseph  Warren  Revere.U.S.N.He  left  the  Sloop 
of  War  Portsmouth,  with  his  men  in  the  4th  Cutter  at 
Yerba  Buena  at  4  o'clock  a.  m.  and  in  eight  hours  after- 
wards raised  the  Ameriean  Flag  at  Sonoma,  and  only  two 
hours  after  it  had  been  raised  by  Commander  John  B. 
Montgomery  of  the  Portsmouth,  at  San  Francisco. 

We  publish  in  connection  with  this  Bketch,  a  poem 
by  a  Sonoma  poet,  Alfred  James  Puckett,  in  which  a 
reference  is  made  to  the  momentuous  historical  event. 

HE  "Grizzly  Bear,"  the  official  organ  of  the  Na- 
tive Sons,  published  in  Los  Angeles,  saw  fit  to 
reproduce  our  poem  "Plant  The  Roses  of 
Spain,"  which  compliment  we  duly  acknowledge,  and 
publish  the  poem  in  this  number  of  The  Northern  Crown, 
for  the  satisfaction  of  our  readers. 

The  "Old  Adobe,"  the  oldest  structure  in  the  valley 
adjacent  to  Petaluma,  was  deeded  to  the  Native  Sons  of 
Petaluma  Parlor,  in  1911,  and  since  that  time  they  have 
been  busy  with  its  preservation  and  restoration.  Under 
their  capable  care  it  will  become  one  of  the  most  attrac- 
tive of  California's  landmarks.  The  Native  Sons  have  a 
treasure  in  the  "Old  Adobe,"  as  it  is  a  historical,  romantic 
and  visible  link  to  the  past  and  the  early,  adventurous 
days  of  California. 
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We  have  secured  the  journal  of  a  California  girl,  writ- 
ten more  than  forty  years  ago.  It  is  a  chronicle  of  the  daily 
events,  in  the  life  of  a  devoted  daughter,  who  by  the  force 
of  her  genius,  and  with  little  education,  when  little  more 
than  a  child,  grappled  with  the  problems  of  life,  and  by  her 
tongue  and  her  pen  earned  more  than  $8,000  in  less  than 
•threcf  (ye'ars. 

Supporting  her  father's  family,  paying  his  debts,  ed- 
ucating the  younger  children  and  finally  buying  a  home  for 
them,  near  Timbuctoo  in  Yuba  county. 

Her  work  was  heroic,  not  only  for  her  own  people,  but 
as  the  forerunner  of  those  who  were  to  come  after.  By  her 
journalistic  work,  by  correspondence  to  the  "Golden  Era," 
and  other  papers,  and  her  work  upon  the  rostrum,  speaking 
in  every  town  and  county  north  of  San  Francisco,  except 
Modoc  county,  she  broke  down  the  barrier  of  prejudice  and 
ignorance  that  then  hedged  woman  about,  and  was  pioneer 
and  free  lance,  in  the  most  unique  literary  career  in  the  his- 
tory of  California. 

Always  accompanied  by  a  younger  brother,  or  her  Ut- 
ile sister,  she  travelled  hundreds  of  miles,  by  night  and  day 
over  the  dangerous  grades,  by  stage  coach,  or  over  moun- 
tain trails  by  horse  or  mule  back,  or  even  to  some  remote 
places  on  foot,  once  five  miles,  from  "St.  Louis"  to 
"Howland  Flat,"  Sierra  county,  over  a  narrow  trail  brok- 
en by  two  head  of  beef  cattle,  through  a  wilderness  of  snow. 

She  lived  and  worked  as  one  inspired.  With  the  heart 
of  a  child,  and  the  brain  and  moral  courage  of  a  woman. 
Her  own  pure  intent,  and  innocence  a  safeguard  that  never 
failed  her 

We  shall  publish  her  journal,  which  extends  over  a  per- 
iod of  nearly  three  years,  in  installments  in  the  Northern 
Crown,  and  as  events  familar  to  the  earlier  settlers,  and  the 
names  of  many  prominent  people,  living  and  dead  are  men- 
tioned from  time  to  time,  the  reading  will  be  of  interest  to 
many. 


It  is  with  satisfaction  that  we  present  with  this  issue 
of  TEE  NORTHERN  CROWN,  the  picture  and  verse  of 
May  S.  Greenwood  Northern  California's  youngest  poetess. 
Born  in  far  away  England,  in  Derbyshire,  eight  miles 
from  historic  Hadden  Hall,  on  March  31st  1897,and  com- 
ing to  America  with  her  parents,  at  the  age  of  seven  years. 
Living  in  the  East,  then  moving  on  to  the  Middle  West,  and 
finally  to  our    Sunset    Land,  where    the    genial    skies,    and 
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beautiful  scenery,  with  the  charm  of  romantic  surroundings 
have  inspired  her  young  soul  with  the  gift  of  Poesy,  and 
her  childish  hand  has  modestly  touched  the  harp  of  ex- 
pression, and  the  first  sweet  sounds  from  the  melody  of  life 
steal  f  alteringly  fourth. 

Miss  Greenwood  has  the  gift  of  versification,  and  time 
and  experience  will  develop  her  genius.  Unformed  as  it  yet 
may  be,  she  will  later  take  her  place  in  the  ranks  where 
move  the  writers  of  the  day. 

Only  a  child  in  years,  she  has  time  for  the  work,  that 
will  bring  the  success  that  will  surely  come.  Miss  Green- 
wood's home  is  at  present  in  Petaluma,  Sonoma  County, 
where  a  host  of  friends  recognize  and  appreciate  her  gifts, 
and  look  forward  with  confident  anticipation  to  their  prop- 
er development. 
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She  FALLS  OF 

FALL  RIVER 


■i> 


By  F.  E.  LOVEJOY 


Passenger  Agent  of  the  Western  Pacific;   Who  Was  Especi- 
ally Commissioned   to  Visit  Fall  River  Falls  and  Report 
to  the  Western  Pacific  Upon  Its  Possibilities  as  a 
Point  of  Interest  to  Tourists. 
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The  Fall  River  country  in  the 
heart  of  the  Sierras,  which  chain  of 
mountains  seems  to  have  drawn 
more  than  its  average  share  of  scen- 
ic splendor  which  Nature  has  seen 
fit  to  bestow  upon  certain  sections 
of  the  State,  making  California  the 
Scenic  Wonder  of  the  entire  West,  is 
least  known  of  California's  attract- 
ions, not  only  by  the  people  of  the 
State  at  large  but  those  in  the  imme- 
diate vicinity.  It  is  practically  a  vir- 
gin country  to  the  present  generat- 
ion, for  the  early  settlers  in  their 
mad  search  for  gold  to  the  then  rich- 
est of  all  California  gold  fields  had 
no  time  to  ponder  over  the  great 
beauties  disclosed  to  them. 

This  is  not  only  a  country  of  great 


scenic  possibilities,  but  will  soon  be- 
come known  as  one  of  the  finest 
hunting  and  fishing  grounds  in  the 
West,  abounding  as  it  does  in  all  the 
game  native  to  that  environment.  It 
is  not  unusual  to  come  upon  deer 
grazing  in  the  small  meadows  ber 
tween  the  mountains,  coming  as 
close  as  twenty  or  thirty  feet  from 
them  before  they  notice  the  differen- 
ce between  the  human  and  the  dif- 
ferent animals  which  they  are  used 
to  seeing,  and  clamber  off  into  the 
hills. 

The  country  is  accessable  only 
through  Oroville  on  the  line  of  the 
Western  Pacific  and  is  seven  hours' 
ride  by  stage  and  two  and  a  half 
hours    by    automobile    to    Mooretown, 


THE    NORTHERN   CROWN 


twenty-six  miles  distant,  the  point 
from  which  it  is  necessary  to  go  on 
horseback  or  on  foot  into  the  Fall 
River  Falls  and  Bald  Rock  Canyon. 
These  are  easily  the  two  most  dis- 
tinctive points  of  interest  in  the 
chaos  of  wonders  covering  an  area  of 
approximately  twenty  miles. 

Leaving  Oroville  in  the  early  hours 
of  the  morning  you  start  in  a  north- 
westerly direction  toward  the  foot- 
hills of  the  giant  Sierras,  past  orange 
groves,  orchards  of  all  descriptions, 
well  kept  corn  fields,  finally  reaching 
a  long  valley  at  the  foot  of  the  Sier- 
ras from  which  point  you  commence 
to  slowly  ascend  the  high  mountains, 
crawling,  as  it  seems,  to  the  top  and 
then  rushing  at  breakneck  speed 
down  to  the  bottom  of  the  other  side. 
You  go  up  and  down  and  through 
ravines  in  what  seems  to  be  an  end- 
less chain  which  would  soon  prove  to 
be  monotonous,  were  it  not  for  the 
different  wonders  revealed  to  the  eye 
at  each  new  turn.  You  travel  a  few 
minutes  along  the  cliffs  of  a  high 
mountain  looking  into  the  river  rush- 
ing through  the  canyon  thousands  of 
feet  below  and  thinking  of  the  hard- 
ships bourne  by  those  men  of  the  ear- 
ly days  who  came  in  here  to  try  to 
wrest  riches  from  Mother  Earth  and 
the  sands  of  those  streams  at  which 
you  are  now  gazing,  then  being  rush- 
ed down  the  side  of  the  mountain 
and  into  the  ravine  at  which  you 
were  looking  from  thousands  of  feet 
above  a  few  minutes  before.  It  is 
from  these  points  that  we  realize 
that  after  all  man  is  a  very  small 
part  of  what  it  takes  to  make  up  this 
world. 

These  massive  rocks  seem  to  bear 
a  different  shape  from  every  angle 
seen  and  standing  out  prominently 
in  this  seemingly  endless  chain,  it 
gives  you  the  impression  of  a  silent 
sentinel  watching  over  the  destiny 
of  all  he  surveys. 


After  seven  hours  of  riding  and 
wondering  as  to  whether  the  new 
beauties  of  nature  revealed  to  your 
eye  each  minute  will  ever  cease,  you 
reach  Mooretown,  which  at  the  pre- 
sent time  consists  of  the  large  frame 
house  in  which  travellers  are  accom- 
modated, a  grocery  store  and  a  few 
stray  ranch  houses,  all  that  remain 
of  a  once  booming  mining  town. 

From  Mooretown,  after  a  good 
night's  rest  in  the  cool  mountain  air, 
you  start  out  early  in  the  morning 
either  on  foot  or  on  hoseback  for  the 
Fall  River  Falls  and  Bald  Rock  Can- 
yon. Leaving  Mooretown,  you  have 
about  two  miles  of  very  good  road 
through  a  mountain  forest  of  pine,  as 
yet  untouched  by  the  hand  of  man, 
before  entering  upon  your  journey 
over  the  long  and  precipitous  trail 
to  the  falls,  whose  roar  you  have 
heard  from  the  time  you  left  Moore- 
town, it  becoming  more  distinct  eve- 
ry minute. 

Coming  to  the  edge  of  this  forest 
you  go  down  the  trail  into  a  deep 
ravine  through  which  runs  one  of 
those  beautiful  little  brooks  which 
are  so  numerous  in  this  region. 

About  one  hundred  yards  from 
where  the  trail  crosses  the  brook, 
is  a  fall  of  about  200  feet  straight 
ever  a  cliff  and  into  a  deep  canyon 
below,  through  which  it  keeps  ug  its 
endless  murmur  until  it  empties  into 
the  Middle  Fork  of  the  Feather,  sev- 
eral miles  below. 

Continuing  on  from  here,  there  are 
about  three  and  a  half  miles  more  of 
the  narrow  and  little  used  trail 
through  deep  canyons  and  over  the 
rugged  mountains,  one  minute  on  the 
edge  of  a  high  cliff  where  is  seems 
that  a  horse  would  scarce  be  able  to 
find  a  secure  foothold,  and  the  next 
on  top  of  a  mountain  where  it  seems 
as  if  you  were  hemmed  in  from  the 
rest  of  the  world.  All  that  can  be 
seen    is    the    high    mountains    on    all 


sides,  displaying  their  different  wild 
beauties  which  nature  furnishes  to 
make  up  her  dress  until  at  last  you 
have  your  first  view  of  the  most 
magnificent  sight  in  this  whole  sect- 
ion, the  Fall  River  Falls,  the  upper 
half  of  which  come  into  your  line  of 
vision  as  you  come  out  of  a  small 
meadow  lying  at  the  foot  of  Pyramid 
Mountain,  which  seems  to  have  been 
formed  intirely  seperate  from  the 
rest  of  the  range,  standing  as  it  does 
well  out  in  the  canyon  through  which 
the  Fall  River  flows  after  its  wild 
rush  over  485  feet  of  precipice  into 
the  canyon  below. 

It  is  hard  to  imagine  a  more  won- 
derful view  than  that  which  greets 
the  eye  after  reaching  the  small 
peak  to  which  Pyramid  Mountain 
shapes  itself,  seeing  the  high  rocky 
sides  of  the  canyon  on  each  side  for 
a  distance  of  *wo  miles  to  where  the 
Middle  Fork  of  the  Feather  River 
rushes  down  past  Bald  Rock  to  join 
the  Fall  River  in  its  course  to  the 
Feather  River  at  Bidwell's  Bar, 
while  at  the  head  of  the  canyon  you 
bave  the  Falls  pouring  their  steady 
volume  of  water  into  the  depths  be- 
low, the  whole  spectacle  being  be- 
yond the  power  of  mere  words  to 
describe,  leaving  one  speechless  with 
wonder  at  the  power  to  create  such 
things  for  the  pleasure  of  men  to 
witness. 

Leaving  Pyramid  Mountain  you 
next  stop  at  a  point  opposite  the 
Fr.lls  about  one  hundred  and  fifty 
yards  distant  at  which  point  it  is  im- 
possible to  hear  one  another's  speech 
on  account  of  the  thunder  of  the 
Falls,  and  where  the  spray  reaches 
within  a  few  feet  of  where  you  are 
standing.  You  watch  the  myriads  of 
colors  and  rainbows  dancing  in  and 
out  of  the  mist  and,  during  the  win- 
ter   months    the    spray    freezes     into 
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columns  as  tall  as  the  tallest  pine 
tree  you  have  seen,  presenting  to 
your  view  from  the  height  above,  a 
veritable  ice  forest. 

You  then  move  on  to  a  point  di- 
rectly above  the  falls  where  there 
is  a  solid  rock  of  massive  dimensions 
for  a  distance  of  about  eighty  feet, 
then  making  a  sheer  drop  of  over  400 
feet  to  the  botton  where  it  breaks 
upon  the  rocks. 

You  then  go  on  to  a  point  opposite 
the  Falls  and  find  a  steep  trail  which 
will  lead  you  into  the  canyon  at  the 
foot  of  the  falls,  and  if  you  care  no- 
thing about  getting  wet  through 
f'om  the  spray,  you  may  go  under- 
neath and  gaze  up  at  the  volume 
which  seems  as  if  it  were  coming 
down  to  sweep  you  into  its  mad 
whirl  onward. 

You  then  travel  down  the  canyon 
to  where  the  Fall  River  joins  the 
Middle  Fork  of  the  Feather  River, 
giving  you  your  first  close  view  of 
Bald  Rock  Mountain,  after  which  the 
canyon  has  been  named,  seeming  to 
guard  this  most  beautiful  of  all  the 
canyons  in  this  region  which  you  can 
see  winding  itself  through  the  moun- 
tains for  many  miles,  overhanging 
the  Falls  where  you  may  gaze  below 
at  the  volume  of  water  rushing  down, 
a  precipice  of  solid  rock. 

By  this  time  you  are  tired  by  the 
day's  exertion,  not  having  noticed 
the  distance  travelled,  being  held 
spellbound  by  the  never  ending,  al- 
ways changing  bits  of  Nature's  ex- 
travagance revealed  at  every  turn, — 
so  the  homeward  trip  is  begun,  you 
being  thankful  you  had  come  and 
making  up  your  mind  to  stay  and  see 
the  numerous  other  points  of  Inter- 
est, which  although  not  possess- 
ing the  magnificence  of  those  you 
have  seen,  are  well  worth  your  time. 
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THE  VAN  OF  PROGRESSION 


By  Anna  M.  Reed 


Read  at  the  Matinee,  Ukiah,  February  22,  1888,  Given  in  Behalf  of  the 
Right  of  Way  Railroad  Fund. 


Like  the  poet,  I  believe  "That 
One  increasing  purpose  runs 

Through    the      ages — man's      thought 
widened 
By    the    process    of    the    suns." 

And    that    purpose    so    mysterious 
Human  power  may  not  define, 

Reaches  on,   from  mind  to  matter, 
In  perpetual  design. 

Thought  has  circled  earth  with  light- 
ning, 

Bound  with  steel  the  tedious  sod, 
In  the   slow  but  sure  fulfilling 

Of  the  providence   of  God 

Humble   oft   to   human   judgment 

Seems   to  be   the  instrument 
Called   to   gain   a   grand   fruition 

Of  some  plan  that's  heaven-sent. 
He,   whose   natal   day  we   honor, 

Grew  to  be  both  good  and  great, 
And  his  being  bore  the  impress 

Of  the  thing  the  world  calls  Fate, 

Just   because   he   wore   the   armor 
•    Of  the  wisdom  and  the  power 
With    which    God    has      clothed      His 
chosen 
In  his  most  accepted  hour. 

Christian   liberty   has   blessed   us 

At    the    hands    of    Washington, 
Truths  revealed  have  made  immortal, 

Watt,   and    Morse,    and   Edison. 
This  revealing  of  God's   purpose, 

By   inventions   of  their   own, 
Gave  us  power  to  reap  the  harvest 

Of  the  truths  that  He  has  sown. 
To   such   men   we   are   deeply   debtor, 

As  their  lives   we  give  to  fame; 
Every   head    should   bow   in   homage 

At  the  mention  of  each  name. 


Acting,  they  have  blessed  the  people, 
Moving    with    enlightened   force 

In   the  van  of  man's   progression, 
Each     inspired      from     one     great 
source. 

And  their  influence,  reaching  onward 

Will  not  cease  its  work  sublime 
Till   it  touches   where   Eternal 

Borders   on   the   edge   of   Time. 
We,    remote,    are   offered   greeting 

From    the    great    world's    throbbing 
heart, 
And   we   hear   prophetic   echoes 

From    its    busy    central    mart. 
Life's    resistless    charm   it   brings    us, 

Reaching   out   its   hand    to   this, 
And    unto    our    "Sleeping    Princess," 

Comes  to  give  the  magic  kiss, 

That  will  wake  her  from  her  slumber 
To   a  life   of   wider   range, 

While  her  pulses  thrill,  to  beating, 
In  a  tumult  new   and   strange. 

O'er  the  hills,  and  through  the  valleys, 
Soon  will  sound  the  glad  refrain 

As  the  Iron  Horse  spurns  the  distance 
Bringing  on   the  welcome  train. 

If   it   bears  to   each  before  me 
One  dear  face,  where  love  confess- 
eJt 

Sets   his   seal  of  wistful  waiting, 
Who   will   doubt   its   mission   blest? 

I    its    blessings    cannot-  number, 
But   with   heartfelt   words   can   say, 

Welcome,    harbinger    of    progress, 
To   a  glad   and   prosperous   day. 
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Lick  Observatory 


The  particular  universe  of  stars  in 
which,  we  dwell  is  half  again  as  large 
in  scale  as  the  world  has  been  sup- 
posing. Our  own  sun  is  still  youthful, 
land  keeps  travelling  northwesterly 
through  space  at  the  comparatively 
leisurely  pace  of  twelve  miles  per 
second,  or  two-thirds  the  average 
speed  of  stars  of  its  own  class.  The 
North  Star  is  not  really  a  single  star, 
but  triple,  consisting  of  three  suns 
revolving   about    a   common    center. 

These  are  some  of  the  recent  dis- 
coveries of  the  Lick  Observatory,  the 
famous  graduate  astronomical  de- 
partment of  the  University  of  Cali- 
fornia. 

People  who  learned  their  astron- 
emy  twelve  years  ago,  or  five  years 
ago  will  have  to  change  many  of 
their  ideas  of  the  universe  in  the 
light  of  the  Lick  Observatory's  new- 
ly achieved  knowledge  as  to  how  the 
heavenly  bodies  are  horn  and  live 
and  die.  Nowhere  in  the  world  is  so 
much  being  done  to  alter  and  ex- 
pand man's  knowledge  of  the  stell- 
ar universe  as  on  Mount  Hamilton, 
under  the  direction  of  Dr.  W.  W. 
Campbell;  the  famous  Director  of  the 
Lick   Observatory. 

But   next     the     Lick      Observatory  i 

i 
proved    that    vast    numbers    of    stars  j 

which  even  to  the  most  powerful  tel-  j 

escopes  look  like  ob*  are  really  dou-  j 

ble,  or  even  triple  or  quadruple.  Work 

with    the    spectroscope    showed    that  i 

at    least    one    star    in    every    four    is  , 

double.  The  first  magnitude  star  Cap- 

ella,    for    instance,    consists      of    two 

stars    nearly    equal      in      brightness, ' 


which  revolve  around  their  common 
center  of  mass   every  104   days. 

Only  some  15,000  nebulae  have 
been  observed  as  yet,  but  the  Lick 
Observatory  has  proven  that  several 
hundred  thousand  nebulae  visible  to 
the  telescope  or  the  camera  exist  in 
the  sky,  waiting  to  be  discovered 
whenever  the  opportunity  can  be 
found  to  undertake  the  work.  Most 
nebulae  have  a  spiral  form.  This  dis- 
covery was  wholly  unexpected.  It 
proves  their  rotation. 

Three  extra  moons  have  been 
found  for  Jupiter  by  the  Lick  Obser- 
vatory, the  planet's  sixth,  seventh 
and  eighth  satellites  having  been  dis- 
covered  in   1892,   1804   and   1905. 

Some  thirty  comets  have  been 
discovered    by   the   Lick   Observatory. 

It  has  been  shown  that  the  prin- 
ciple "New  Stars,"  which  now  and 
then  blaze  up  in  the  heavens,  only 
to  fade  dim  afterwards,  have  been 
converted  into  nebulae,  and  that  the 
nebular  stage  passes  later,  in  the 
course  of  many  years,  to  the  ordi- 
nary stellar   conditions. 

Total  eclipses  of  the  sun  have 
been  observed  by  expeditions  sent  by 
the  Lick  Observatory  to  many  parts 
of  the  world — to  French  Guiana,  for 
instance,  to  Northern  California,  to 
Chile,  India,  Georgia,  Sumatra,  Spain, 
and  Egypt,  and  to  the  South  Paci- 
fic. The  Hearst  Expedition  to  Chile 
in  1S93  and  the  Crocker  Expedition 
to  India  inl898  recorded  fcr  the  first 
time  the  wonderful  structure  of  the 
inner  solar  corona,  and  the  numer- 
ous expeditions  sent  out  by  the  gen- 


erosity  of  the  Regent  William  H. 
Crocker  have  established  that  the 
light  of  the  inner  coronal  structure  is 
largely  inherent,  whereas  the  light 
of  the  outer  parts  of  the  corona  is 
largely    reflected    sunlight. 

One  of  the  greatest  contributions 
to  cosmology  that  the  Lick  Observa- 
tory has  made  is  Director  Camp- 
bell's proof  by  spectrograph  obser- 
vations, that  stars  in  the  earlier 
stages  of  their  existence  are  travel- 
ing slowly  through  space,  and  that 
their  speed  increases  as  they  grow 
older.  This  hastening  of  pace  as  suns 
increase  in  age  has  not  been  suspect- 
ed, and  is  highly  important  in  inter- 
pretations of  the  life  of  the  universe. 

Among  the  problems  which  astron- 
omers of  the  Lick  Observatory  keep 
always  before  them,  in  their  task  of 
pushing  foward  the  frontiers  of  hu- 
man knowledge,  are  these:  What  Is 
the  form  and  what  are  the  dimen- 
sions of  the  space  occupied  by  our 
stellar  system?  How  are  the  individ- 
ual members  of  the  system  distribut- 
ed throughout  that  space?  What  are 
the  relations  of  the  stars,  planets, 
moons,  nebulae,  comets,  and  meteors 
to  each  other,  both  as  classes  and  as 
individuals?  In  accordance  with 
what  laws  have  these  bodies  been 
evolved  from  materials  in  earlier 
stages  of  existence?  What  has  been 
the  history  of  the  celestial  bodies? 
What  are  their  present  physical  con- 
ditions? What  has  the  future  for 
them? 

Besides  the  great  station  on  Mount 
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Hamilton,  the  University  has  an  out- 
post of  the  Lick  Observatory  in 
South  America.  This  is  the  D.  O. 
Mills  Observatory,  supported  by  the 
generosity  of  Odgen  Mills.  It  is  on 
the  summit  of  Cerro  San  Cristobal, 
900  feet  above  the  city  of  Santiago, 
Chile.  Its  37-inch  reflecting  telescope 
and  spectrographs  are  devoted  pri- 
marily to  studies  of  the  motion  of  the 
fainter  stars,  to  aid  in  understanding 
the  motion  of  the  solar  system  and 
the  structure  of  the  stellar  universe. 
The  Lick  Observatory  itself  has  a 
most  favorable  situation.  Its  altitude 
is  4,209  feet.  Over  6,000  people  see 
the  great  telescope  every  year,  nine- 
tenths  of  them  making  by  automo- 
bile the  journey  from  San  Jose  over 
29  miles  of  beautiful  mountain  roads. 
Visitors  are  welcome  daily,  until  sun- 
down, and  every  Sunday  evening 
people  who  arrive  before  9  o'clock 
are  permitted  to  look  through  the 
huge  Lick  Telescope  and  thus  see 
some  of  the  brilliant  marvels  of  the 
heavens,  such  as  the  Great  Nebulae 
in  Orion,  or  georgeous  Jupiter  and 
its  moons,  or  the  brilliant  star-clust- 
er in  Hercules,  where  five  thousand 
visible  stars  are  shining  in  one  two- 
millionths  of  the  area  of  the  sky,  and 
each  of  these  suns  probably  as  far 
from  each  of  its  nearest  fellows  as 
we  are  from  the  nearest  fixed  star, 
and  that  is  so  far  that  it  takes  light 
four  years  to  cross  the  gulf — four 
years,  with  the  star-beam  travelling 
186,000    miles    every    second. 


^2^ 
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...PEN  PASTELS... 

By  LAURANCE    ZENDA 


(,We  have  arranged  to  present  in 
The  Northern  Crown,  a  series  of 
short  articles  from  the  gifted  pen  of 
Laurance   Zenda,   a   young   California 


writer,  whose  literary  and  musical 
productions  are  receiving  marked  at- 
tention from  those  who  have  seen 
and   heard   them. — Ed.) 


A  Tragedy  of  Feeling 


Two  conditions  from  my  life's  bit- 
terness—both rob  me  of  the  possi- 
bility of  peace— a  great  tender  love 
rose  up  within  me,  awakening  woman- 
hood, springing  from  a  seed  of  trag- 
edy dropped  by  Fate,  to  be  nourished 
in  my  heart. 

Something  far  beyond  my  under- 
standing or  reason.  Like  the  choking 
emotion  felt  in  our  hearts  when 
pleasure  or  pain  turns  on  the  great- 
est current  of  human  feeling. 

Felt,  yet  controlled.  In  this  stage 
relaxation  meant  sin,  control  utter 
hopelessness. 

This  is  when  I  reached  the  FIRST 
CONDITION— being  miserably  hap- 
py. The  pain — the  penalty  followed: 
A  demand  was  made  representing 
too  much  earnestness — too  much 
innocence — too  much  trust  to  be  de- 
nied  any   sacrifice. 

I  gave  all  back,  except  the  truth 
of  my  love,  that  remained  in  my 
heart. 

The  surrender  formed  the  SEC- 
OND CONDITION  of  my  life's  trag- 
edy— I  became  miserably  miserable. 
One  more  condition  will  follow, 
sometime  to  be  ushered  in  by  the 
future,  perhaps  unexpectedly— death. 
I  await  it  eagerly,  yet  would  not 
cause  it.  My  truth  is  still  too  beau- 
tiful, to  help  it  by  change  or  relief. 
It  remains   in   my  soul,   still   choking 


me  sometimes  with  pure  rebellious- 
ness, sometimes  with  human  love — 
my  truth — a  sin  condemned  by  every 
law  of  morality — every  law  of  man's 
protection — yet  A  TRUTH,  forming 
the  worship  of  a  human  life — living 
in  defiance  of  all  things  except  G-od, 
who  surely  understands  my  helpless- 
ness. 

Life's  beginning  is  but  an  awful 
effort — later  on  becoming  mentally 
and  physically  a  struggle — then  a 
final  weak  giving  up.  Silence  follows 
this  mystery  through  all  eternity, 
where  our  souls  are  put  on  record, 
registered  in  God's  great  book,  call- 
ed mercy,  awaiting  His  judgement. 
Each  leaf  expresses  the  pathos  of 
human  life,  crushed  into  bitterness 
by  sin  and   mockery. 

Innocence  alone  escapes  this  re- 
sult. 

Within  this  satisfying  misery,  my 
greatest  burden,  is  the  sorrow  I  have 
caused. 

I  am  almost  ashamed  of  the  solace 
I  find  in  the  perfect  certainty  of 
my  love. 

Could  I  but  lift  each  burden  of 
sorrow,  relief  would  be  richly  felt, 
by  its  weight  transferred  into  my 
heart.  I  am  longing  for  such  sor- 
row— such  pain — for  I  am  ALONE — 
so   intensely   alone — with   my   own. 
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Marshal's  Discovery 


By  Alfred  J.  Puckett 


When,  the  white  frost  was  adorning, 

Each   surrounding   vale   and   hill, 
Marshall   saw  bright  spots   aglowing 
In  the  waters   that  were   flowing 

Prom   the   wheels   of    Sutter's    mill. 
Fausing   for   examination 
In  his  eager  expectation 

What  his  searches  might  unfold; 
Think    how    high    his    thoughts    were 

swelling 
On  his  close  inspection  telling 
That  those  shining  spots  were  gold. 
Then  his  secret  he  confided 
Unto   Sutter,    who   decided 

They   would   keep    the     wealth   he 
found; 
They  would  keep  their  secret  hidden, 
Lest  that  other  hands  unforbidden 

Should       invade       their       treasure 
ground. 
Though  with  prudent  zeal  they  acted, 
Soon   their   movements   had  attracted 

Watchful  eyes  and  listening  ears. 
Then  their  dreams  of  millions  faded, 
As  the  region  was  invaded        . 

By  the  rush  of  pioneers. 
Great    excitement    was    prevailing, 
Trains    arrived,    and   vessels    sailing 

Prom  the  coves  of  every  port, 
As  if  moved  by  inspiration, 


Rolled  the  waves  of  emigration 

Fortune's  precious  boon  to  court. 
Wealth  soon  followed  enterprises, 
Cities   sprang  to   wondrous   sizes, 

As  if  built  by  magic  hands; 
Wealth  caused   fortunes   to  be   found, 
Greater  wealth   than   once  abounded 

In    the    bright    Pactolian    sands. 
Thus    were    reaped    the    golden    trea- 

sures, 
That,   in  burdened  toils  or  pleasures, 

Would  have  satisfied  the  dreams 
Of  the  daring   Spanish  legions, 
As  they  roamed,  o'er  savage  regions, 

As   they    crossed   majestic   streams. 
Thus   was   solved     the     gold       fields' 

mystery, 
Whose   location,   since   our  history, 

Years  or  ages  had  not  taught. 
For  to  find  whose  rich  possessions 
Bygone    heros    faced  ,  trangressions, 

Yet     found      not     the     boon    they 
sought, 
Thus  may  well  be  celebrated 
That    event    from    which    is    dated 

California's    proud    advance; 
That  event  that  waked  the  ages, 
Giving  golden,   glorious   pages 

To  our  history  and  romance. 
Petaluma,   January,   15,   1898. 


Carnot  Debate 


The  general  topic  for  the  next 
Carnot  Debate  between  California 
and  Stanford  Universities  is  "Prance 
and  Republicanism."  The  debate  will 
be  held  on  April  IS,  1913.  The  . pre- 
liminary tryouts  at  the  University  of 
California  will  occur  in  March.  Pro-' 
lessor  M.  C.  Flaherty  of  the  faculty 
committee   at   Berkeley   in   charge   of 


the  Carnot  Debate  and  Professor 
Oathcart  at  Stanford.  The  students 
are  represented  at  Berkeley  by  the 
Debating  Council.  The  Carnot  Medal 
is  given  annually  by  Baron  Pierre  de 
Coubertin '  of  Paris  for  a  debate,  ex- 
temporaneous in  character,  on  some 
question  connected  with  French  pol- 
ities. 
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UJben  I  Bear  feo  more  Cbe  UvW%  Sweet  Singing 


By  Anna  m.  Reed 


When   I    hear   no   more     the     Lark's 
sweet   singing, 
Nor  heed  the  Robin's  call, 
While    summer    roses    still    are    fling- 
ing, 
Their  sweetness   over  all. 


But    still    an    echo    from    this    world 
of  marvels, 
May  reach  beyond  the  tomb, 
The   coo  of  Doves— the  Linnets  war- 
ble 
The  scent  of  perished  bloom. 


Perchance   in   some  far  realm  super- 
nal, 
A  sweeter  song  may  sound, 
Where    all    that's    promised    for    the 
world  eternal, 
By   tired    hearts    is    found. 


Faint    semblance    of   the      things      of 
radiant  beauty, 
That  told   in   bloom   and   song, 
What  Paradise  had  held  a  while,  in 
showing 
What  must  to   Heaven  belong, 


These    would    I    fain    awhile    remem- 
ber, 
In  that  long  time  of  sleep, 
Where  dreams  may  come  in  stranger 
visions, 
And  death  its  vigils  keep. 


The  Woman  Suffrage  States 


The  woman  suffrage  states,  with 
the  date  when  woman  received  the 
ballot,  the  number  of  Presidental 
electors,  and  the  population,  is  as 
follows: 

Wyoming,  year  1869,  electors   3,   pop- 
ulation,  145,965. 

Colorado,    year,    1893;      electors,      6; 
population,    799,024. 

Utah,    year,    1896;    electors,    4;    popu- 
lation,   373,351. 

Idaho,    year,    1896;    electors,    4;    pop- 


ulation,   325,504. 

Washington,    year,    1910;     electors,    7 
population,   1,141,990. 
California,    year,    1910;     electors    13 
population,  2,377,540. 
Michigan,    year,    1912;     electors,    15 
population,   2,810,173. 
Kansas,    year,    1912;       electors      10 
population,    1,690,949. 
Oregon,  year,   1912;    electors,   5;    pop- 
ulation,  672,765. 

Arizona,    year,      1#12;       electors,    3; 
population,    64,356. 
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OROVILLE,   Jan.    6th,    1869. 

Received  four  letters  today.  The 
weather  has  been  fine  this  afternoon. 
Received  $2.  50  from  the  Golden  Era. 

This  is  the  anniversary  of  Andrew 
Billman's  death.  God  pity  him — I 
trust  he  rests  in  peace.  One  year 
ago  tonight,  a  pale  sad  moon  looked 
down  on  Simmerly  Slough  while  a 
poor  misguided  life  went  out  in  its 
sluggish  waters. 

I  trust  that  God  in  His  great  mer- 
cy, dealt  kindly  with  the  true  but 
darkened  soul,  that  in  weakness  and 
sin  strayed  away  to  the  land  of  the 
Great  Hereafter. 

Andy,  you  seem  mear  to  your 
friend  tonight.  The  "Little  School- 
Kia'am"  can  never  forget  you. 

Would  that  she  was  as  far  fcpm 
life,  with  its  toil  and  trouble,  as  you 
are  this  winter  night. 

JAN.  9. — Today  was  clear,  Mr.  Ury 
came  down  from  Enterprise  this  af- 
ternoon. Cousin  "Ted"  spent  the  eve- 
ning with  us.  Tomorrow  I  go  to  En- 
terprise to  lecture.  Neither  of  the 
boys  are  able  to  go  with  me,  so  I 
shall  go  up  on  horseback  with  Mr. 
Ury.   Hope  I   shall  do   well. 

JAN.  10th.— Today  rode  up  to  En- 
terprise. Lectured  at  3  o'clock  p.  m., 
to  a  very  good  audience.  My  collect- 
ion was  $11.25. 

Shall   stay  with   Mrs.   Foss   tonight. 

JAN.  11th. — This  morning  started 
from  Enterprise  for  Bidwell's  Bar. 
Arrived   about   11   o'clock  a.   m.   Took 


dinner  with  Mrs.  Worthing.  It  is 
raining,  so  will  send  the  horse  back 
to  Enterprise,  will  lecture  here  to- 
night for  the  Good  Templars,  and 
stay    all    night    with    Mrs.    Worthing. 

Later — My  collection  was  taken  up 
by  William  Clarke,  it  was  only  $6.25. 
He  was  too  bashful  to  go  around  a- 
mong  the  people,  and  sent  the  mon- 
ey up  by  some  one  else.  Many  others 
would  have  contributed  I  know,  if 
they  had   been   given  the   chance. 

JAN.  12th. — Today  came  home  in 
the  stage  from  Bidwell's  Bar.  Receiv- 
ed  two    letters.    One   contained    $2.50. 

I  am  writing  scarcely  anything 
worth  while  in  these  pages,  but  as  I 
am  prevented  from  doing  so  by  be- 
ing engaged  in  fulfilling  the  self-im- 
posed promises  here  recorded,  I 
think  I  am  excusable.  When  I  arrived 
at  home  today  I  was  tired — oh,  se 
tired,  but  satisfied  with  my  recept- 
ion at  Enterpriae,  and  my  success  in 
my  lectures. 

JAN.  13th. — It  has  been  quite  clear 
today.  The  health  of  th«  family  bet- 
ter  if  anything. 

Received  no  letters   today. 

JAN.  14th. — It  has  been  clear  to- 
day. Received  no  letters,  but  one 
magazine.  Sent  bills  to  Wyandotte 
announcing  my  lecture  there,  for 
Sunday  the  17th.  Hop©  I  may  do 
well. 

JAN.  15th. — Bright  and  clear  to- 
day. Eddie  has  had  a  high  fever  to- 
night.   No    letters   today. 
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I  am  still  strong  in  my  intentions,  and 
to  always  do  right.  Let  destiny 
weave  as  it  may. 

JAN.  16th.— Rode  over  to  Wyan- 
dotte, seven  miles  away  with  Frank 
Cress.  Peter  R.  Wolf  died  tonight,  at 
Oroville,  at  11  o'clock. 

One  more  gone  who  was  a  friend. 
Poor  old  fellow,  he  is  at  rest. 

Had  a  letter  from  "Arrandale." 
It  contained  bad  news.  May  it  never 
be  worse. 

Green  grasses  blow  above  my  grave, 
E'er  I  am  told  that  thou  art  dead, 
Or  wake  to   see  a  sun  or  moon, 
That  shines   not  on     thy     youthful 

head. 
JAN.        17th. — Lectured      in      Good 
Templar    Hall    at    Wyandotte,      after 
the  Lodge  had  adjourned. 
My  collection  was   $8.50. 
JAN.  18th. — Came  home  today.  Em- 
ma  Gass,    my   schoolmate   came   with 
me. 

Peter  Wolf  was  buried  today.  He 
was  a  pioneer  of  Oroville,  and  had 
held  the  position  of  jailer  for  many 
years..  The  sick  are  about  the  same. 
JAN.  19. — Came  to  Cherokee  Flat, 
a  mining  town  10  miles  north  of  Oro- 
ville, today.  Arrived  in  the  evening. 
Found  Cousin  Henry's  family  all 
well.  He  is  away  on  a  hunting  trip, 
will  be  home  tomorrow. 

JAN.  ,0. — Attended  Sugar  Loaf 
Lodge  I.  O.  G.  T.  Met  many  old 
friends.  Announced  my  lecture  for 
tomorrow  evening.  Spoke  for  the 
good  of  the  order. 

JAN.  21. — Lectured  in  the  school 
house  at  7  p.  m.,  to  a  good  audience. 
Squire  Glass  an  old  mining  partner 
of  my  Father's,  introduced  me.  My 
collection  was  $9.12  1-2. 

JAN.  22. — Have  postponed  return 
home  until  Monday.  Received  a  let- 
ter containing  $2.50.  It  had  been  my 
intention  to  go  home  today.  But  Hen- 
ry   started   this    morning   on    another 


so  I  shall  stay  with  Kate  until  Mon- 
day. 

I  would  like  to  know  very  much, 
how  the  folks  are  at  Oroville.  Some 
sad  presentiments  hang  over  me — 
may  it  not  be  of  death,  or  ill  fortune 
to  those  I  love. 

JAN.  23.— Still  at  Cherokee.  Mel- 
ville called  this  evening.  Received 
two   letters    today. 

Tonight  strange  thoughts  steal 
over  me — I  must  not  give  them  ex- 
pression. My  life  path  leads  me 
strangely  and  in  my  onward  pro- 
gress I  seem  moving  backward.  Fate 
weaves    a    contradiction. 

JAN.  24.  Sunday. — Spent  today 
very  pleasantly.  Melville  called  this 
afternoon.  Henry  came  home  from 
the  hunt  laden  with  game. 

JAN.    25.    Monday. — Arrived    home 

by   stage  today.   Received  one  letter. 

JAN   26. — Stormy     today,     all     the 

family    better.    We    must    get   out    of 

this  climate. 

JANj.  27.— The  weather  pleasant, 
Received  one  letter. 

JAN.  28.— Weather  beautiful.  Re- 
ceived one  letter  with  $3.00  from  the 
"Golden  Era."  Mrs.  Frost  called  this 
afternoon.  She  liked  what  I  wrote 
about  poor  Mattie.  She  feels  sorrow- 
stricken  over  her  loss.  Father  is  very 
sick,  with  high  fever. 

JAN.  31.  Sunday.— Cloudy  and 
gloomy  today.  Father  sick  in  bed.  I 
have  been  writing  nearly  all  the 
morning.  The  boys  have  gone  to 
Frank  Miens  to  turn  the  horses  out 
to  pasture.  Eddie  should  not  have 
gone,   he  is   not  well   at   all. 

I  feel  lonesome.  I'd  like  to  see 
someone  who  is  far  from  here.  The 
clouds  are  breaking.  I  hope  it  will 
bt.  sunshiney  the  rest  of  the  day.  I 
would   like   to   walk  out. 

Later — Went  to  meet  the  boys,  as 
they  came  from  Frank  Meins.  Met 
Judge    Lewis.    He    brought    me    back 


'wild    goose    chase"    to    Butte    Creek,    home  in  his  buggy. 
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FEB.  1.  Monday— Today  fair  and 
pleasant.  Received  two  letters,  the 
present  of  a  box  of  "goodies",  and 
a  beautiful  photograph  album,  also  a 
music  book,  music  and  pictures,  and 
a  very  acceptable  book.  All  belated 
holiday  gifts. 

G.  S.,  called  today,  made  me  think 
of  old  times. 

FEB.  2.— G.  S.,  walked  from  town 
with   me  today. 

Mrs.  Freer  called  this  evening — a 
good,  kind  woman.  May  the  rest  of 
her  life  path  be  bright,  for  she  has 
endured  many  trials,  and  deserves 
a  resting  time  before  the  sunset. 

FEB.  3. — I  am  sad  and  sick — what 
is  the  use  of  denying  it.  My  life  is 
so  starved.  I  know  that  I  should  not 
complain,  but  how  can  I  help  it? 


Why  were  those  opportunities 
which  are  lavished  on  the  less  de- 
serving, withheld  from  me.  I  realize 
so  acutely  what  I  could  have  been, 
had  I  been  afforded  ample  opportun- 
ities of  education,  and  otherwise.  I 
called  at  Mrs.  Freeh's  by  invitation, 
this  evening.  I  heard  Leon  play  some 
beautiful  things  on  the  piano.  He  is 
so  kind  and  courteous  to  me.  I  often 
wonder  about  it,  for  he  is  so  popular 
and    sought    after. 

The  music  made  me  sad,  as  it  al- 
ways does,  it  brought  back  old  mem- 
ories-— old  dreams — old  hopes — I  will 
never  give  up. 

FEB.  4. — One  letter  and  one  paper 
today.  Weather  clear  and  beautiful. 
Eddie   sick  with   cold.   Father  better. 

(To  be  Continued) 


EDITORIAL 


BY     ANNA     M.     REED 


..*» 


HAT  I  have   been,  I  am,   in  principle  and   character,   and 
what  I  am  I  hope    to  continue  to  be.     Circumstances    or 
opponents  may  triumph  over  my  fortunes,  but  they  will  not 
triumph  over  my  temper  or  my  self-respect." — Daniel  Webster. 


**M  ®  ONE    is    more    dangerous,    more   cruel,  than  the 
■^   man    without     acquirements,     without     education, 
clothed  with  a  recent  authority. 

"If,  above  all,  he  possesses  a  base  nature,  if  he  be 
destitute  of  natural  morality,  and  if  he  leaps  all  at  once 
from  the  mud  of  his  condition  into  power,  he  is  as  mean 
as  he  is  atrocious." 
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trnf  ACH  man  who  offers  labor  in  exchange  for  food,  and 

■*-^  meets  refusal,  is  the  natural  and   legitimate    enemy 

of  other  men,  and  has  a  right  to  make  war  upon  society." 


All  the  rights,  to  life,  liberty  and 
happiness,  that  we  enjoy,  have  been 
secured  through  the  honest  discuss- 
ion, agitation,  and  protest  against 
human  injustice,  by  those  who  have 
striven  to  make  life  more  tolerable 
for  the   masses. 

The  earth .  is  a  great  store  house, 
whose  treasures  are  boundless,  na- 
ture is  a  mother  whose  opulence, 
generosity  and  kindness  are  unfail- 
ing, and  she  is  not  only  generous 
but   divinely    impartial. 

When  a  flower  blooms,  or  a  fruit 
ripens,  they  do  not  wait  for  a  mil- 
lionaire to  approve  in  order  to  do 
their  best 

A  tramp  along  the  way  may  see 
the  flower,  and  enjoy  its  fragrance, 
cr  gather  the  fruit  in  its  lucious  per- 
fection, or  feast  his  eyes  upon  the 
beauty  of  the  landscape,  with  equal, 
or  greater  enjoyment  than  he  who 
owns  many  acres. 

Man  alone  is  ungenerous  and  un- 
just, only  sordid  motives  underflie 
many  of  his  actions,  and  those  poss- 
essing the  madness  of  much  money, 
heap  up  the  treasure  of  man-made 
values,  and  flaunt  their  brief  author- 
ity, and  their  insolent  prosperity,  in 
the  face  of  a  dying  world.  Too  blind 
to  see  that  the  moth  and  rust  des- 
troy— that  the  thieves  break  through 
and  steal,  and  that  death,  in  a  brief 
season,  will  say  to  them  also — Thou 
Fool. 

Poverty  is  man-made  by  false  con- 
ditions. 

In  Nature  there  is  no  poverty — 
only  an  endless  generosity,  and  a 
constant  giving  has  not  exhausted  a 
constantly  renewing  source. 


The  time  has  come  for  men  to  de- 
cide how  all  earth's  children  shall 
havejust  access  to  the  great  store 
house   of  our  common   mother. 

To  so  arrange  labor,  and  law  and 
order,  that  none  shall  sit  at  the  ta- 
ble of  plenty  hungering,  while  oth- 
ers,  less    deserving,   feast. 

There  is  a  mean  of  human  justice, 
as  there  is  of  human  intelligence, 
an  equitable  adjustment  of  the  af- 
fairs of  men,  under  conditions  which 
admit  of  plenty  and  happiness  for 
all.  And  until  we  reach  that  state 
of  things  in  our  national  and  domes- 
tic affairs,  we  are  falling  short  of 
the  intentions  and  possibilities  of  a 
GOVERNMENT  BY  THE  PEOPLE. 
This  was  the  vision  of  the  founders 
of  this  government,  built  upon  the 
principle  of  a  world  wide  democracy. 

This  has  been  the  dream  of  our 
statesmen,  but  not  of  our  politicians. 

This  is  the  intention  that  lives  in 
the  heart  and  conscience  of  the  best 
of  the  age,  and  so  sure  as  reason 
exists,  and  men  shall  think  and  rea- 
son together  the  time  shall  come 
when  false  values,  and  false  living 
shall  be  set  aside,  and  the  opulence 
of  nature  be  enjoyed  in  universal 
harmony. 

In  reaching  this  better  condition, 
all  depends  upon  the  intelligence, 
decision  and  honesty  of  the  laboring 
and   producing  classes. 

It  is  the  laborer  who  masters  the 
country,  and  the  producer  who  de- 
velopes   it. 

The  good  book  tells  us  that  "Fraud 
and  the  oppression  of  the  laborer," 
it,  the  greatest  factor  in  the  heaping 
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together   of   treasure 
days. 

This  fraud  and  oppression,  used 
against  the  old,  the  weak,  the  in- 
competent, the  less  intelligent,  is 
carried  on  continually,  in  the  implor- 
ing presence  of  the  greatest  need, 
and  destitution,  by  scheming  men, 
while  the  incessant  protest  of  their 
victims  ring  in  the  ears  of  the  world. 
i\nd  they  are  heard,  And  the  bravest 
and  the  best  are  heeding. 

The  apostle  says:  "Your  gold  and 
silver  is  cankered,  and  the  rust  of 
them  shall  be  a  witness  against  you, 
and   eat  your   flesh   as   it  were  fire." 

No  structure  is  really  great,  that 
is  built  upon  the  misery  of  the  mass- 
es, and  cemented  with  the  blood  and 
tears  of  suffering,  and  the  sweat  of 
slaves. 

In  this  grjeat  commonwealth,  its 
founders  have  made  it  possible  for 
every  man's,  and  in  ten  states  every 
woman's,  individual  will  to  be  expres- 
sed in  the  practical  form  of  a  ballot, 
better  and  ultimately  more  effective 
than  a  bullet. 

Organize  and  use  this  right,  and 
cast  your  ballot  on  the  side  of  equal- 
ity and  justice,  and  no  power  can 
long  prevail  against  your  cause. 

More  than  nineteen  hundred  yenrs 
ago,  our  Lord,  the  gentle  Nazarine, 
taught  the  brotherhood  of  man,  as  the 
essential  doctrine  of  "Peace  on  earth 
to  men  of  good  will." 

The  Church,  his  accepted  success- 
or, in  the  instruction  of  mankind,  in 
infallable  truth,  has  repeatedly  pro- 
claimed It  as  the  foundation  of  all 
saving  grace,  here  and  hereafter. 

Yet  men  have  made  this  all  a 
mockery,  by  selfish  blindness, 
through  long  centuries  of  wrong  and 
iniustice  to  their  kind. 

The  Creator  does  not  compel  His 
creatures.  And  in  the  exercise  of  free 
will,  man  has  burdened  the  human 
race     with     complications       through 
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which    we    struggle     on    toward     the 
ultimate  good. 

To  this  end,  in  organization,  have 
intelligent,  earnest  men  ever  combin- 
ed their  will  and  purpose,  for  the 
wellfare  of  humanity,  and  the  pre- 
sentation   of    truth. 

Divinely  beginning  with  Christ  and 
His  apostles,  later  the  Church,  and 
then  order  after  order,  as  through 
succeeding  centuries  men  have  real- 
ized, more  and  more,  the  power  of 
unity  to  meet  the  necessities  and 
obligations  of  human  existence,  and 
thejustice  of  sharing  its  benefits  and 
burdens. 

From  the  quick  review  of  thought, 
we  may  remember  that  far  back 
in  the  past  the  Free  Masons,  were 
first  to  form  a  labor  union,  the  medi- 
aeval building  corporations  of  the 
Church  being  the  first  cause  to  that 
effect. 

As  through  all  history,  like  a 
thread  of  gold,  in  the  mesh  of  baser 
things,  we  find  the  spiritual,  the 
sentimental,  the  romance  and  chiv- 
alry of  man.  So,  in  reverence  for 
holy  things,  came  into  existence  the' 
order  of  Knights  Templar,  its  pur- 
pose to  protect  the  pilgrims  who 
flocked  to  Jerusalem  and  other  sac- 
red places  in  the  Holy  Land,  after 
the  first  Crusade. 

Strife  then  as  now,  seemed  to  make 
it  necessary  to  guard  with  arms  the 
shrines   of   peace. 

All  of  these  organizations,  no  mat- 
ter with  what  error  they  have  been 
touched,  nor  how  faultily  their  rules 
and  principles  have  been  administer- 
ed have  led  gradually  to  higher  plan- 
es of  thought,  and  more  wide  spread 
intelligence,  and  the  understanding 
of  better  things,  until  in  the  light  of 
this  New  Century,  men  have  learned 
that  fraternity  solves  all  the  vexed 
questions  that  perplex  us,  and  that 
fraternity  should  mean  the  true 
brotheihood    of   man,    hastening     the 
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time    when    the   only    "sign"   required 
will  be  our  brother's  need,  and  pain 


and  want  are  the  "passwords"  to  the 
heart. 


"The  Church  has  opposed  every  in- 
novation and  discovery  from  the  day 
of  Galileo  down  to  our  own  time, 
when  the  use  of  anesthetics  in  child- 
birth was  regarded  as  a  sin  because 
it  avoided  the  biblical  curse  pronoun- 
ced against  Eve.  And  every  step  in 
astronomy  and  geology  ever  taken 
has  been  opposed  by  bigotry  and 
superstition.  The  greeks  surpassed 
us  in  artistic  culture  five  hundred 
years  before  the  Christian  religion 
was  born." — Mark  Twain. 


"Anybody  that  knows  anything 
knows  that  there  was  not  a  single 
life  that  was  ever  lived  that  was 
worth  living.  Not  a  single  child  ever 
begotten  that  the  begetting  of  it  was 
not  a  crime.  Suppose  a  community  of 
people  to  be  living  on  the  slope  of  a 
volcano,  directly  under  the  crater 
and  in  the  path  of  lava-flow;  that 
volcano  has  been  breaking  out  right 
along  for  ages  and  it  is  certain  to 
break  out  again.  Every  time  we 
bring  a  child  into  the  world  we  are 
bringing  it  into  a  country,  to  a  com- 
munity gathered  under  the  crater  of 
a  volcano,  knowing  that  sooner  or 
later  death  will  come,  and  that  be- 
fore death  there  will  be  catastroph- 
ies    infinitely   worse." — Mark      Twain. 


"It  i«  reported  that  I  sacrificed  for 
the  benefit  of  my  creditors  the  prop- 
erty of  the  publishing  firm  whose 
financial  backer  I  was  and  that  I  am 
now  lecturing  for  my  own  benefit. 

"This  is  an  error.  I  intend  the  lect- 
ures as  well  as  the  property  for  the 
creditors.  The  law  recognizes  no 
mortgage  on  a  man's  "orain,  and  a 
man  may  take  advantage  of  the  laws 
of  insolvency  and  start  free  again 
for  himself.  But  I  am  not  a  business 
man,  and  honor  is  a  harder  master 
than  the  law.  It  cannot  compromise 
for  less  than  100  cents  on  the  dollar, 
and  its  debts  never  outlaw.  From 
my  reception  thus  far  on  my  lectur- 
ing tour  I  am  confident  that  if  I 
live  I  can  pay  off  the  last  debt  with- 
in four  years;  after  which,  at  the 
age  of  sixty-four,  I  can  make  a  fresh 
and  unincumbered  start  in  life.  I  am 
going  to  Australia,  India,  and  South 
Africa,  and  next  year  I  hope  to  make 
a  tour  of  the  great  cities  of  the  Unit- 
ed States.  I  meant  when  I  began,  to 
give  my  creditors  all  the  benefit  of 
this;  but  I  am  beginning  to  feel  that 
I  am  gaining  something  from  it,  too, 
and  that  my  dividends,  if  not  avail- 
able for  banking  purposes,  may  be 
even  more  satisfactory  than  theirs." 
— Mark   Twain. 


NOTE— The  first  line  of  the  poem-  "Marshall's  Dis- 
covery" on  page  8  by  A.  J.  Puckett  was  left  out  by  a 
mistake  and  should  read  "On  a  chilly  winter's  morning." 
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&  Kit  ^Itemoriam 

*?*  I  think  the  gentle  soul  of  him 

ff}  Goes   softly   in   some   garden  place, 

/A  With  the  old  smile  time  may  not  dim 

i»\  Upon  his  face. 

fjfc  He   who   was    lover   of-  the    Spring, 

fjfc  With  love  that  never  quite  forgets, 

Surely    sees    roses    blossoming 
And    violets. 


:2V..    <b. 


ffc                                Now  that  his  day  of  toil  is  through,  jfjjy 

jfgi                                   I  love  to  think  he  sits  at  ease,  "'• 

'Li                                With  some  old  volume  that  he  knew  .?' 

•J^                                  Upon  his  knees;  *f} 

fl\ 

*»                                 Watching,    perhaps,   with   quiet   eyes  i 

J,>                                     The   white    clouds'    drifting   argosy,  •*? 

Or    twilight    opening    flower-wise  ™ 

*?*                                  On  land  and  sea.  ffl 


He  who   so   loved   companionship 

I  may  not  think  walks  quite  alone, 
Failing    some    friendly    hand    to    slip, 
"'  Within  his  own. 


m 

iii  Those  whom  he  loved  aforetime,  still 

^J-  I   doubt  not  bear  him   company;  "* 

I   think   that   laughter   yet  may  thrill  (f\ 

Where  he  may  be.  f§\ 


A    thought,    a    fancy — who    may    tell? 
Yet  I   who   ever  pray  it  eo 


'f*  Feel  through  my  tears  that  all  is  well. 

ff(\  And  this   I   know,  f$\ 

y£  That   God   is   gentle   to   his   guest, 

.?.  And    therefore    may    I    gladly    say, 

"Surely  the  things  he  loved  the  best, 
ft\  Are   his   today." 

My 
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Interesting  Letter  Regarding 

"The  Old  Adobe" 


By  Courtesy  of  Robert  A.  Poppe  of  Sonoma 


Mr. 


33  OIL  CO.,   KERN  COUNTY, 

March  14th,  1907. 
R.  A.  Poppe,  Sonoma, 
Dear  Sir: — Your  note  of  the  11th 
inst.,  received,  requesting  some  in- 
formation ahout  the  "Petaluma  Ado- 
be Building,"  on  the  Petaluma  Ran- 
cho. 

All  I  know  about  the  grand  old 
building  is  that  through  the  kind- 
ness, and  hospitalty  of  that  noble  old 
Californian,  Genl.  M.  G.  Vallejo,  who 
was  then  the  owner  of  the  Petaluma 
Grant,  when  with  wife,  and  father's 
family,  I  arrived  in  the  Valley  of  So- 
noma, in  the  month  of  November 
1846,  and  with  our  worn  out  cattle, 
and  dilapidated  tents  and  wagon 
sheets,  that  would  no  longer  turn  the 
water  from  our  heads,  after  a  jour- 
ney of  seven  long  months,  in  cross- 
ing the  Plains,  and  mountains,  we 
found  ourselves  at  the  end  of  our 
journey,  encamped  down  at  an  old 
frame  structure  on  the  bank 
of  Sonoma  Creek,  about  the  foot  of 
the  Broad  street,  that  now  runs  from 
the  Sonoma  Plaza,  to  Sonoma  Creek, 
by  permission  of  Jacob  P.  Lease,  who 
had  the  charge  of  this  frame  struct- 
ure, that  was  originally  intended  for 
a  water  power  grist  mill,  but  owing  1 
to  floods  washing  away  the  dam,  I 
which  was  built  in  Sonoma  Creek, 
far  above  the  end  of  Broadway,  a- . 
bout  where  the  Engler  place  is,  as  I 
some  remains  of  that  dam,  was  there  j 
as  late  as  when  I  lived  in  the  Engler  ; 
place,  before  I  sold  to  Engler. 

And   it  was   while   our  family,   had  j 


sought  shelter  in  that  old  mill  build- 
ing, from  the  heavy  downpour  of 
rain,  at  that  season  of  the  year,  that 
Gen.  Vallejo  accompanied  by  Lieut. 
Revere,  the  United  States  officer  who 
removed  the  Bear  Flag,  and  hoisted 
the  American  Flag,  in  front  of  the 
barracks,  rode  down  to  our  camp, 
and  Lieut.  Revere  introduced  him- 
self and  Gen.  Vallejo,  who  express- 
ed himself  surprised,  to  see  such  a 
large  family  exposed  to  the  rain,  and 
in  such  an  uncomfortable  place,  and 
urgently  invited  my  father  and  all 
our  family  to  come  up  to  his  residen- 
ce, on  the  north  side  of  the  Plaza, 
and  occupy  as  much  of  it  as  we  need- 
ed, stating  that  it  was  a  large  and 
commodious  house,  and  welcomed  my 
father,  and  all  our  family  to  partake 
of  his  hospitality,  stating  that  the 
rainy  season  had  just  set  in,  and 
we  would  be  welcome  to  stay  at  his 
house  all  winter. 

My  father  thanked  him  very  kind- 
ly, but  refused  to  accept  the  kind 
invitation,  stating  that  he  had  too 
large  a  family  to  impose  on  the  Gen- 
eral, and  said  how  he  would  try  to 
make  out  some  how,  in  the  old  shell 
of  a  building  where  we  were  camp- 
ed. 

But  General  Vallejo  would  not 
hear  to  that,  but  said  he  had  a  large 
building,  on  his  Petaluma  Ranch, 
about  seven  or  eight  miles  across  the 
hills,  well  supplied  with  everything 
necessary  for  the  comforts  of  a  fam- 
ily, and  no  one  there  but  his  "Major 
Domo,"  and  his  Indians,  and  that  he 
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would  come  next  morning  and  pilot 
ue  over  to  his  Petaluma  house,  and 
he  would  not  take  any  excuse  from 
my  father  but  simply  gave  me  orders 
to  have  the  old  emigrant  oxen  hitch- 
ed on  to  the  wagons,  in  the  morning, 
and  he  would  be  on  hand  to  guide 
us  across  Sonoma  Creek,  and  over 
the   hills  to  his   Petaluma  house. 

And  by  sunrise  next  morning,  the 
General  was  on  hand,  mounted  on 
his  favorite  saddle  horse,  and  I  had 
the  "outfit"  in  readiness  for  the 
move.  He  remained  with  us  until  we 
reached  the  low  gap  in  the  hills,  and 
seeing  that  we  would  be  late  in 
reaching  the  ranch,  on  account  of 
the  heavy  adobe  mud,  and  the  weak 
teams,  he  dashed  off  ahead,  and 
went  to  his  Adobe  House,  and  put 
bis  servants  to  work  preparing  a 
supper  for  us  all.  It  was  long  after 
dark  before  we  reached  the  large 
Adobe  Building,  in  fact  our  wagons 
did  not  reach  there.  Some  of  the  cat- 
tle had  given  out,  and  in  the  down- 
pour of  rain,  I  went  ahead  on  foot. 

Seeing  a  light  from  the  high  porch 
that  circled  the  building,  I  came  up 
under  it,  and  found  that  the  General 
was  holding  out  a  lantern.  He  asked 
me  where  the  family  was?  I  told  him 
"back  at  the  wagons,"  that  some  of 
the  oxen  had  given  out.  He  said: 
"go  back  and  bring  the  family  to 
the  house,  turn  the  old  oxen  loose- 
let  them  go,  and  bring  the  family 
out  of  the  rain." 

I  hurried  back,  and  father  and  mo- 
ther, the  children  and  my  wife,  all 
trudged  through  the  mud,  and  wad- 
ed the  creek  near  the  house,  and 
were  met  at  the  main  entrance  by 
the  General,  and  escorted  into  the 
Court  yard,  and  up  an  easy  flight  of 
Bteps,  into  a  wide  veranda,  and  on 
into  a  long  well  lighted  apartment, 
where  there  was  a  long  table,  with 
linen  table  cover,  spread  and  covered 
with   smoking     dishes    of   meat     and 


vegetables,   cooked  Spanish  style. 

Long  settees  were  ranged  along 
the  walls,  and  sperm  candles  lighted 
up  the  spacious  room. 

The  General  busied  himself  in 
seating  every  member  of  the  family 
at  the  table,  and  commenced  to  wait 
on  them,  as  though  it  was  his  own 
family. 

In  looking  around  he  missed  me 
from  the  table.  I  had  taken  a  seat 
on  one  of  the  settees,  and  the  teats 
had  filled  my  eyes,  at  the  sight  of 
seeing  my  old  people,  and  brothers 
and  sisters,  and  my  young  wife,  once 
more  under  shelter,  and  under  a 
shingle  roof,  out  of  the  stormy  wea- 
ther. And  all  being  made  to  feel 
welcome,  by  one  of  the  most  noble 
and  charitable  men — and  strange  to 
us  all. 

After  they  had  partaken  of  a  good 
warm  meal,  and  tea,  the  General  es- 
corted the  old  folks  to  a  room  in  a 
remote  part  of  the  building,  where 
there  was  a  small  fireplace,  the  only 
room  in  that  large  structure  that 
had  a  fireplace  in  it. 

The  main  building  was  two  story 
high,  built  around  a  court,  or  square, 
inside. 

The  front  and  west  side,  and  a- 
bcut  half  of  the  rear  side,  was  fin- 
ished   upstairs   with    wide    verandas. 

These  porches  were  about  15  fee* 
wide,  with  bannisters  around  them, 
and  shingle  roof  over  head.  Thte 
rooms  inside  were  ceiled  overhead 
with  fine  redwood  lumber,  that  I 
learned  afterwards,  came  from  the 
Lumber  Mill  at  Bodega,  owned  by 
Captain  Stephen  Smith. 

The  carpenter  and  finishing  work, 
was  done  by  William  Fowler,  Sr., 
and  Henry  Fowler,  his  son,  who  died 
recently  a*t  Napa  City,  after  a  resi- 
dence  of   over  sixty    years. 

The  east  side  of  the  building  was 
not  finished,  at  the  time  we  occupied 
it.  The  walls  were  built  up,  and  cov- 
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ered  with  tule,  to  protect  them  from 
the  rain,  as  no  adobe  work  could 
he  done  in  the  rainy  season. 

The  General  placed  a  large  bunch 
of  keys,  in  the  hands  of  my  wife,  and 
told  her  the  pantrys  contained 
dishes,  and  table  ware,  and  linen,  to 
use  as  though  she  owned  them.  And 
he  directed  his  Indian  cooks  to  do 
the  cooking,  which  was  carried  on 
down  stairs,  outside  in  a  part  of  the 
Court,   that  was   covered  over. 

Juan  Viega  was  chief  cook,  and  he 
could  cook  the  regular  Spanish  dish- 
es, equal  to  any  modern  cook  now-a- 
days. 

The  lower  rooms  were  not  floored, 
but  were  kept  as  grainaries.  Some 
held  wheat  in  bulk,  and  beans  and 
barley.  No  potatoes,  but  long  strings 
of  dried  tomatoes  and  red  peppers. 
The  General  gave  orders  to  his 
"Major  Domo,"  Miguill  Alvarado,  to 
kill  a  bullock  every  Saturday,  or  as 
often  as  meat  was  wanted.  He  had 
about  4,000  head  of  cattle  at  that 
time,  on  the  Petaluma  Rancho,  be- 
sides sheep  and  from  2,000  to  3,000 
head  of  horses. 

One  of  the  lower  rooms  of  the 
house,  was  full  of  deer  skins,  and 
dry  hides. 

There  was  a  small  mill  on  the  place, 
that  was  not  in  use,  while  we  were 
there. 

My  father  and  family  remained  at 
the  Adobe  Building  all  winter,  and 
were  made  quite  comfortable. 

The  General  would  ride  over  from 
Sonoma,  and  often  stayed  all  night 
and  conversed  with  my  father  on  the 
future  prospects  of  California,  and 
many  of  their  ideas  have  com©  to 
pass. 

I  gathered  up  a  few  recuits,  in 
company  with  my  old  comrade  A. 
G.  Grayson,  and  crossed  the  Bay,  In 
the  hull  of  an  old  boat.  General  Val- 


lejo    told    us    where    to    find    it,    near 
the  Lakeville  landing. 

With  fifteen  recruits,  we  crossed 
the  bay  in  this  open  boat,  that  did 
not  have  any  mast,  oars  or  a  rudder, 
but  we  stuck  a  pole  in  the  place 
where  a  mast  had  been,  and  hung 
my  old  tent  on  a  broken  oar,  tied 
across  the  mast  and  this  was  our  rig 
for  sailing. 

Dock  semple  steered  with  a  pole, 
We  were  three  days  getting  across 
to  Yerba  Bueno,  leaving  part  of  our 
crew  on  the  land  just  above  Raccoon 
Straits.  We  landed  about  midnight, 
and  Inllsted  for  the  war,  next  day, 
but  what  followed  would  be  too  long 
an  article,  for  this  description  of  the 
Old  Adobe  Building,  at  Petaluma 
Rancho, 

Yours  truly, 
W.   M.  BOGGS. 
P.   S. 

My  eldest  son  was  born  in  the  Ado- 
be House,  January  4th,  1847,  and 
named  by  the  General  after  himself, 
Guadelupe. 

Note: — Mr.  Poppe,  I  do  not  know 
what  year  the  General  commenced 
to  build  the  large  Adobe  building,  on 
his  Petaluma  Rancho,  but  I  think  it 
was   in   1S43. 

I  knew  Americans  who  worked  on 
it,  especially  the  two  Fowlers,  who 
did   the  finishing  work. 

The  elder  Fowler  made  my  wife  a 
cradle  while  I  was  there,  for  our 
first   born,    Guadelupe   Vallejo   Boggs. 

He  was  born  there  while  I  was  in 
the  service  of  the  U.  S.  in  the  Mex- 
ican war. 

I  have  ever  felt  deep  gratitude  to 
General  Vallejo  for  his  kindness, 
and  have  a  veneration  for  that  old 
Adobe  building,  that  afforded  shelter 
to  our  tired  and  worn  out  family  af- 
ter that  long  journey  across  the 
plains.— W.  M.  B. 


Petaluma  Continuous  Air  Brooder 


PETALUMA  INCUBATORS 


and  Brooders, 


Art     K  f\  ,,  „~na  are  used  more  extensively  through - 

nLM.o'Vdf         dav  wBWTrn-r    out  the  world  than  any  °thers> ' 

kjly  fifa     WE  PAY  FREIGHT     hatching     Hen,     Duck,     Turkey,     Goose, 

Ostrich,    Alligatorj    and    all    other    kinds 
of  eggs.  , 

CALIFORNIA  REDWOOD,  the  best  for 
Incubators,  is  used.  We  are  close  to  the  | 
great  Redwood  Forests  and  get  the  best. 
You  want  the  most  reliable  incubators  and  I 
brooders.  Then  learn  about  the  Petaluma  | 
before  buying. 

Persons  ordering  "Day  old  Chicks"  from 
the  hatcheries  are  specifying  "these  chicks 
must  be  hatched  in  Petaluma  Incubators."  | 
That  tells  its  own  story. 
EGG  CITY  INCUBATORS  are  the  best 
and  cheapest  hot  water  incubators  in  the 
world.     Model   63   eggs  for   $8.50   and  We  | 

I  Pay  Freight,  is  the  greatest  bargain  ever  offered  in  a  small  hot 
water  incubator.     Order  right  now  or  at  least  send  for  a  cir- 

I  cular,  because  you  ought  to  know  all  about  it. 

Finest   Catalogue  ever  printed,   FREE.     Booklet,   "How  it   all 

I  came   about,"   mailed   free.     It  will  interest  you.     Tells  who  is 

I  the  oldest  maker  of  Incubators. 

PETALUMA  INCUBATOR  COMPANY 

[  Box  405     Indianapolis,  Ind.  Box  348      Petaluma,  Calif. 


It  is  frequently  said  that  "Necessity  is  the  mother  of  invention."  A 
Brooder  of  large  capacity,  devoid  of  the  objectionable  features  of  others 
was  a  necessity,  hence  to  meet  this  want  we  invented  the  PETALUMA 
CONTINUOUS  AIR  BROODER.  It  is  low  in  price,  simple  in  construction, 
convenient  to  handle  and  to  clean,  and  is  operated  at  very  small  expen- 
se. It  will  carry  through  to  substantial  and  vigorous  growth  the  largest 
possible  number  of  chicks,  with  the  smallest  amount  of  labor,  in  fact  it 
is  as  every  one  who  sees  is  says,  A  REAL  COMMON  SENSE  BROOD- 
ER. If  the  chicks  could  talk  they  would  say  it  is  the  best  of  all.  Their 
looks    tells    the    story.    See    them    in  the  brooder  at  our  store. 

Our  large  Catalogue  is  free  to  anyone  asking  for  it.  Call  and  get  a 
copy   or   write  to   us. 


Petaluma  Incubator  Co. 

Indianapolis,  Ind.  Petaluma  Cal. 


Vincent  C  Huntley 


SPECIALIST  JUDGE,  English  Poultry  Club,  Orpington  Club,  International    Alexandra  Palace, 
Great  National  Crystal  Palace  (London),  California  Orpington  Club. 


Has  bred,  exhibit  d  and  toon  tti'i/i  nearly  every  breed  existing.      Winner  ot   ccer    3,700   cups,  medals   end  prizes 
at  the  leading  shows  of  the  morld,  vis.  Great  {Britain  and  Ameri.a. 


Petaluma,  California. 


N  PRESENTING  this 
catal  o  g  u  o  I  beg  to 
thank  my  customers  for 
past  favors  and  solicit  a 
continuance  of  their  pat- 
ronage. And  to  state  that 
I  am  now  in  a  position  to 
supply  stock  and  eggs 
from  the  very  best  blood 
existing  from  both  sides  of 
the  Atlantic,  having  im- 
ported stock  direct  from 
England  and  Eastern 
Yards. 

It  is  an  acknowledged 
fact  that  ]  have  the  knack 
of  mating    birds  to    pro- 
duce     winners,    which    is 
proven     by    the   m  a  n  y 
champions  that  have  come 
from  my   yard,*.     My    ex- 
perience   exte  nds   back 
twenty -five     years     being 
brought  up  in  the  midst  of  a  host  of  the  greatest  fanciers  and    breed- 
ers in  the  world      Such  as  the  late  William  Cook,    the   originator   of 
the   Orpington    with    whom    I    spent   a  great  deal  of  time  during  the 
bringing  out  of  the  breed  and  my  name  appeals  in  the  Prize    List   in 
the  Old  Country  dining  infancy  of  the  Orpington. 

This  being  the  fact,  as  well  as  my  being  selected  by  ballot,  to 
judge  at  the  greatest  shows  in  the  world,  should  be  a  sufficient  guar- 
antee that  I  know  something  about  the  business,  and  that  I  should  be 


"Champion  BlacK  Prince" 

BLACK  ORPINGTON    COCKEREL:    Winner  of 

firs!  prize  American  Poultry  Association;  medal  for  best  bird 
in  America,  English,  Mediterranean  and  Asiastic  classes; 
America  Poultry  Association  diploma  for  best  male  bird  in 
show;  special  prize  for  besl  bird  in  English  classes  at  San  Jose, 
Oakland  and  Marysville  shows,  1909-10.  Bred  by  Vincent 
G.  Huntley. 


able  to  give  my  customers  something  for  their  money.  Existing 
under  these  circumstances  where  keen  competition  was  the  order  of  the 
day,  and  where  classes  were  filled  up  to  the  100  mark,  I  naturally 
became  educated  to  know  what  sort  of  a  bird  was  needed  to  win,  and 
they  had  to  be  good  ones.  Things  learned  in  youth  stick  for  a  life- 
time and  I  trust  there  is  no  exception  in  my  case. 

My  stock  is  very  carefully  mated,  and  there  is  no  reason  on  earth 
that  I  should  not  produce  some  prize  winners   for  the  coming  season. 

My  goods  are  priced  according  to  the  quality  and  my  customers 
get  the  same  as  I  use  myself,  so  with  proper  handling,  they  should 
share  the  honors  with  me  in  the  battle  for  the  Eibbons.  My  greatest 
pleasure  is  to  hear  that  my  customers  are  satisfied,  and  as  I  am  not 
putting  ficticious  prices  on  my  fowls,  I  think  I  should  deserve  patron  - 
ronage. 

Thanking  you  in  anticipation,  allow  me  to  remain, 

Yours  faithfully, 
VINCENT  G.  HUNTLEY. 


Mating  List 


Owing  to  my  having  purchased  the 
most  of  the  Black  and  White  Orping- 
tons and  Aylesbury  Ducks  purchased 
from  myself  by  the  Marshal  Black 
Farm    last   season   I    am    stocked   up 


just  as  good  as  ever  and  knowing  the '  specify    entirely. 

Black  Orpington  ^ens. 


birds  through  handling  them  at  the 
the  above  farm  and  taking  them  to 
victory  for  the  owner,  should  help 
to  convince  people  what  I  have.  I  am 
putting  a  few  of  the  winnings  in  the 
pens,   but  they   are   too   numerous   to 


Headed  by  that  Grand  Cock  imported  by  Marshall  Black  Farm  from 
the  ,East,  and  calculated  to  beat  the  celebrated  Monarch  as  cockerel  last 
season.  Massive,  shapley,  deep  body  and  excellent  color,  weighing  12  lbs., 
and  father  of  some  of  the  biggest  winners  this  season.  Mated  with  hen 
First  Oakland,  Orpington  Club  Show,  Los  Angeles,  Marysville  and  Peta- 
luma,  1909  and  10,  as  Pullet.  Hen  First  Special,  San  Jose;  Second  Stock- 
ton as  pullet  1911.  Hen  First  Special  Stockton  and  First  at  several  East- 
ern Shows,  English  imported  bird.  Hen  First  Petaluma;  Second,  Marys- 
ville; Second,  Orpington  Club  Show,  Los  Angeles  1910.  Hens  in  First  Pen, 
Stockton,  First  Pen,  Petaluma',  1911.  Third  Pen,  Club  Show  1912  and  many 
others. 

Pen  Two.  Headed  by  Cock,  First  Special,  Petaluma  as  cockerel.  Sec- 
ond,  Club   Show.  First,  Petaluma  as  cock,  Club   Special.  Green  as  a  Beetle. 


Hens,  First,  Oakland  and  in  First  Pen  at  Stockton,  Petahima.  Third  Pen 
Club  Show,   Los  Angeles,   etc. 

Eggs   $3.00   per  13. 

The  above  cock  is  the  sire  of  some  of  the  biggest  winners  in  1911  and 
is  a  vigorous  bird  with  plenty  of  type  as  a  cockerel  was  a  masterpiece. 
Half  brother  to  Champion,  see  cut. 


White    Orpington    'Pens 


Pen  One.  Headed  by  that  grand  Cock  "Prince-'  of  Bell  blood  and 
winner  of  First  Pen,  Oakland,  1911,  purchased  from  Mr.  Frost  by  the  Mar- 
shall Black  Farm  at  a  high  figure.  Second  Pen,  Petaluma  and  other  priz- 
es in  singles.  A  grand  typical  white  bird  with  immense  bone. 

Mated  to  hens  in  First  Pen,  Oakland.  Second  Pen  Petaluma  and  di- 
rectly imported  hens  from   Miss   Carey,   England.   Winners   of  many  prizes. 

This  is  a  pen  of  White  Typical  Birds. 

Eggs,   ^5.00  per  13.  Identified   eggs   $10.00   per  13. 

Pen  Two.  Headed  by  Cock,  imported  direct  from  Miss  Carey,  En- 
gland. 

Heading  Third  Pen,  Petaluma,  1912.  Only  time  shown.  A  grand 
massive  whiLe  bird  full  of  character  and  mated  with  some  of  the  hens 
from  First   Pen,   Oakland.    Second   Pen   Stockton  and   Third   Pen,   Petaluma. 

Eggs,   ^3.00  per  13.    (A  chance  for  someone.) 


3«#    Orpington   Pen 


Hended  by  grand,  even  Golden  Buff  and  Buff  to  skin  Cock,  bred  from 
birds  hatched  from  Sullivan  and  Latham's  best  eggs.  Mated  to  exception- 
ally even  Buff  Hens,  typical  and  buff  to  skin  and  should  breed  great  win- 
ners. 

Eggs,   $3.t)0  per  13. 


White  Rock  "Pen 

Pen  One.  Headed  by  Cock,  Second  Pen  Petaluma  and  combining 
the  blood  of  Fischel,  Bemis  and  Robertson  strains.  Mated  to  hen  "Mamie" 
Second   Pen,    Petaluma,   and   Third,   Petaluma   in  the   strongest   competition. 

This  hen  was  bred  from  M,rs.  Bemis'  selected  pen  and  winners  of 
many  prizes.  Hens  sisters  to  the  above  and  jn  Second  Pen,  Petaluma,  all 
white  as   snow  and  very  yellow   legs   and  beaks. 

A  few   settings  at  $5.00  per  13. 


{Barred  Rock  Pens 


Headed  by  Cock  Second  Pen,  Petaluma,  bred  from  the  celebrated  old 
winner  "Taft."  First,  Sacramento,  San  Jose  and  Petaluma,  and  father  of 
many  oi  Moore  and  Mann's  First  Prize  winners.  Mated  with  hens  of  the 
good  old  Naylor  strain  and  including  winners  in  Second  Pen,  Petaluma, 
etc. 

Eggs,    $2.50    per    13. 


Buff  Leghorn  Pens 


includes   winners   at   Petaluma,   San  Jose,   Oakland,   etc. 

Are  a  good   even  Buff  throughout  and  bred  from  250  egg  record  hens. 

Eggs,  $2.50  per  13. 


White  Leghorn  Pens. 


Contain  winners  at  Oakland,  Sr.n  Jose,  Petaluma,  etc.  And  combine 
the  blood  of  Dutbernd,  Carrington,  Baldwin,  etc.,  and  arc  from  a  great  lay- 
ing  strain   and   Hoganized   stock. 

Prices  according   to  quantity   required.   Single   settings,  $1.00   per   13. 


Aylesbury    Ducfe. 

.Now  we  come  to  the  Champions  of  America,  according  to  Eastern 
judges,  who  have  awarded  the  prizes  in  this  vacinity.  Having  won  the 
special  for  best  display  of  "Waterfowl,  almost  every  time  exhibited.  Won 
14  prizes  last  Petaluma  Show  with  them,  and  sweepstakes  year  after  year 
at  the  State  Fair,  San  Jose,  Oakland,  Fetaluma,  Marysville,  etc.,  besides 
birds  hatched  from  my  eggs  winning  all  over  the  Coast  by  other 
breeders,   my   birds   wen   the   $25J)Q„  Special   at   Livermore. 

Pen  One.  Contains  Drake  and  Ducks  that  have  won  over  10  first 
prizes. 

Eggs,    $5.00    per   setting    11    eggs. 

Pen  Two.  Drake  winner  of  over  10  First  Prizes.  Ducks  winners  of 
many   First  Prizes. 

Eggs,   $3.00   per   setting   of   11    eggs. 

Pen  Three.  Includes  winners  of  Second  and  Third  Prizes,  and  are  all 
typical    birds. 

Eggs,  enly  $2.00  per  setting  of  11  eggs. 

Slock  Drakes  and  Ducks  on  sale  from  $2.50  urwards.  The  finest  mar- 
ket Ducks  existing  and  the  Drakes  are  great  to  cross  with  the  Pekin  to 
breed    Mammoth    Pekins. 

All  eggs  and  birds  are  carefully  packed  and  delivered  to  Wells,  Far- 
go &   Co.,  free. 

Infertile  eggs  replaced   enco   where  the  price  is   $2.00   and   over. 


Do  not  forget  I  breed  winners  every  year  and  send  my  customers  the 
same  as  1  use  myself,  to  if  you  want  to  share  the  honors,  send  early  and 
you  will  be  pleased. 

Reduction   for   quantities. 


.Note  I  am  constantly  requested  to  mate  and   select  stock  of  all  kinds, 
for  parties   who   are   beginning  the  business   being  a  judge  of   ail   varieties 
1  shall  be  pleased  to  select  or  purchase  any  kind  of  stock  at  a  small  com- 
mission or  to  rr-.te  cr  cull  stock  at  a  small  charge  outside  of  expenses. 
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mENDOCINO  County,  with  its 
area  of  3460  square  miles, 
lies  in  the  Coast  Range 
mountains,  and  is  pleasantly 
diversified  by  mountain,  valley,  sea 
coast  and  forest. 

It  is  the  third  County  north  of  San 
Francisco  bordering  on  the  Pacific 
Ocean. 

The  average  annual  rainfall  is  36 
inches,  and  its  temperature  varies 
from  an  average  of  29  in  winter,  to 
98  in  summer,  through  the  valley 
sections,  and  along  the  coast  from 
32  to  80. 

Its  principal  products  are  cerials, 
deciduous  fruits,  dairy  products,  poul- 
try, eggs,  wool,  livestock,  hops,  lum- 
ber, grapes  and  wine. 

The  line  of  the  Northwestern  Pa- 
cific Railway,  connecting  San  Fran- 
cisco and  Eureka,  Humboldt  County, 
runs   through   its    entire   length. 

The  population  by  the  last  census 
was  23,929. 

Its  forests,  wild  lands  and  beauti- 
ful streams,  make  it  the  paradise  of 
the  hunter,  and  sportsman,  and  it 
presents  today  the  best  territory  for 


hunting  and  fishing  in  California. 

Fruit  in  Mendocino 

More  than  100,000  fruit  trees  were 
planted  in  the  spring  of  1911.  Apples, 
peaches,  prunes  and  Bartlett  pears 
are  the  principal  fruits  raised.  The 
1910  figures  show  the  tree  census  as 
follows:  apple  trees,  10,000;  apricots, 
1,800;  cherries,  2,100;  nectarines  300 
peaches,  20,000;  pears,  25,000;  prun- 
es, 32,000;  oranges,  500;  almons,  2,- 
500;    walnuts,   4,000. 

Grapes  That  Grow 
in  Mendocino  County 

Mendocino  grapes  are  exceptionally 
rich  in  sugar  and  are  in  demand  be- 
cause they  raise  the  quality  of  wine 
Much  of  the  county's  product  is  con- 
tracted for  over  a  term  of  years,  the 
prevailing  price  being  $15  a  ton,  with 
many  agreements  at  $20.  The  Zinfan- 
del,  the  favorite,  yields  about  three 
tons  an  acre  as  early  as  four  years; 
the  yield  from  mature  vines  is  al- 
most or  fully  twice  that. 

•  Land  between  the  valley  floor  and 
the  hills  is  best  for  grapes;      this  is 
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plentiful  at  $10  to  $25  an  acre. 

The  county  has  nine  wineries. 
Ukiah  has  a  new  one,  with  a  capa- 
city of  200  tons  a  day. 

Ninety  thousand  gallons  of  wine, 
worth  $135,000,  were  made  in  1910, 
when  the  vineyard  acreage  was 
5,800. 

On  forty-five  acres  near  Calpella, 
L.  Finne  has  twenty-seven  varieties 
of  grapes,  including  the  Seedless 
Sultana,  the  Thompson  Seedless  and 
Riesling.  They  average  four  tons  to 
the  acre,  but  many  give  five  and  six. 
The  black  Hamburg  is  the  biggest 
producer  with  seven  and  a  half  tons. 
Disease  has  never  troubled  any  of 
them.  For  several  years  the  price  has 
averaged  $15  a  ton.  Mr.  Finne  has 
one  of  the  four  wineries  near  Cal- 
pella; last  year  he  made  14,000  gal- 
lons. He  dries  his  own  raisin  grapes, 
and  in  1910  sold  $250  worth  of  fresh 
grapes.  In  that  year  he  made  in  all 
$13,000,  or  over  $288  an  acre. 

A  comprehensive  article  on  this 
great  industry,  appears  in  this  is- 
sue. It  is  of  great  interest  as  Mr. 
Ranks  is  an  acknowledged  authority 
on   the   subject. 

The  Natural  Home 
of  the  Berry 

Two  acres  of  strawberries  in  Men- 
docino will  support  a  family.  The 
present  total  production  is  inade- 
quate to  supply  the  local  demand, 
and  the  general  markets  are  excell- 
ent. 

One-eight  of  an  acre  near  Ukiah 
gave  B.  F.  Eddy  forty  chests  in  1910, 
at  the  rate  of  $1,200  an  acre.  In  the 
same  year  George  Youde  of  Willits, 
netted  $600  from  two  acres  of  logan 
and  blackberries.  Two  and  a  half 
acres  of  strawberries  gave  C.  Will- 
iams of  Willits,  $1,200  in  a  single 
season. 

W.  F.  Wilcox  of  Ukiah  has  a  ten- 


acre  patch,  half  logan  and  half  mam- 
oth  blackberries.  In  the  1911  season 
besides  sales  in  the  field,  which  were 
considerable,  he  marketed  400  chests, 
the  price  on  an  average  being  $2.75 
the  total  returns  in  this  way  being 
$1,100. 

The  coast  offers  an  excellent  field 
for  the  berry  grower.  Besides  the 
staple  varieties,  white  strawberries 
as  big  as  peaches  are  grown  at  Point 
Arena  by  Mrs.  A.  McCallum,  and  Al- 
bion ships  a  ton  and  a  half  of  huck- 
leberries  weekly  during  the  season. 

Tons  of  w-ld  blackberries  grow  on 
the  coast  of  Mendocino  County,  and 
by  many  are  considered  superior  to 
any  tame  variety. 

A  strawberry  farm  eight  miles 
from  the  coast,  on  the  Noyo  River, 
has  produced  for  years,  on  three 
forths  of  an  acre  of  land,  12,500 
pounds  of  strawberries  annually,  sel- 
ling for  $900.  The  plants  bear  in  that 
locality  from  late  in  April  to  late 
August. 

Vegetables  Produce 
Abundantly 

Potatoes  do  best  along  the  coast, 
but  are  profitable  as  well  further 
east. 

Charles  Bishop  of  Point  Arena,  for 
instance,  in  1910  from  eight  acres 
got  5,000  sacks  of  125  pounds  each, 
worth  on  an  verage  two  cents  a 
pound.  A  river-bed  tract  produced 
this  crop. 

Galleti  &  Stornetti  of  Manchester 
in  the  same  season  got  five  tons  to 
the   acre. 

Ten  tons  an  acre  is  sometimes  se- 
cured, and  the  potatoes  are  early, 
mealy   and   good   keepers. 

Onions  thrive.  Charles  Luce  of 
Ukiah  in  1910  got  a  yield  at  the 
rate  of  thirty-five  tons  to  the  acre, 
worth  two  to  three  cents,  and  six 
square    rods    gave    ,W.    A.    Keller    of 
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Little  River  1,440  pounds,  worth  two 
and  one  half  cents. 

With  turnips,  Andrew  Christensen 
of  Point  Arena  gets  thirty  to  forty 
tons  to  the  acre,  using  the  Large 
White  Belgian  and  Mastodon  varie- 
ties. 

Hops  Have  Never 
Failed  in  Mendocino 

The  Hop  Industry  was  introduced 
into  Mendocino  County  many  years 
ago,  by  L.  F.  Long  of  Largo.  The 
results  have  proved  his  judgement 
sound,  and  the  venture  a  public  bene- 
faction  for  all   coming  time. 

Mendocino  is  the  safest  hop-grow- 
ing country  in  America.  Lice  and  ver- 
min are  unknown,  spraying  never 
has  to  be  resorted  to,  and  there  has 
never  been  a  crop  failure.  The  pro- 
duct is  choice,  being  well  above  the 
average.  The  yield  does  not  fall  be- 
low 1,500  pounds  to  the  acre;  the  av- 
erage is  about  1,800  pounds,  and  3,- 
500  pounds  is  a  total  frequently  at- 
tained. 

There  are  in  all  1,200  acres  of  hop 
yards  in  the  county,  and  every  sea- 
son 10,000  pickers,  most  of  them 
drawn  from  the  county  itself,  are  em- 
ployed. 

Sandy  loam  is  the  favorite  soil. 
Adobe,  though  giving  lighter  crops, 
turns  off  a  better   quality. 

Hops  cost  about  nine  to  eleven 
cents  a  pound  by  the  time  they  are 
baled.  Good  hop  land  costs  $200  to 
$300  an  acre  in  the  more  heavily 
settled  neighborhoods. 

Alfalfa  Flourishes 

With  or  Without  Irrigation 

Between  ten  and  fifteen  thousand 
acres  of  Mendocino  land  is  planted 
to  Alfalfa. 

Much  of  the  Alfalfa  is  grown  with- 
out irrigation,  but  the  use  of  water 
doubles   production.     Without     irriga- 


tion, the  average  yield  through  the 
county  is  four  of  five  tons  to  the 
acre  a  year,  with  three  cuttings 
Many  secure  four  cuttings,  with  six 
tons  or  more. 

The  price  varies  with  the  locality. 
In  Round  Valley  loose  alfalfa  brings 
from  $6  a  ton  up,  while  in  Little 
Lake  Valley  it  goes  from  $10  to  $12 
baled.  A  general  average  is  $8,  but 
$15  is  not  infrequent. 

Ukiah  Valley  has  especially  good 
alfalfa  conditions  owing  to  the  warm- 
er climate  and  broad  bottom-lands 
of  the  Russian  River,  but  all  over 
the  county  this  crop  gets  warmth 
when  it  most  needs  it  to  be  prolific. 

Little  alfalfa  is  grown  for  seed, 
though  this  is  profitable,  giving  one 
or  two  crops  of  hay  and  a  profit  of 
$40  to  $60  an  acre  for  the  seed. 

Hay  and  Grain  are 
Important  Crops 

By  the  last  estimate,  the  grain  and 
hay  acreage  in  Mendocino  was  given 
as:  Wheat,  20,000  acres;  oats,  14,- 
000;  barley,  12,000;  corn,  2,000;  rye, 
3,000;    hay,    38,500. 

The  yields  are  heavy,  a  fair  aver- 
age being,  for  oats,  forty  bushels  to 
the  acre,  as  much  for  barley,  and 
twenty  for  wheat.  Oats  range  for  the 
most  part  between  thirty  and  a  hun- 
dred bushels  to  the  acre  and  wheat 
between  fifteen  and   thirty-five. 

In  1910  Prank  Guntly  of  Philo  got 
eighty-seven  and  a  half  bushels  of 
cats  an  acre  from  twelve  acres,  sell- 
ing at  fifty  cents  a  bushel.  Paul  Bas- 
sie  of  Greenwood,  on  the  coast,  got 
three  tons  to  the  acre,  worth  $15  or 
SI 6  baled;  the  previous  year  the 
price  was  $18  to  $20.  The  average 
price  for  baled  hay  but  undelivered 
is   $14  around  Point  Arena, 

John  Brunges  of  Point  Arena  in 
1910  got  seventy-five  sacks  of  a 
hundred   pounds   each   from     half   an 
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acre  of  oats,  and  his  1911  oats  grew 
nine  feet  high,  giving  four  tons  an 
acre,  worth  $10  loose.  To  this  he 
has  added  two  additional  crops  of 
vetch.  Another  Point  Arenan,  J.  C. 
Halliday,  in  1911  got  volunteer  oats 
seven  feet  three  inches  tall. 

Twenty  acres  of  cut-over  land 
near  Fort  Bragg  in  1910  gave  H.  F. 
Milliken  one  hundred  tons  of  oat 
hay. 

Dairying  is  Most 
Extensive  on  the  Coast 

Dairying  is  on  the  increase  in  Men- 
docino County,  but  the  extensive 
plants  are  confined  to  the  coast  sec- 
tion. 

Along  the  shore  there  is  a  string 
of  creameries,  around  Point  Arena 
alone  there  are  five,  with  an  output 
of  24,000  pounds  a  week,  the  average 
price  of  butter  being  twenty-five 
cents.  Nearly  all  goes  to  the  San 
Francisco  market. 

The  countys'  dairies  have  a  total 
anrual  butter  production  of  527,000 
pounds,  worth  nearly  $200,000. 

Stockraising  Still  Profitable 

As  long  as  Mendocino  still  has 
1000,00  acres  of  grazing  land,  stock- 
raising  will  be  profitable.  In  Mendo- 
cino there  are  assessed  203,212  head 
of  cattle,  calves,  cows,  hogs,  mules, 
horses,  goats  and  sheep,  with  a  value 
of  $1,937,526. 

Mendocino  wool  brings  a  higher 
price  than  that  of  any  other  part  of 
California;  twenty-two  cents  was  re- 
cently paid  at  Ukiah. 

Sheep  are  sheared  twice  a  year. 
About  800,000  pounds  are  produced 
annually,  at  a  value  of  nearly  $200,- 
000. 

Poultry  a  Needed  Industry 

The  home  market  in  Mendocino 
has  never  yet  been  supplied  by  home 
production. 


Every  town  has  eggs  shipped  into 
it  from  outside  the  county. 

A  thousand  hens  can  be  run  on  an 
acre.  The  climate  is  unusually  favor- 
able. •  Roupe  is  almost  unknown.  It 
costs  about  $1.50  a  year  to  feed  a  hen 
and  $2  a  hen  a  year  is  a  common  pro- 
fit. A  four  or  five  acre  poultry  farm 
will  support  a  family. 

Many  are  entering  this  field  at  Wil- 
lits,  Ukiah  and  elsewhere.  Ukiah  has 
a  newly  formed  Poultry  Association 
with  45  members  who  own  20,000 
laying   hens. 

Ukiah  as  a  shipping  point  is  fast 
gaining  importance.  In  1910  by  ex- 
press alone  this  city  shipped  231 
coops,  or  26,614  pounds,  of  live  poul- 
try; 57,823  pounds  of  dressed  poul- 
try; 27,628  dozen  eggs  and  11,138 
pounds   of  butter. 

Fort  Bragg  Leads 
the  Lumber  Industry 

Tho  Pioneer  Lumber  plant  was  es- 
tablished at  Mendocino  City  in  the 
early  days.  But  today  Fort  Bragg 
leads  all  the  rest. 
'  The  mill  of  the  Union  Lumber 
Company  at  Fort  Bragg  is  the  best 
equipped  on  the  coast,  cutting  50,- 
000,000  feet  a  year. 

This  company  has  1000  employes. 
The  chief  redwood  belt  lies  the 
length  of  the  county  extending  in- 
land   from    ten    to    thirty    miles. 

There  are  517,000  acres  of  redwood 
with  twenty-four  billion  feet,  board 
measure,  and  158,750  acres  of  pine 
and  tan  oak.  There  are  in  all  350,- 
000  acres  of  timberland  outside  of 
the  redwood  belt. 

Mendocko  Rich  in  Minerals 

It  has  been  declared  after  an  ex- 
pert estimate,  that  the  coal  in  the 
coal  deposits  on  the  Middle  Eel  river, 
could  not  be  exhausted  in  a  century 
by  daily  trips  on  a  two  track  rail- 
way. 
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Copper,  gold,  manganese,  cinna- 
bar and  limestone  are  also  found. 
Petroleum  has  been  struck  at  sev- 
eral places,  and  near  Point  Arena  a 
pump  is  in  operation.  Other  mineral 
products  are  $9,000  worth  of  miner- 
al waters  a  year,  150,000  brick  and 
3000  tons  of  macadam. 

The  Coast  Towns 

Fort  Bragg,  which  the  United 
States  census  gave  2,408  inhabitants 
in  1910,  is  now  a  city  of  more  than 
3,000,  is  the  county's  largest  town. 
With  two  harbors,  it  is  120  miles 
north  of  San  Francisco,  and  is 
an  important  railroad  terminus.  The 
lumber  industry  alone  gives  it  an  in- 
come of  $1,000,000  a  year.  Point 
Arena  (population  497),  is  the  chief 
town  to  the  south.  Mendocino  (popu- 
lation 1,200),  lies  between  them.  This 
town  has  one  of  the  best  harbors  on 
the  Pacific  Coast. 

Other  coast  towns  are-  Gualala, 
Greenwood  (postoffice  name  Elk),  Al- 
bion, Caspar,  Ten  Mile  River,  West- 
port,  Hardy  Creek  and  Bear  Harbor. 

The  Valley  Towns. 

TJkiah  Valley,  in  the  southeast  part 
of  the  county,has  12,000acres,  this 
heing  the  most  thickly  settled  por- 
tion of  the  county.  TJkiah  (popula- 
tion 2,136,  altitude  635),  is  located 
here,  is  the  county  seat  and  is  a 
lively  city  with  gas,  electricity,  pav- 
ed streets  and  sidewalks  and  all  mod- 
ern improvements.  It  has  three 
banksf  'three  ^newspapers  and  as 
many  schools,  seven  churches,  a  pub- 
lic library  and  a  farmers'  Club.  Here 
are  a  cannery,  flour  mills,  two  plan- 
ing mills  and  a  box  factory. 

One  of  the  six  International  Lati- 
tude Observatories  in  the  world  is 
at.  TJkiah.  The  main  purpose  of  the  ob 
servatory  is  to  measure  the  varia- 
tions in  position  of  the  North  Pole 
From  the.  Fish  Hatchery  conducted 
at  TJkiah  by  the  California  State 
IFUsh  Commission!,  between  1,000/- 
000    and    1,500,000      trout    are      sent 


yearly  to  stock  local  waters. 

Potter  Valley,  about  twenty  miles 
northeast  of  TJkiah,  is  the  third  larg- 
est valley,  having  about  8,000  acres. 
Climatic  conditions  and  richness  of 
soil  are  much  the  same  as  at  TJkiah. 
Porno,  in  this  valley,  has  a  flour 
mill.  Potter  is  the  principal  town 
(population  576,  altitude  975). 

Willits,  the  youngest  town,  (popu- 
lation 1,153,  altitude  1,3^4),  is  in  Lit- 
tle Lake  Valley,  with  12,000  acres, 
which  has  received  500  settlers  in  the 
last  two  or  three  years.  The  town  is 
the  junction  of  two  nail  lines  one  Jun- 
der  construction,  and  is  to  be  a  di- 
vision  point. 

Hopland  (population  1,000,  alti- 
tude 487)  is  in  Sanel  valley,  in  the 
south,  with  7,500  acres.  This  is  a 
thriving  town;  in  1510  it  shipped 
eighteen  carloads  of  pears  alone, 
worth  $30  to  $42.50  a  ton. 

Anderson  Valley,  eighteen  miles 
long,  with  7,000  acres,  has  for  its 
chief  town  Boonville  (population 
550,  altitude,  525),  and  also  holds 
Thi)o.  Wendlins,  Christine  and 
Yorkville.  Wonderful  apples  are  its 
chief  product. 

Sherwood  is  in  Sherwood  Valley, 
1,000  acres,  ten  miles  north  of  Wil- 
lits. Laytonville  (population  375,  is 
fifteen  miles  further  north. 

Round  Valley,  the  largest,  with 
25,000  acres,  is  in  the  northeast.  It 
has  an  artesian  belt.  Covelo  (popu- 
lation 250,  altitude  1,250)  is  the 
chief  town.  The  new  railroad  to  Eu- 
reka when  completed,  will  be  but 
twelve  miles   distant. 

Calpella,  six  miles  north  of  TJkiah 
is  in  Redwood  Valley,  which  has 
1,500   acres. 

Other  rich  regions  are  Long  Valley 
8,000  acres;  Coyote  Valley,  north  of 
TJkiah,  Comptc^e.  J.'ackson  Valley, 
2,000  acres,  west  of  Long  Valley; 
Eden  Valley,  3,000  acres,  south  of 
Covelo,  and  Walker  Valley,  near  Red- 
wood. There  are  besides  many 
smaller   valleys   and    coves. 
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Have  You  Discovered  Fort  Bragg? 


Article  and  Thotographs  by  W .  T.  Filch,  Fort  {Bragg. 
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"Facts!  said  Mr.  Gradgrind,  'Let 
us  have  facts!" 


I  Rtpir  This  is  "0LD  0PP0R- 

LlOlUll.  TUNITY"  speaking  of 
FORT  BRAGG,  and  he  states  that 
a  real,  live  city  (as  yon  may  see  by 
our  illustrations)  with  a  population 
of  3200,  and  with  both  Railroad  and 
Steamship  communication  with  the 
outside  world,  makes  her  bow  to 
you  once  more.  Just  glance  at  our 
chart,  and  get  interested  at  once. 

Climate 


Rainfall,  36   inches. 

Lowest  average  temperature,  46 
degrees. 

Highest  average,   67   degrees. 

No  frost  until  about  Dec.  8th,  and 
latest  frost  about  Feb.  4th   (average). 

Suffice  it  further  to  state  that  we 
have  only  one  undertaker,  and  he  has 
a  dreadfully  hard  time  paying  his 
debts. 

^M.ora.1  Influences 

Nearly  all  churches  are  very  sub- 
stantially represented.  (See  our  il- 
lustrations  for  sample.) 

Our  Clergymen  are  progressive, 
rnd  the  safe-guarding  of  the  young  is 
a  work  given  much  attention. 
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Financial 


Two  well-equipped  and  in  every 
way  modern  BANKS  give  you  every 
facility  for  the  easy  and  quick  trans- 
action  of   business. 


<P 


ermanence 


The  mills  of  the  UNION  LUMBER 
COMPANY  are  located  here,  with  a 
payroll  of  $150,000  per  month,  and 
sawing  300,000  feet  of  lumber  per  day 
Planing  mills  and  tank  factory  in 
connection. 

Farming,  Dairying,  Stock-raising 
and  Fruit  growing,  with  the  accent 
on  APPLES.  Mendocino  county  is 
"THE  NATURAL  HOME  OF  THE 
APPLE."   (Prof.  Hilgard,  U.  of  C.) 

"Ft.  Bragg  is  the  KEY  TO  THE 
COAST,  and  has  a  big  future."— D.  F. 
Curley,  Traveller  and  writer. 

'Public  Conveniences  and  Utilities 


An  effective  Water  Works  system, 
supplemented  by  a  special  system  of 
SALT  WATER  mains  for  fire  protec- 
tion. 

A  large  and  well-equipped  ELEC- 
TRIC LIGHT  AND  POWER  PLANT 
supplies  the  Coast  with  this  modern 
advantage,  and  is  constantly  expand- 
ing. 


'Prospects 


A  vast  acreage  of  the  most  fertile 
land  in  the  world  assures  us  of  a 
prosperous  future.  Ft.  Bragg  is,  and 
has  been,  quoted  as  "GILT  EDGED" 
financially,  and  her  future  looms 
large.  That  is  what  we  wish  to  em- 
phasize— our    future. 


A  Road  Through  the  Redwoods. 


Educational  Facilities 


Three  Grammar  Schools. 
One  High   School. 
A  fine,  new  Public  Library. 
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Automobiles  are  usually  an  index 
of  the  financial  condition  of  a  com- 
munity, and  we  know  of  no  city  of  its 
size  which  can  show  such  progress  in 
this  line.  |We  have  two  large,  fire- 
proof GARAGES,  with  all  up-to-date 
equipment. 

We  have  a  large  installation  of  the 
Sunset  Telephone  and  Telegraph 
Company,  with  the  largest  number  of 
phones  of  any  town  of  its  size.  This 
is   another   indication   of     prosperity. 

An  adequate  Sewerage  System. 

A    $50,000    DEPARTMENT    STORE, 


something  you  do  not  usually  see  in 
cities  of  this  size. 


In  other  words,  see  our  illustra- 
tions. Study  them  carefully,  and  then 
see  our  town  and  country.  If  you  put 
your  money  in  banks,  they  may  tail: 
if  you  hide  it  in  a  hollow  tree,  you 
may  forget  where  the  tree  is;  but  a 
FARM,  or  CITY  PROPERTY  in  a 
rapidly  growing  community,  cannot 
well   be   mislaid. 

(Cut  out  this  page  and  put  it  in 
.your  pocket  book.) 
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JOHNSTON    & 


Specially 

BERRYHILL 


PHONE     642 
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WE    SELL   THE    EARTH 

IN  TRACTS  OF 

CITY  AND   COUNTRY  PROPERTY 

To  Suit  the  Purchaser 

Q      IT    Trlv°U  wantt°QU?!       I      Cut-over  Lands  a 
See  Us  IF  -j  You  Want  to  Sell       > 

(  You  Want  Fire  Ins.    ) 
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Ukiah  the  County  seat  of  Mendoci- 
no County  has  a  population  of  2136 
in  the  city  limits,  and  that  of  the 
township  is  given  as  5141. 
It  is  located  centrally  in  the  "Ukiah 
valley,  on  the  line  of  the  Northwes- 
tern Pacific  Railroad,  112  miles  north 
of  San  Francisco. 

It  has  a  primary,  Grammar  and 
High  School,  all  beautifully  located 
in  modern  buildings,  of  attractive 
architecture. 

Churches  of  many  denominations 
are  among  the  substantial  and  orna- 
mental improvements — notably  the 
Catholic,  Episcopal,  Presbyterian, 
North  and  South  Methodist,  Baptist, 
Christian  and  Seven  Day  Advent. 

It  has  three  banks,  all  housed  in 
modern  and  convenient  quarters. 

Bank  of  Ukiah 

This  institution  is  the  largest  bank- 
ing concern  in  the  county  and  de- 
spite the  fact  that  many  banks  have 
been  established  in  the  county  in  the 
past  few  years  it  still  holds  the  busi- 
ness of  its  old  patrons.  The  year  has 
been  a  prosperous  one  for  them  and 
in  addition  to  $15,000  paid  in  divi- 
dends to  its  stock  holders,  $5,000  was 
carried  to  the  reserve  fund  January 
first. 

The  articles  of  incorporation  were 
filed  January  6th,  1874,  and  certifi- 
cates of  incorporation  issued  Janu- 
ary 10th,  1874.  The  bank  is  nearly 
40  years   old,   and   it  was   the   money 


of  John  S.  Reed,  and  the  brains  and 
legal  intelligence  of  Thos.  B.  Bond, 
that  made  its  organization  possible 
at  that  early  day.  The  bank  of  Santa 
Rosa  had  a  branch  establishment  in 
Ukiah,  on  the  site  of  the  present 
bank.  It  was  ,upon  the  suggestion  of 
Thos.  B.  Bond,  that  the  property  and 
business  was  purchased  from  the 
Santa  Rosa  bank,  for  the  sum  of 
$15,000. 

A.  F.  Redemeyer  was  the  first, 
Thos.  B.  Bond,  the  second,  and  John 
S.  Reed  the  third  president  of  the 
new   bank. 

Its  first  Board  of  Directors  were: 
J.  G.  Busch,  John  E.  Chalfant  and 
J.  P.  Hoffman.  For  many  years  John 
S.  Reed  and  A.  F.  Redemeyer  were 
the  principal  stockholders. 

H.  T.  Hopper  is  now  president  of 
the  Bank  of  Ukiah,  and  the  following 
its  Board  of  Directors:  F.  C.  Albert- 
son,  J.  A.  Redemeyer,  F.  C.  Handy, 
W.    H.    Gibson. 

Not  only  did  the  money  of  John  S. 
Reed  figure  largely  in  the  founding 
of  the  Bank  of  Ukiah,  but  his  com- 
ing into  the  community  with  a  cash 
capital  approximating  $200,000,  gave 
inspiration  and  impetus  to  many  pub- 
lic improvements.  He  furnished  the 
$15,000  that  built  the  Grand  Hotel, 
now  the  Cecille,  and  built  and  owned 
for  many  years  Reed's  Hall  the  only 
fully  equipped  theatre  Ukiah  has 
ever  possessed. 

He  donated  largely  to  the  Convent 
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of  the  Sacred  Heart,  giving  at  one 
time  a  gift  of  $2,000.  And  loaned  the 
local  Lodge  of  Masons  the  $2,000 
necessary  to  the  completion  of  their 
Hall.  In  fact  Ukiah  owes  to  the  capi- 
tal and  public  spirit  of  John  S.  Reed, 
its  first  local  bank,  its  first  real  ho- 
tel, Convent  school,  its  first  Theatre 
and  its  permanent  organization  as  a 
ci~y.  In  1873,  when  he  came  to  Ukiah 
the  pigs  wallowed  in  the  Court  House 
yard,  and  the  predatory  calves  des- 
troyed the  flower  gardens  of  the  few 
who   possessed   them. 
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Trustees,  T.  L.  Carothers,  J.  S. 
Reed,  W.  H.  Force,  G.  B.  Mathers 
and  Sam  Orr.  Assessor  and  Marshall, 
A.  O.  Carpenter.  Poundmastei,  H.  J. 
Ward. 

Ukiah  has  three  good  newspapers, 
the  "Dispatch-Democrat,"  the  "Re- 
publican Press,"  and  the  "Ukiah 
Times,"  an  Express  Office,  a  Tele- 
phone and  Telegraph  system,  a  ca- 
nery,  a  tannery,  a  gas  plant,  a  sew- 
er system,  a  Farmer's  Club,  a  flour 
mill,  a  Public  Library,  a  Creamery 
and   a    Merchant's    Association. 


Interior  of  Reed's  Hall,  Morning  of  the  Banquet  Given  by  the  Donohue  Rail  Road 
Right  of  Way  Committee,  Feb.  20,  1 889. 

Ukiah's    first    incorporation    bubble  1      It  is   the   best  lighted   city  in   Nor- 
broke  when  in  May  1874  the  original  i  thern    California,    and    owns    its    own 
board  refused  to  act  longer,  and  the  |  electric  and  power  system. 
new   board   refused   to   qualify.  It  has  an  abundance  of  pure  water. 

Mr.  Reed,  assisted  by  a  few  other  I  Its  streets,  once  celebrated  as  the 
public  spirited  people,  never  ceased  >  worst  in  California,  are  now  among 
agitation  until  by  act  of  the  Legislat- 1  the  best,  as  the  principal  ones  are 
lire    the    city    was    re-incorporated    in .  bitumenized. 

The  Hon.  R.  McGarvpy  drafted  the  j  Mendocino  State  Hospital 
measure   and   introduced   it   at    Sacra- 1      The   State  Hospital  for  the  Insane, 
mento.  1  built  about  24   years  ago,   is  situated 

The  board,  under  the  incorporation  j  three  miles  away,  with  wonderfully 
were:  1  beautifull   surroundings,  a   large  force 
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of  efficient  officers  and  attendants, 
and  an  immense  payroll. 

Its  first  board  of  managers  were: 
Archibald  Yell,  President;  E.  W. 
King,  T.  L.  Carothers,  C.  O'Connor 
and  J.  B.  ,Wright,  Directors. 

It  has  always  been  under  the  best 
management,  free  from  scandal  and 
as  a  public  institution  is  a  credit  to 
the   State  of  California. 

Exports 

Hops,  grapes,  wine  wool,  livestock, 
and  fruits  are  annually  exported 
fiom  Ukiah.  These  products  are  of 
the  highest  quality,  especially  the 
Eartlett  pears,  which  are  the  finest 
produced  in  the  world. 


Hop  Festival 


Fairs  were  the  first  markets  of  the 
world.  They  are  the  object  lessons 
of    the    20th    century. 

Local  fairs  and  festivals  are  a  fash- 
ion in  California.  Petaluma  has  her 
Poultry  Show,  Santa  Rosa  the  Rose 
Carnival,  Sebastopol  and  Mendocino 
their  Apple  Shows,  Cloverdale  her 
Citrus  Fair,  and  Ukiah  her  Hop  Fes- 
tival, where  people  of  this  our  world, 
and    pilgrims    from    other    lands    and 


places   gather  for  a   wonderful   "Har- 
vest-Home"   and    Autumn    Festival. 

The  Northern  Crown  Magazine 

Ukiah  has  the  distinction  of  being 
the  place  where  THE  "NORTHERN 
CROWN  MAGAZINE  first  saw  the 
light  of  California's  literary  day. 

In  a  little  room  in  "Lawyers  Row," 
in  a  long  low-ceiled  frame  structure, 
that  in  early  days  housed  the  legal 
lights  of  Ukiah,  in  April  1904,  the 
first  number  appeared,  of  the  period- 
ical that  is  fast  becoming  of  the 
greatest  importance  to  Northern  Cal- 
ifornia. With  a  large  and  increasing 
circulation,  it  is  the  only  publication 
of  Northern  California  classed  with 
the   highest   literature   of   the   State. 

There  it  has  taken  its  place  and 
is  not  second,  even  in  illustration,  to 
the   "Sunset"   and   "Overland." 

Ukiah,  past  and  present  would  fill 
more  space  than  is  here  given,  and 
its  future,  like  the  future  of  all  of 
California's  northern  towns  is  assur- 
ed for  all  time,  as  the  development 
of  the  County,  now  rapidly  increas- 
ing, means  added  exports,  and  wider 
interests  until  the  world  will  make 
a   beaten   pathway   to   our   doors. 


Our  best  beloved  have  journeyed  on, 
Through   winter's    snow,    and    sum- 
mer blooms, 
And  left  us  only  empty  rooms. 

Familiar    nooks,    and    silent   stairs, 
With   memories    like   faint   perfum- 
es, 
Are    haunted    yet;    in    empty    rooms. 

A  pillow  where  some  head  has  lain, 
In  recent  hours  of  evening's  gloom, 
Lies    dented    by    the    dear      imprint, 
within  the  room. 

A   book   once    held   in   fragile   hands, 

Has   fallen   at  the   touch   of   doom, 

Prone,    in    the    silent,    empty    room. 

A  dainty  gown  across  the  couch, 

A  graceful  outline   still   assumes, 
But   empty — as   the   empty   rooms. 

Time,    cruel    and    relentless    steals, 

Remorselessly  life's   dearest  boons, 
And  leaves  us  only  empty  rooms. 


From   W.   P.    C.   P.   A.   Magazine. 


John  S.  Reed,  Pioneer  Banker  and  Capitalist  of  Ukiah. 
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di     From  An  Optimist     *£ 


I  am  an  optimist,  and  believe  that 
whatever  comes  into  our  lives  we 
should  so  handle  it  as  to  make  it  re- 
dound to  our  benefit.  This  seems 
hard  sometimes,  but  I  am  persuaded 
that  no  matter  what  may  happen  to 
us,  if  we  receive  it  with  the  proper 
spirit,  and  do  not  lose  our  heads  or 
courage',    and    meet    the    conditions, 


the  hardest  trials  I  have  had  to  bear 
(some  of  them  persistent,  and,  one 
might  say,  crushing)  have  made  me 
stronger,  more  determined  and  cap- 
able of  doing  better  work.  We  all 
have  had  teachers  without  number, 
precepts,  admonitions  and  thou-shalt- 
nots  galore,  but  about  the  only  teach- 
er men  heed  is  experience,  and,  then- 


Dr.  E.  W.  King,  Medical  Superintendent  of  Ukiah  State  Hospital  for  the  Insane, 
for  More  than  Twenty  Years 


whatever  they  may  be,  with  a  deter- 
mination to  get  something  from 
them  that  will  be  of  benefit  to  us 
h  some  way,  if  not  financially,  then 
to  our  moral,  spiritual,  or  intellect- 
ual status,  we  will  succeed. 


only    after      they      have      had      hard 
knocks. 

We  all  learn  finally  that  violation 
of  law  in  thR  physical,  moral,  cr  in- 
tellectual wo;  Id  always  brings  its 
own    penalty,    and    from      this      couri 


In  my  own  experience  I  know  that    there    is    no    appeal.   What    seems    to 
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he  most  important  is  the  fact  that 
no  one  can  injure  any  one  of  us,  in- 
trinsically. Our  enemies  (and  unfort- 
unately most  of  us  have  them,)  may 
injure  our  reputation  in  various 
ways;  may  take  advantage  of  us  fi- 
nanciall.y  or  otherwise,  hut  these 
things  pertain  to  matters  exterior  to 
us  as  personalities.  If  the  man  per 
se  is  to  be  made  better  or  worse,  the 
individual  himself  must  do  it;  no 
one  can  do  it  for  him. 

It  seems  that  the  Father,  in  the 
exercise  of  his  Infinite  wisdom  and 
power,  did  not  think  it  to  be  for  the 
best  interest  of  humanity  to  make 
man  perfect.  Had  he  done  so,  there 
would  have  been  no  incentive  to 
action,  and  life  would  have  been  a 
dead  level  of  ceasless  monotony,  but 
he  did  make  man  with  almost  infin- 
ite possibilities  and  placed  him  in  a 
universe  absolutely  under  the  control 
of  immutable  laws;  gave  him  pre 
ceptive  and  reasoning  faculties 
whereby  he  might  become  acquaint- 
ed with  his  invironments  and  the 
laws  which  govern  the  universe. 

From  what  little  reliable  informa- 
tion that  has  come  down  to  us  of 
prehistoric  man,  he  must  have  been 
rather  a  crude  article  and  surround- 
ed by  crude  conditions;  an  animal 
whose  limited  reasoning  powers 
were  constantly  imployed  for  self- 
protection,  the  acquisition  of  food 
and  protection  from  the  inclemency 
of  the  weather.  These  were  imper- 
ative demands  which  he  had  to  meet, 
or  cease  to  exist.  At  this  early  age, 
the  one  who  had  the  greatest 
amount  of  courage,  strength  and  in- 
telligence survived,  while  the  weak 
invaribly  went   to  the  wall. 

Humanity  is  still  in  an  inchoate 
condition,  not  only  as  a  mass,  but 
as  individuals,  However,  the  race  is 
developing.  There  are  more  inde- 
pendent thinkers  among  the  masses 
today  than  ever  before,  and  he  who 
says  to  the  people  now,   "Thus  saith 


the  Lord,"  must  give  his  reason  for 
the  statement.  People  are  fast  arriv- 
ing at  the  point  where  they  no  long- 
er shut  their  eyes,  open  their  mouths 
and  swallow  at  the  ipse  dixit  of  any 
man.  When  a  man  dares  to  think 
and  use  his  reason,  regardless  of  tra- 
dition, or  the  teachings  of  tradition, 
when  he  realizes  that  God  has  given 
him  reasoning  faculties  to  use,  and 
that  upon  their  proper  use  depends 
his  future  welfare,  he  will  have  aris- 
en to  a  height  where  he  breathes  a 
purer  and  more  exhilarating  atmos- 
phere; where  he  can  see  clearer  and 
is  able  to  take  things  at  first  hand; 
where  he  can  reason  from  a  collect- 
ion of  ascertained  facts,  and  not 
from  tradition. 

Facts  show  and  science  teaches  that 
since  the  first  appearance  of  man  on 
earth,  he  has  been  steadily  develop- 
ing and  unfolding.  He  is  the  flower 
of  the  entire  vegetable  and  animal 
kingdom,  and  who  can  say  what  the 
fruit  will  be  when  eons  of  ages  shall 
have  matured  it.  Will  it  ever  be  ma- 
tured? Will  there  ever  come  a  time 
when  man  will  have  become,  so  per- 
fect that  he  can  progress  no  further? 
I  hope  not.  To  cease  to  grow  is  to 
stagnate,  and  stagnation  means 
death.  Two  parallel  lines  running  out 
into  space  always  seem  to  the  eye 
to  approach,  but  they  never  touch 
each  other.  So  may  it  ever  be  with 
man.  May  he  always  approach  per- 
fection,  but  never  neach  it. 

The  mind  of  man  cannot  even  con- 
ceive of  a  condition  that  is  absolute- 
ly perfect.  This  condition  belongs  to 
God  alone.  We  can  and  ought  to  con- 
tinually approach  that  goal,  but,  al- 
though man  is  the  same  in  essence 
as  the  Father,  the  difference  in  de- 
gree is  infinite.  So,  although  each 
day  brings  us  nearer  to  Him,  and 
more  like  Him,  there  will  still  be  an 
infinity  of  time  and  condition  be- 
yond. The  finite  can  never  attain 
the    infinite— F.    W.   KING. 
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Mission  San  Francisco, 

Solano  de  Souvina. 


By  ALFRED  J.  PUCKETT 


is; ear  the  steel-ribbed  railway  track, 
We   can    see    the    Spanish    Mission, 

While  our  thoughts  go  reaching  back 
To    its    former    changed    condition. 

Reaching  back  unto  the   days, 
When,    before   its    altars   kneeling, 

First  the   padres'   hymns  of  praise, 
Filled   its    breadth     from    base    to 
ceiling, 

Here  a  richer  prize  was  sought 
Than    in    treasure    holding    places, 

By  the  arts  and  wisdom  taught 
To   the    dusky   Indian   races. 

We  can  brightly  paint  the  time 
Sacred    to    our    freemade    nation, 

When  in  this  far  Western  clime 
First    the    padres    preached    salvat- 
ion. 

Growing  stronger  with  the  years 
Spread   the   truth   they   propagated, 

Christians,    heroes,    pioneers, 
Noblemen  as   God   created. 

Breathing  through  the  mighty  West 
Comes   the  echo   of  their  voices, 

While    the    land    their    labors    blest 
With  its   happy  thrift  rejoices. 

Though  there  floats  no  sacred  strains 
From   this   fabric   that   they   found- 
ed, 
Now    in    nearer,    grander   fanes, 
Hymns   of   praise   are  being  sound- 
ed. 

Wafted  from  the  western  seas, 
Richly   laden   winds   are    sighing, 


Through    the    vines    and    olive    trees, 
Listen  to   their  soft  notes  dying. 

Long   exposed   to  sun  and   storm, 
Long  neglected,   stained  and  blast- 
ed, 

Ruin    scars    this    fabric's    form, 
Many  thrones  it  has  outlasted. 

Yet  on  this  historic  site 

Joy  commingles  with  our  pity, 

For  around  on  street  and  height, 
Smiles   a   lovely,    thriving   city. 

There  are  ruder  sounds  than  prayers 
Than  the  solemn,  sacred  masses, 

As   o'er   modern   thoroughfares 

Some  transport  of  commerce   pass- 
es. 

Curious   does  this   relic  seem 
After  passing  many  stages, 

Though  the  past  is  like  a  dream 
That  is  buried  by  the  ages. 

Thus  'tis  from  the  old.  and  grand 
Men's   first   learning   is    imparted: 

Knowledge   yet  with   guiding  hand 
Points    to    them    from    whence    she 
started 

Thus    true    valiant    lives    and    deeds 
Are   and   will   be   fondly   cherished, 

E'en    when   races    and   when    creeds 
Of  the  future   shall  have  perished. 

Thus    this    old    historic    shrine, 
Where  the  light  of  truth  ascended, 
Ever  down  the  years  decline 
With  our  country's   fame   is  blend- 
ed. 
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Communicated.... 


By  Hugh  K.  McClelland. 


My  attention  has  been  directed  to 
a  pamphlet  on  money  and  currency  by 
D.  W.  Ravenscroft  of  Petaluma,  Cal- 
ifornia. 

Merit  is  sure  to  have  its  just  re- 
ward, although  long  deferred.  This 
thesis  was  published  in  1911,  and  at- 
tracted much  attention  by  law-mak- 
ers and  financiers  throughout  the  na- 
tion at  that  time.  Only  of  late,  how- 
ever, has  the  reflective  and  thinking 
public  given  it  a  place  where  it  just- 
ly belongs  as  a  master-piece  on  mon- 
ey and  currency.  The  writer  deals 
in  no  verbiage,  and  is  clean-cut  in  his 
logic.  To  many,  money  and  currency, 
as  to  definitions  and  deductions,  does 
not  appeal  to  an  untrained  mind,  but 
only  to  the  analytical  and  philoso- 
phical.    The  writer's  premise  and  de- 


ductions are  logical,  and  challenge 
the  candid  scrutiny  of  the  reader  in 
dealing  with  this  much  discussed 
subject.  All  advanced  thinkers  along 
the  lines  of  finance  had  their  day  in 
the  "lime  light,"  yet  most  of  them 
are  now  relegated  to  oblivion,  owing 
to  a  lack  of  soundness  of  their  prop- 
ositions when  submitted  to  the  cold, 
scientific  rules  of  reason.  I  will  admit 
this  subject  of  finance  is  somewhat 
elastic,  and  has  many  dips,  spurs 
and  angles,  but  the  writer  happily  ex- 
tricates himself  from  the  maze  and 
speculation  in  which  previous  writ- 
ers on  this  theme  leave  us,  and  plac- 
es before  ns  a  well  built  up  system 
that  seems  well  nigh  incontrovert- 
ible. 


Needle  Rock,  Coast  of  Mendocino. 


First  Home  of  ''The  Northern  Crown  Magazine,"  Ukiah. 
California,  1904. 
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One  Side  of  Present  Home  of  "The  Northern  Crown  Magazine," 
Petaluma,  California,  1913. 


The  Late  E.  C.  Williams.     Pioneer  Lumberman 

of  Mendocino,  and  His  Lumber  Yard  in  San 

Francisco  in  1851. 


(Courtesy,  Pioneer  Western  Lumberman.) 
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(iWe  have  arranged  to  present  in 
The  Northern  Crown,  a  series  of 
short  articles  from  the  gifted  pen  of 
Laurance  Zenda,   a   young  California 


writer,  whose  literary  and  musical 
productions  are  receiving  marked  at- 
tention from  those  who  have  seen 
and  heard  them. — Ed.) 


The  Chalice  of  Thought. 


In  the  region  of  Sorrow,  some- 
where in  a  life,  a  little  Lake  of  Tears 
was  made.  A  little  girl's  tears — hon- 
est little  tears — until  a  woman's  sobs 
completed  it. 

On  its  banks  of  lonliness  stood  an 
empty  bench,  where  lovers  should 
have  been.  A  little  path  of  life,  lead- 
ing up  to  it,  showed  plainly  that 
someone  had  traveled  it  many  times 
alone.  But  one  beautiful  day,  guided 
by  reason,  and  at  the  sound  of  a 
voice,  a  woman  looked  over  this  lake 
and  felt  suddenly  fascinated — pure 
white  water     lilies  rose  to     the  sur- 


face. In  eagerness  she  gathered  one 
— a  perfect  one — and  looking  into 
its  heart,  found  that  it  was  the 
Chalice  of  Thought.  Holding  it  up  to 
her  fevered  lips,  she  drank  deep  of 
its  cooling  influence.  And  now,  in 
thought,  when  all  is  still,  she  gathers 
the  white,  white  lilies  in  her  hands, 
and  empties  her  chalice  of  thought  in 
devotion  to  you. 

It  is  not  the  cup  of  joy  perhaps, 
but  all  of  her  thoughts  belong  to  you 
for  you  have  looked  across  her  Lake 
of  Tears,  and  smiled. 


Scene  on  the  Albion  River. 
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FEB.  5. — Col.  E.  C.  Judson  arriv- 
ed frm  San  Francisco  today.  He  is 
a  relative  of  Mother's,  a  great  novel- 
est,  and  a  correspondent  of  the  "New 
York  Weekly,"  and  the  "Wiaverly 
Magazine. 

His  coming  has  greatly  cheered 
my  mother,  as  she  is  quite  proud  of 
him. 

I  went  to  an  entertainment  to- 
night  with    Mrs.   Freer. 

FEB.  6. — Attended  a  musical  re- 
cital tonight  at  Union  Hall,  given  by 
Geo.  H.  Edmunds  the  famous  viol- 
rjsti  I  was  taken  sick  and  had  to 
come  home,  am  afraid  the  malaria 
is  getting  hold  of  me. 

There  was  a  dance  after  the  pro- 
gramme, but  I  could  not  stay.  Re- 
ceived one  letter. 

FEB.  7.  Sunday — Have  not  been 
well  all  day.  Amy  is  sick  also.  The 
Colonel  spent  the  afternoon  with  us, 
and   is   here  again   this   evening. 

He  thinks  that  the  folks  should  be 
moved   out   of   this   climate. 

Will  Stemple  called  today. 

FEB.  8.  Monday — All  sick  with 
colds,  some  with  fever.  Hope  we 
will  be  better  soon.  Weather  cold 
and  cloudy. 

FEB.  9. — Raining  and  cold.  Amy 
is    better.    Jesse    and    Father    about 


the    same.    Colonel   Judson   has   gone 
tn   Cherokee. 

FEB.  10.— Rained  all  day. 

FEB.  11.— Half  the  day  clear,  half 
stormy — sunshine  and  tears — all  had 
chills  today,  except  Eddie  and  my- 
self. 

FEB.   12.— Cold  and  cloudy  all  day. 
Went    up    town    this    afternoon.    Re- 
ceived two  letters. 
Jesse  about  the  same  today. 

Father  and  Amy  very  little  bet- 
ter. 

FEB.  13. — Received  two  papers 
from  Fuller.  Health  of  the  family 
about  the  same. 

FEB.  14— Went  to  Wyandotte,  at- 
tended  Gem   Lodge,   I.   O.   G.   T. 

Col.  Judson  lectured  after  the 
meeting,  met  many  old  friends  and 
schoolmates.  Will  likely  go  home 
tomorrow. 

George  Rutherford  looks  well, 
he  was  kind  and  friendly  as  ever. 
He  is  a  pleasant,  good,  noble  young 
fellow. 

Hope  good  health  will  come  to  all 
my  family  with  the  return  of  mild 
weather. 

I  am  tired  of  seeing  them  suffer 
with   these   wearisome   chills. 

FEB.    15.— Went     back    to     Wyan- 
I  clotte   this   eve.    stayed   after   the   en- 
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today. 


spring, 
called     this 
sick,    Father 


tertainment  to  a  dance.  First  time 
I  have  danced  in  three  months.  Had 
a  pleasant  time.  George  Rutherford 
was  my  partner. 

He  told  me  something  nice.  Danc- 
ed with  many  old  friends  who  were 
glad  to  see  me,  for  it  was  the  first 
time  I  had  attended  a  dance  in 
Wyandotte  since  our  Good  Templar 
party,  given  on  the  18th  of  October, 
1867,  when  I  was  going  to  school 
there. 

FEB.    16. — Fair   and   bright 
Health  of  the  family  poor. 

FEB.   17. — Weather  fine   as 
No    letters.    Mrs.    Riley 
evening.    Mother    quite 
but  little  better. 

FEB.  18. — Still  clear  and  warm. 
Mother  very  sick  today.  Father  bet- 
ter. No  letters.  It  seems  that  every 
one  should  be  well  this  beautiful 
day,  a  day  sweet  as  a  dream,  calm 
as  the  summer  of  life — mild  as  the 
smile  of  prosperity. 

I   am  well,   and   able  to   enjoy  the 
blessings    such    days    afford.    Oh!     I 
must  take   my     people     away, 
grant  they   may   soon     regain 
health. 

Mother  has  been  so  sick  today, 
that  I  am  uneasy  about  her.  She  is 
very  sick — but  I  trust  she  will  yet 
live  to  see  the  day  when  I  can  ren- 
der her  comfortable. 

FEB.  19. — Weather  clear  and 
bright.  Mother  very  sick.  Received 
two  letters  today.  One  from  Lee.  I 
am  too  tired  to  write. 
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FEB.  20— Foggy  and  chilly.  Moth- 
er better. 

Was  up  town  today  on  an  errand. 
Met  Nath  Wood  and  Mr.  Gould — 
first  time  I  have  seen  Nath  since  his 
marriage. 

He  is  kind  and  gentlemanly  as 
ever — poor  fellow,  I  wonder  if  he  Is 
happy.  He  always  liked  my  conv 
pany.  Well,  he  is  married  and  all 
that — I  regret  nothing,  and  wish  him 
health  and  prosperity.  He  loved  me 
and  asked  me  to  marry  him,  but  that 
is  with  the  past — love  was  not  for 
me,  and  is  not  yet,  for  I  have  other 
work  to  do. 

FEB.  21.— Clear  and  warm.  Mr.  Ury 
called  today.  We  attended  a  lecture 
in  Temperance  Hall.in  the  evening.  I 
am  tired  and  sleepy,  cannot  write. 

FEB.  22.— Clear  and  mild  today. 
Mother   much   better. 

I   went   up    and   bid     Mrs.     Rielly 

Goodby.   She  has   gone  away  to   San 

Francisco.    Dear,    good    woman,    may 

God  bless  her,  she  is  a  true  Christian 

never   can   I   forget   her  kindness   to 

God !  m©  3-nd  mine,  when  my  little  brother 

their  j  died.    I   walked   over     the   old    sweet 

!  haunts    of    dear    old    Dunham    Farm. 

Stood  once  more  under  the  willows — 

watched  the  water  as  it  crossed  the 

road    by    the    reservoir.    A    thousand 

old     longings     came     back — pleasure 

and    pain — pleasure   and   pain. 

One  year  ago  tonight,  Homer  Craig 
took  me  to  a  party  at  Union  Hall. 
They  dance  tonight  at  the  St.  Nich- 
olas, but  I  will  not  be  there. 
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The  Fort  Bragg  and  Willits 
Scenic  Railroad 
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The  most  wonderful  forty  miles  of 
Railway  in  California,  and  probably 
in  America,  is  that  which  connects 
the  City  of  Fort  tDragg  with  iWillits, 
Mendocino  County.  Not  only  is  it  a 
stupenduous  triumph  of  engineering, 
once  pronounced  by  experts  as  im- 
possible, but  it  traverses  one  of  the 
most  beautiful  regions  on  earth,  the 
Redwood  Belt,  which  lies  between 
the  Coast  Range  Mountains  and  the 
sea. 

For  many  years  only  trails  pene- 
trated this  wonderful  way,  then 
broader  highways,  where  by  stage 
coach,  travellers  were  conveyed  over 
"break  neck"  grades  at  the  risk  of 
life  and  limb,  but  even  then  the  in- 
describable beauty  of  the  scenery,  so 
compensated  one,  that  the  dangers 
were   forgotten. 

In  places  the  present  road  is  over 
the  steepest  grade  found  on  any  rail- 
way   route. 

Tunnels        pierce  the  moun- 

tains, where  grading  was  impossible, 
the  first  after  leaving  Fort  Bragg  is 
1150  feet  long,  the  second  840  feet. 
Pudding  creek,  a  pretty  stream,,  de- 
serving a  more  euphoneous  name,  is 
crossed  four  times  by  bridge  and 
trestle.  The  Noyo  river,  with  its  pic- 
turesque turnings,  makes  necessary 
thirty  crcssings,  by  this  winding 
track. 

Land  Reclaimed  Along 

The  Noyo 

Eight   years    ago   in   a   special   edit- 


ion of  "The  Northern  Crown"  we, 
with  other  writers,  advocated  the  re- 
clamation of  the  cut-over  Redwood 
lands   for  the   planting   of   fruit. 

All  along  the  line  of  this  beautiful 
route  land  is  being  cleared,  coloniz- 
ed and  planted  to  orchards. 

Beautiful  homes  in  picturesque 
surroundings  are  springing  up,  ma- 
terializing the  vision  of  earlier  years. 

Great  as  has  been  the  revenue 
from  the  production  of  lumber,  the 
returns  from  the  fruit  on  the  Coast 
lands  of  Mendocino,  will  one  day 
far  exceed  it. 

We  learn  from  reliable  statistics, 
that  at  and  near  Watsonville,  Cal- 
ifornia, there  are  some  12,000  acres  of 
apple  orchard,  bringing  an  anual  in- 
come of  $2,500,000,  more  than  the 
entire  yearly  revenue  from  all  the 
lumbering  plants  on  the  Mendocino 
Coast. 

The  Northspur  Summer 

Resort 

A  subsidary  company  of  the  Union 
Lumber  Company  is  making  some 
very  extensive  improvements  at 
Northspur,  which  is  about  half  way 
between  Fort  Bragg  and  Willits,  and 
one  of  the  stations  on  the  Fort 
Bragg  Railroad. 

In  that  vicinity  is  undoubtedly  the 
finest  climate  in  Mendocino  county. 
It  is  protected  from  the  harsh  winds 
and  fog  of  the  coast  by  a  low  ridge 
of  hills  and  there  is  seldom  much 
frost    in    the   winter   time.    The    sum- 
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mer  climate  is  ideal  and  some  day 
it  will  be  a  great  resort,  even  rival- 
ing the  famous  Russian  river  resorts 
in  Sonoma  County. 

This  Company  has  a  large  tract  of 
cut-over  redwood  land,  but  a  few 
clusters  of  the  choicest  redwood 
trees  have  been  allowed  to  stand  for 
the   benefit  of  future   generations. 

This  tract  is  in  the  valley  of  the 
Noyo  river,  which  never  dries  up, 
and  the  Union  Lumber  Company  has 
stocked   this  river  with  trout. 

They  have  a  force  of  carpenters 
building  a  rustic  hotel,  the  dining 
room  of  which  will  be  18  x  30  feet 
and  it  will  have  a  four  foot  fireplace. 
The  building  will  be  surrounded  by 
a    12    foot   veranda. 

Among  other  buildings  will  be  a 
barn  38  x  50  with  a  bungalow  fin- 
ish, a  four-room  bungalow  with  shin- 
gle sides,  and  platforms  for  12  tent 
houses  which  will  be  12  x  14  feet. 
These  tent  houses  will  have  shingle 
roofs. 

This  Company  has  also  set  out  200 
acres  in  choice  apple  trees  and  now 
have   10,500   trees  planted. 

A  few  miles  below  Northspur, 
Cook  and  Scooffy  are  building  them- 
selves a  private  summer  home.  They 
have  named  their  ranch  "Noyo 
Lodge."  They  are  erecting  a  $7,000 
building  in  old  mission  style,  and 
will  also  have  a  large  barn.  Just 
above  their  ranch  there  are  several 
very  large  springs,  the  water  of 
which  will  be  used  first  to  generate 
electricity  and  then  piped  to  their 
buildings.  Mr.  Scooffy  is  the  San 
San  Francisco  capitalist  who  helped 
tc  finance  the  Fort  Bragg-Willits 
railroad. 


On  a  day  in  early  spring  we  first 
passed  over  the  "California  Western 
Railroad",  well  named,  for  it  is  the 
most  Westerly  Railroad  in  America 
for  passenger   traffic. 

Running  from  the  sea  shore, 
through  the  Redwood  timber  belt, 
and  the  Coast  Range  mountains,  to 
Willits  forty  miles  away.  Winding 
by  waterways,,  through  tunnels,  and 
looping  many  loops,  until  one  looks 
down  blood-curdling  depths,  to  two 
and  three  tracks  below,  passed  over 
but  a  few  moments  before,  in  the 
steady  climb  through  the  canyons. 

For  many  miles  the  copper-brown 
boles  of  Redwoods  made  a  columned 
way  for  the  passing  train,  through 
fern-fringed  steeps,  where  little 
mountain  streams,,  replenished  by 
recent  rains,  dashed,  foaming  over 
rocks  and  logs,  through  Hazel  brush, 
and  Huckelberry  bushes,  strung  with 
white  and  pink  blossoms,  like 
pearls  on  fairy  branches,  until  they 
laughed  themselves  away  into  the 
river  below. 

Here  and  there  moss  covered 
boulders  draped  with  Lichen  stood 
sentinel  by  the  way,  mute  yet  elo- 
quent witnesses  of  some  war  of  the 
elements  long  ages  ago. 

On  this  winding  road,  one  may  see 
a  thousand  green  growing  things, 
from  the  tiniest  forest  flower,  to  the 
giant  trees  and  drink  an  atmosphere 
so  pure  and  refreshing  that  it  must 
be    sampled    to   be    realized. 

To  the  world  we  say:  "Come".  And 
like  the  writer,  feasting  upon  these 
wonders  with  every  sense  satisfied, 
you  too  will  lapse  into  silence  for  the 
lack  of  words  to  fitly  tell  about  them. 
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Mendocino  County 

Product  Fair  an*  Festival 

14  to  19  October  14  to  19 
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Fort  Bragg 

The  Queen  City 
Of  California's 

Richest  Empire 

Prepare  ye  now  to  journey  over  the  Famous  Noyo 
River  Railway,  through  Redwood  forest  primeval, 
adown  the  brink  of  gushing,  tumbling  mountain  waters, 
to  the  sunny,  blue  Pacific,  its  bluffs,  its  beaches,  fertile 
farms  and  favored  Jewel  City.  • 

Six  Days  Brim  Full  of  Enjoyment 

Come  and  see  a  Fair  unique  in  this  big  new  north 
coast  kingdom,  where  Prosperity  reigns,  and  where  it 
rains  Prosperity. 


I 


Fort  Bragg,  October,  14-19,  1913 
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EDITORIAL 


BY    ANNA     M.     REED 


"\# 


HAT  I  have  been,  I  am,  in  principle  and  character,  and 
what  I  am  I  hope    to  continue  to  be.    Circumstances    or 
opponents  may  triumph  over  my  fortunes,  but  they  will  not 
triumph  over  my  temper  or  my  self-respect." — Daniel  Webster. 


"We  quote  the  following  from  a 
bright  little  pamphlet  of  campaign  ar- 
ticles by  Dr.  Hugh  K.  McClelland  of 
Ukiah: 

"Missouri  stands  in  the  family  of 
States  second  to  none,  unless  it  be 
California. 

Her  climatic  conditions  and  envir- 
onment are  well  suited  for  the  pro- 
duction of  great  things  and  great 
men. 

In  the  pioneer  days  Missouri  sent 
forth  the  men  to  conquor,  who  were 
by  nature  endowed  with  courage,  fi- 
delity, industry  and  all  the  qualities 
that  go  to  building  a  staple  govern- 
ment or  state. 

California  owes  much  of  her  pros- 
perity to  these  hardy  men  fromMis- 
souri. 

That  which  obtains  in  a  general 
sense  can  rightfully  be  applied  in 
an  individual. 

So  in  making  an  application, 
Champ  Clark  stands  out  pre-eminent- 
ly as  the  embodyment  of  all  that 
goes  to  making  a  statesman  full  of 
courage,  intelligence,  kindly  feeling 
and  brotherly  love. 

Those  who  have  kept  in  touch 
with  his  long  and  successful  politi- 
cal   career    in    the    state    and    nation 


have  learned  to  love  him. 

Mr.  Clark  stands  on  a  broad,  al- 
truistic basis,  and  knows  only  the 
eternaT  principles  of  right  and  jus- 
tice." 

Dr.  McClelland  is  one  of  our  bright- 
est writers  on  the  topics  of  the  day, 
and  not  only  a  writer,  but  a  brill- 
iant and  eloquent  speaker,  and  his 
able  efforts  in  that  direction  have 
graced  many  important  political  cam- 
paigns. 

The  little  pamphlet  referred  to  of- 
fers a'  humorous  solution  to  the 
Mexican  problem,  pays  tribute  to  a 
great  state  and  a  great  statesman." 
and  gives  some  fine  political  philos- 
ophies, takes  up  the  Industrial  Out- 
look, deals  with  the  politics  of  Na- 
tions, and  political  evolution  and  the 
selfishness  of  American  politics,  and 
is  calculated  in  every  way  to  make 
its   readers  think. 

It  is  an  unique  and  able  product- 
ion. 

An  interesting  letter  from  Dr.  Mc- 
Clelland, in  regard  to  the  pamphlet 
on  money  and  currency,  issued  some 
time  ago  by  D.  W.  Ravenscroft,  ap- 
pears in  this  issue  of  "The  Northern 
Crown." 
i 
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THE   valued   article   on   grapes   by  ( 
J.  R.  Banks  will  appear  in  our  next 
number. 

Serious  illness  in  the  family  of 
Mr.  Banks  prevented  him  from  pre- 
paring it  in  time  for  this  issue. 


MENDOCINO  County  in  1910  rank- 
ed among  the  58  counties  of  Cal- 
ifornia:— 

Third  in  the  value  of  wool  and 
mohair  produced,   $158,918. 

Fourth  in  number  of  sheep.129,770. 

Seventh  in  number  of  bearing  ap- 
ple trees,  63,263. 

Twelfth  in  number  of  swine,  22,- 
069. 

Twenty-sixth  in  milk  product,  2,- 
030,479   gallons. 

Thirtieth  in  value  of  hay  and  for- 
age crops,  $526,688. 

Thirty-third  in  value  of  all  crops, 
$1,531,986. 

Has  as  resources:  600,000  acres  of 
redwood  forests  hardly  touched  with 
an  axe. 

Thousands  of  acres  of  land  suita- 
ble for  apples,  graphs,  plums,  prunes 
and  nut  bearing  trees. 

A  mountainous  country  particular- 
ly adapted  to  stock  raisnlg. 


A  promised  article  on  the  schools 
of  Mendocino  County  failed  to  ma- 
terialize in  time  for  our  special  num- 
ber. 

We  hope  to  present  it  later. 


"THERE  will  one  of  these  days,  be 
discovered  an  active  principle  in  the 
very  simplicity  of  sincerity  which 
will  acquire  a  force  from  opposition 
and  a  polish  from  abuse,  carrying 
knowledge,  in  its  simpliest,  most  en- 
gaging, and  most  practical  forms, 
into  the  most  obscure  regions  of  er- 
ror; and  by  whfch  the  enslaver's 
of  the  mind  and  the  defrauder's  of 
the  body  will  be  brought  convicted 
and  confessed  delinquents  to  the  bar 
of  universal  opinion." 
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THE  business  men,  Chamber  of 
Commerce,  and  citizens  of  Fort 
Bragg  have  formed  themselves  into 
a  small  army  and  are  now  working 
hand  in  hand  to  make  the  coming 
Mendocino  County  Product  Fair  and 
Festival  the  largest  and  best  celebra- 
tion that  has  ever  been  held  in 
Mendocino.  Committees  have  been 
appointed  to  look  after  each  separ- 
ate department  of  the  work  and  all 
preliminary  arrangements  are  fast 
being  completed. 

The  publicity  committee  is  going  to 
have  a  fair  and  festival  at  Fort  Bragg 
next  October  which  will  be  an  ex- 
ceptional celebration  and  which  will 
greatly  benefit  the  town,  county  and 
the  state.  Advertising  material  in 
the  shape  of  art  "stickers"  lithogra- 
phed envelopes,  etc.,  have  been  or- 
dered and  a  general  advertising  cam- 
paign planned  out  which  cannot  fail 
to  attain  great  publicity  for  the  fair. 
There  will  be  two  main  exhibit 
tents  where  the  wondrous  resources 
of  Mendocino  county  will  be  shown. 
Apples  from  the  fertile  coast  orch- 
ards, grapes,  hops,  wines  and  innum- 
erable other  crops  from  the  rich 
valley  lands — potatoes,  vegetables, 
grains,  live-stock,  forestry  exhibits, 
from  all  of  that  great,  rich  county. 
Men  from  afar  will  come  and  recog- 
nize these  evidences  of  great  fertil- 
ity and  undeveloped  resources.  Edu- 
cators, learned  in  things  agricultur- 
al, will  be  there  and  will  tell  the 
uninitiated  how  a  mixture  of  intel- 
lect and  Mendocino  county  soil  will 
accomplish  wondrous  things.  It  will 
be  a  great  festival  and  a  great 
stride  forward  In  Mendocino  coun- 
ty's march  of  progress.  — Cloverdale 
Reveille. 


The  installment  of  the  "Journal  of 

A    California    Girl,"    in      this      issue 

should   have   been   dated   at   Oroville 

1869,    and    will    be    continued    in    our 

J  next   number. 
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"ONE  morning  last  summer  I  saw 
a  great,,  gorgeous  Yellow  Butter- 
fly— a  Butterfly  so  great,  so  gorg- 
eous, so  altogether  miraculous  that 
it  almost  broke  my  heart  to  think 
that  it  could  live  only  a  day. 

'But  short  as  a  day  may  seem  to 
you,  a  day  is  a  full  lifetime  to  the 
Butterfly,'  argued  the  Philosophical 
Person  close  beside  me. 
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Oh,  yes,  I  know  that.  But  this  par- 
ticular day  ,you  see,  was  a  rainy  day. 
And  the  Yellow  Butterfly's  wings 
were  so  bedraggled  with  the  weath- 
er— all  around  him — that  he  never 
got    any — any    chance    at    all    to    fly. 

What  about  the  Butterfly  who  liv- 
es only  a  day — and  that  day  a  rainy 
day?" — Eleanor  Hallowell  Abbott  in 
"Everybody's" 


Cive  Slowly 


!&y  yZLa?  S.  (Breeitwood 


"Live  slowly  if  you  would  live  long," 

A  truth  the  ages  gave. 
Who   races  madly  through  his  life, 

Will    swiftly   reach   the   grave. 

A   fire    that    burns    with    tropic  heat, 
And  flare,   and  glare,   and  spark, 

Will   soon   die   leaving  in   its   stead, 
The   ashes!    cold   and   dark. 

•'Live  slowly  if  you  would  live  long," 
Just  stop  and  see  Life  smile, 

See    flowers    bloom,    hear     brooklet's 
song, 
And  life  will  seem  worth  while. 
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AN  APPRECIATION 

I  have  read  "The  Later  Poems,"  by  Anna  Morrison 
Reed  with  a  great  deal  of  pleasure.  Were  I  to 
mention  any  special  verse  or  poem  I  like  best,  I 
would  mention  them  all.  I  believe  much  love  and 
honor  is  due  to  the  writer,  as  the  verses  are  clean 
cut  and  strike  the  higher  keys  of  the  soul.  Poetry 
to  be  enduring  must  be  felt  upon  a  higher  than  the 
earthly  plane,  must  be  the  eminations  of  a  soul  re- 
leased from  the  body.  Emotions,  volitions  and  eu- 
phony in  the  realm  of  poetry  are  unchained  and  find 
fruition  beyond  discord  or  inharmony  upon  the  ob- 
jective plane. 

I  am  not  a  critic  in  art,  but  were  I  blessed  with 
that  capacity,  no  doubt  my  verdict  would  be:  Art 
and  soul  are  combinedjin  the  rendition  of  Mrs.  Reed's 
latest  poems. 

Her  life  has  been  one  of  strenuous  activity.  Thou- 
sands of  readers  have  felt  a  thrill  of  joy  while  read- 
ing many  of  her  published  poems  and  will  carry 
with  them  far  into  the  night  and  early  dawn,  vibra- 
tions set  in  action  through  the  brain  and  pen  of  one 
of  California's  ablest  writers  of  verse  and  prose. 

—dr.  hugh  k.  McClelland 
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'Life.  Liberty,  and  the  Pursuit  of  Happiness." 
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Lake  County,  California  is  situated 
about  a  hundred  miles  in  a  slightly 
northeasterly  direction  from  San 
Francisco,  in  the  Mayacma  ridge  of 
the  Coast  Range  Mountains,  and  is 
distant  from  the  Pacific  Ocean  about 
forty  miles  in  a  direct  line. 

The  county  derives  its  name  from 
the  main  lake,  which  has  a  super- 
ficial area  of  about  eighty  square 
miles,  or  about  fifty  thousand  acres, 
-with  a  shore  line  of  some  hundred 
miles,  being  twenty-five  miles  long 
and  nine  wide  at  the  widest  place. 

There  are  also  several  other  lakes 
within  its  confines,  though  these  are 
mostly  small  with  the  exception  of 
the  Blue  Lakes  at  the  northwest  cor- 
nes  of  the  county. 

The    main    lake    has    an      elevation 


above  the  sea  level  of  thirteen  nun 
dred  feet,  and  is  surrounded  by 
mountains  of  various  heights.  The 
main  ridge  rising  to  a  height  of 
twelve  hundred  feet  above  its  sur- 
face. Middletown  at  the  southern  end 
of  the  county  is  eighteen  miles  from 
Calistoga,  the  terminus  of  the  Napa 
branch  of  the  Southern  Pacific  Rail- 
road, and  this  latter  town  is  three 
hours  from  San  Francisco  by  rail. 

Going  north  from  Middletown 
twenty-five  miles,  the  town  of  Lower 
Lake  is  reached,  it  being  two  miles 
from  the  lower  end  of  the  lake,  and 
running  easterly  is  the  best  route 
for  a  State  Highway,  opening  into 
the  Sacramento  valley. 

To  reach  Lakeport  in  the  most  di- 
rect  way,   one   must   travel     on     the 
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line  of  the  Northwestern  Pacific  Rail- 
road from  San  Francisco  to  Pieta, 
which  takes  four  hours  from  San 
Francisco  by  ferry  and  train,  and 
thence  travel  by  stage  in  the  winter 
and  auto  in  summer  eleven  miles  to 
Highland  Springs,  and  thence  nine 
miles,  turning  off  to  the  right  a  mile 
up  the  road  to  go  four  miles  to  Kelsy- 
ville,  if  that  point  is  desired. 

Lakeport  may  also  be  reached  by 
going  to  Hopland,  five  miles  beyond 
Pieta,  though  there  are  no  public 
conveyances  on  the  road  at  the  pres- 
ent time.  Or  to  reach  Upper  Lake 
one  may  continue  on  the  train  fifteen 
miles  beyond  Hopland  to  Ukiah,  and 
there  taking  a  stage  direct,  distance 
twenty-eight  miles.  And  there  is  still 
another  road  running  due  west  from 
iWilliams  in  the  Sacramento  Valley, 
but  this  is  a  trip  of  over  sixty  miles, 
and  though  it  runs  through  the  far- 
famed  Bartlett  Springs,  there  is  no 
public  conveyance  to  Upper  Lake  ex- 
cept for  five  months  in  the  summer 
connecting  with  Lakeport  across  the 
lake. 

At  the  present  time  there  is  no  rail- 
road into  the  county,  all  travel  going 
by  stage  and  auto,  as  has  been  indi- 
cated, and  all  freight  by  teams  and 
trucks. 

The  fare  from  San  Francisco  to 
Lakeport  is  five  dollars  for  a  single 
trip,  and  nine  dollars  for  a  round 
trip,  while  rates  of  freight  will  av- 
erage five  dollars  per  ton  the  year 
round,  being  somewhat  less  to  Mid- 
dletown,  and  more  to  Upper  Lake. 

The  lake  is  very  irregular  in  shape, 
but  roughly  speaking  may  be  consid- 
ered a  huge  oval  with  large,  broad 
plains  retreating  from  its  shores,  in 
some  places,  and  in  others,  the  hills 
descending  abruptly  into  its  waters 
with  valleys  running  back  into  the 
hills  in  all  directions  from  these 
rlains. 

It  is  undoubtedly  a  fact  that  at  one 


time  in  the  pre-historic  past  this  lake 
was  the  crater  of  a  volcano,  indica 
tions  of  which  are  seen  plentifully  on 
the  hills  surrounding  it. 

For  the  most  part  they  are  of  a  red 
soil  and  covered  with  chemise  and 
chapparel.  This  soil  varies  from 
patches  of  the  finest  material  to 
heavy  clay  and  soft  rocks  with  com- 
paratively few  springs,  so  that  its 
ultimate  use  will  be  for  raising  skoep 
or  goats,  or  for  orchards  and  vine- 
yards. 

But  it  is  a  different  story  with  the 
valleys.  They  have  been  filled  with 
the  wash  and  sediment  from  the  hills, 
and  for  the  most  part  contain  the 
very  finest  kind  of  soil,  suited  and 
adapted  for  almost  any  kind  of  crops, 
and  with  plenty  of  good  water  a  very 
few  feet  below  the  surface  of  the  soil 
while  in  the  Upper  Lake  districts, 
there  is  an  abundance  of  artesian 
water,  at  a  depth  of  seventy  feet, 
which  rises  fifty  above  the  surface. 

Lake  County  has  been  very  aptlj 
called  by  many  people,  "The  Swit- 
zerland of  America,"  on  account  of 
its  magnificant  scenery,  which  must 
be  seen  to  be  fully  appreciated,  and  it 
is  hardly  within  the  province  of  this 
article  to  describe  it,  but  it  is  probab- 
ly the  first  time  the  county  has  been 
called  the  "Germany  of  America."  It 
is  no  misnomer  in  any  sense  of  the 
word,  when  one  can  go  but  a  few 
miles  from  one  spring  or  set  of 
springs  before  another  is  reached. 
These  range  from  the  purest  moun- 
tain water,  to  the  most  complicated 
mineral  springs,  and  it  is  doubtful  if 
there  is  a'  disease  which  cannot  be 
materially  helped,  if  not  cured,  by 
the  judicious  use  of  these  waters. 

At  all  the  best  springs,  there  are 
good  and  ample  hotels,  which  are 
open  the  year  round,  though  thesea- 
son  is  really  during  the  summer 
months,  with  the  water  free  to  every 
one  whether  he  be  guest  or  traveller. 

In   several   cases,    notably   at   Bar1:- 
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lett's  and  (Witter's  the  water  direct 
I'rom  the  springs  is  shipped  in  largG 
quantities  all  over  the  country, 
while  there  is  another,  Bynum 
Springs,  situated  but  a  few  miles 
from  Lakeport,  which  is  destined  to 
become  famous,  and  is  now  being 
bottled  and  put  upon  the  market 
with  a  constantly  increasing  use 
every  year. 

In  connection  with  some  of  the 
springs,  there  are  mud  baths,  which 
aire  equal  to  any  of  tbe  foreign  baths 
as  cures  for  rheumatism.  And  cert- 
ainly there  is  no  attempt  to  mislead 
in  calling  the  county  the  "Garden  of 
Eden"  for  productiveness  and  divers- 
ity of  crops,  for  there  is  hardly  any- 
thing known  which  will  not  grow 
here. 

Unlike  the  various  partts  of  the 
country  in  which  specialties  and  only 
specialties  may  be  grown,  or  like  the 
southern  part  of  the  state,  which  is 
suitable  only  for  the  citrus  and  beet 
industries,  settlers  here  may  raise 
what  suits  each  one  best,  of  course, 
with  due  regard  to  the  location,  and 
more  especially  to  the  character  of 
the  soil. 

Beginning  with  Middletown  in  the 
south  end  of  the  county,  it  may  be 
Kaid,  that  the  chief  industry  there 
over  and  above  the  quicksilver  mines 
which  will  be  touched  on  later,  is 
general  farming,  such  as  the  raising 
of  wheat,  barley,  oats,  corn  and  po- 
tatoes, though  it  is  a  locality  espec- 
ially adapted  to  olives,  as  is  evidenc- 
ed by  one  nourishing  and  lucrative 
grove,  where  the  finest  kind  of  oil  is 
made,  and  an  excellent  quality  of 
clives  pickeled.  Going  thence  to  Low- 
er Lake  we  find  in  addition  to  the 
general  farming  of  other  communi- 
ties, that  the  raising  of  almonds,  ap- 
ples, prunes  and  grapes  are  the  main 
special  industries. 

Proceeding  to  Kelseyville  one 
comes  to  the  great  Bartlett  pear  and 
prune  section  of  the  county,  and  the 
acreage  of  each  is  being  largely  ex- 


tended  year   by   year. 

La'keport  is  next  reached.  This  is 
the  County  Seat,  and  is  the  only  town 
situated  directly  on  the  shore  of  the 
lake.  As  the  hills  come  down  ciose 
in  the  rear,  it  has  only  two  sides  to 
develope,  the  south  being  chiefly  oc- 
cupied by  farms,  though  the  soil  is 
very  similar  to  that  around  Kelsy- 
ville,  while  to  the  north  is  Scott's 
Valley,  the  home  of  the  dairying  in- 
terests, though  pears,  apples,  prunes, 
and  such  crops  as  corn,  potatoes, 
beets,  etc.,  are  raised  in  profusion. 

Upper  Lake  at  the  junction  of 
Batchelor  Valley,  Middle  Creek  and 
Clover  Creek,  may  be  termed  another 
general  farming  section,  though  its 
largest  industry  is  the  raising  of 
string  beans  for  canning,  of  which 
some  sixty  thousand  cases,  each  con- 
taining twenty-four  quart  cans,  are 
put  up  and  shipped  out  each  year, 
the  market  taking  all  that  can  be 
supplied,  and  the  output  being  reg- 
ulated solely  by  tbe  amount  of  labor 
which  can  be  secured  and  by  the  cap- 
acity of  the  two  packing  establish- 
ments. 

There  are  some  favored  localities 
where  oranges  and  lemons  can  be 
grown,  while  the  low,  rolling,  red 
lands  are  eminently  adapted  to  the 
growth  of  wine  grapes,  there  being 
no  difficulty  in  having  them  attain 
a  sugar  percentage  of  twenty-six  de- 
grees; which  makes  them  eagerly 
sought  for  by  the  wine  makers  in  the 
lower  and  adjacent  counties,  though 
it  would  be  better  if  they  were  all 
made  into  wine  here,  as  it  done  in 
some  cases.  Walnuts  also  grow  to 
perfection  and  rival  the  well  known 
varieties  of  tbe  southern  part  of  the 
state. 

The  general  conditions  are  adapted 
to  the  growth  of  all  kinds  of  live 
stock.  Hundreds  of  head  of  sheep, 
hogs  and  cattle  being  shipped  out  an- 
nually, besides  those  used  for  local 
consumption.  Horses  also  do  well,  as 
|  all  kinds  of  stock  can  be  left  out  all 
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through  the  year. 

At  one  time  the  county  was  the 
largest  producer  of  quicksilver  in  the 
state,  and  this  industry  is  still  flour- 
ishing in  some  localities,  but  al- 
though many  traces  of  copper  and 
coal  are  to  be  found,  it  should  not 
be  considered  a  mining  county.  Situ- 
ated as  the  county  is,  at  such  an  ele- 
vation, and  surrounded  by  its  high 
ridge,  the  climate  is  exceedingly  sal- 
ubrious. 

It  is  entirely  exempt  from  the 
heavy,  dry  north  winds,  which  at 
times  sweep  down  through  some  of 
the  larger  valleys  of  the  state,  drying 
up  the  land  and  the  crops,  or  shak- 
ing the  fruit  from  the  trees,  while 
its  altitude  and  distance  from  the 
coast  make  the  summer  fogs  an  utter- 
ly unknown  quantity,  and  the  cold 
wind,  tempered  by  its  travel  over 
the  forty  intervening  miles  of  coun- 
try, arrives  cool  and  refreshing  after 
the  heat  of  a  midsummer's  day. 

As  in  all  large  sections  of  country 
there  are  greater  extremes  of  heat 
and  cold  than  those  which  happen 
to  be  on  record,  so  there  may  be 
variations  here,  but  one  set  of  re- 
cords, established  in  1885,  and  kept 
continuously  since,  shows  that  the 
greatest  maximum  temperature  dur- 
ing this  period  has  been  111  degrees 
in  the  shade,  and  the  lowest  mini- 
mum 13  degrees,  with  an  average  an 
rual  mean   of   57.50   degrees. 

During  the  same  period  the  great- 
est annual  rainfall  counting  from 
September  1st,  to  September  1st,  has 
been  42.45  inches,  and  the  least  14.S0 
inches.  With  a  mean  of  28.12  inches. 

Even  in  the  so-called  dry  years 
crops  have  never  been  known  to  fail. 
The  county  is  also  comparatively  free 
from  the  late  spring  frosts,  except 
perhaps  in  some  of  the  low  valleys, 
and  care  is  taken  there  to  raise  only 
such  crops  as  are  not  damaged  by 
them,  or  to  plant  them  after  all  dang- 
er is  over,  which  can  be  safely  done 
owing    to    the    wonderful    fertility    of 


the  soil,  which  insures  good  returns, 
even  with  late  planting. 

Timber  of  all  kinds  but  principally 
yellow  and  sugar  pine  is  plentiful  in 
the  mountains.  From  this  it  should 
not  be  inferred  that  such  land  is  to 
be  had  for  the  asking,  as  naturally 
most  of  it  is  already  owned,  particul- 
arly that  near  the  towns.  The  tim- 
ber land  generally  is  held  at  prices 
ranging  from  $10  to  $15  per  acre, 
and  the  rough  lumber  finds  a  ready 
sale  at  ?20  per  1,000  feet. 

It  is  estimated  at  the  present  time 
there  is  used  in  the  county  for  fruit 
and  vegetable  cases,  alone,  yearly 
one  million  feet  of  lumber,  though 
most  of  this  is  shipped  in,  as  the 
packers  find  it  cheaper  and  simpler 
to  have  the  cans  come  in  the  cases 
in  which  they  are  to  be  shipped, 
rather  than  have  them  ccme  in  crates 
and  buy  the  cases  here,  as  the  long 
dusty  trip  by  wagon  necessitates  ex- 
tra washing  of  the  cans,  if  the  latter 
method  is  followed,  but  as  the  vari- 
ous industries  grow  and  increase  in 
number,  it  is  confidently  expected 
that  it  will  not  be  long  before  it  will 
be  worth  while  to  establish  a  factory 
here,  and  procure  the  cases  from  the 
local  mills. 

There  is  plenty  of  work  during  the 
season  for  all  who  are  willing  to 
work.  The  men  naturally  working  in 
the  fields  and  the  women  and  chil- 
dren find  lucrative  and  not  wearying 
employment  in  the  various  packing 
establishments,  and  it  may  be  said 
here  in  connection  with  the  general 
discussion  throughout  the  state  and 
nation  regarding  the  recently  enacted 
anti-alien  land  bill,  that  the  commun- 
ity has  always  resolutely  frowned  on 
the  owning  or  leasing  of  lands  by 
Orientals,  or  of  their  employment. 
And  while  there  are  a  few  Chinese 
who  conduct  laundries,  there  is  but 
one  Japanese  in  the  whole  county, 
and  he  is  a  house  servant. 

Large  as  the  county  is  and  sparco 
Iv  settled  in  some  sections,  there  are 
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schools  in  plenty, 
that  those  living  furthest  away 
frcm  the  school  buildings  have  but  a 
lew  miles  to  send  their  children. 
The  forty  school  districts  are  gener- 
ally well,  supplied  with  fairly  good 
buildings.  The  sixteen  comprising 
the  northern  part  of  the  county  main- 
tain a  high  school  of  ninety-eight 
students,  taught  by  an  efficient  facul- 
ty of  five  teachers.  This  school  has 
been  in  existence  for  ,a  period  of 
twelve  years,  so  is  well  establisned, 
is  accredited  by  both  the  University 
of  California  and  Stanford  Universi- 
ty, and  stands  well  at  the  top  of  the 
list  of  similar  institutions  for  its 
work  in  the  school  room  and  athletic 
field.  Nor  is  the  religious  work  of  the 
community  neglected,  for  in  each  of 
the  towns  is  to  be  found  from  three 
to    five    churches    with    their    various 
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and   so     situated    a  filiated   societies,   and  it  is  believed 


that  in  the  whole  community  at  least 
one  place  of  worship  of  every  belief 
may  be  found. 

Reference  to  the  State  Blue  Book 
compiled  by  Secretary  of  State, 
Frank  C.  Jordan,  shows  that  the  to 
tal  area  of  the  county  comprises  817.- 
920  a'cres.  And  that  in  1910,  217,461 
acres  were  in  farms  valued  at  $6,271. 
615,  an  increase  in  ten  years  of  near- 
ly eighty  per  cent.  Of  the  farm  aera 
it  is  estimated  that  about  100, 1)00 
acres  lie  in  the  valleys  and  the  low, 
undulating  lands  adjoining  them,  and 
that  at  least  Another  25,000  acres 
higher  up  are  suitable  for  cultivation. 

In  the  same  year  all  crops  were 
valued  at  $517,796.  Daliry  products, 
$37,420.  Poultry,  $56,581.  Wool  and 
mohair,  $12,922.  Animals  slaughtered 
and   sold   $162,985. 


Tines  on  tl)e    JDeatl)  of  Ofyackera? 


^?an    ~A.noiv£mous  Writer 


An  Angel  came  by  night,  such  Angels  still  come  down, 
And  like  a  winter  cloud  passed  over  London  Town 
Along  its  quiet  streets  where  want  had  ceased  to  weep, 
Until  it  reached  a  home  where  a  Great  Man  lay  asleep. 

The  man  of  all  his  time  who  knew  the  most  of  men, 
The  kindest  head  and  heart,  the  sharpest,  keenest  pen 
It  paused  beside  his  bed  and  whispered  in  his  ear, 
He  never  turned  his  head,  but  answered  "I  am  Here." 

Into  the  night  he  went,  then  came  at  morning  tide, 
Unto  that  Sacred  place  where  the  greatest  dead  abide 
Where  grand  old  Homer  sits  in  Godlike  state  sublime, 
Where  broods  in  endless  thought  the  'Awful  Florentine" 
Where  sweet  "Cervantes"  walks  a  smile  on  his  calm  face 
Where  gossips  quaint  Montaigne  the  wisest  of  hisrace, 
Where  "Goethe"  looks  through  all  with  that  calm  eye  of  his 
Where  nothing  is  seen  but  light  the  only  Shakespeare  is, 
When  the  new  spirit  came  they  asked  him  gathering  near 
Art  thoubacome  like  us?  He  answered  I  am  "here." 
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By  D.  m.  Rav>cn$croft 
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In  a  recent  issue  of  a  paper  pub- 
lished in  the  interest  of  banking  one 
of  the  leading  articles  relative  to  the 
currency  was  headed  "Business  Pub- 
lic Must  Demand  Reform  Before  Con- 
gress Acts."  The  expression  was  quo- 
ted as  from  Carter  Glass,  chairman  of 
the  house  committee  on  banking  and 
currency,  which  committee  is  prepar- 
ing a  new  currency  bill  to  present  to 
congress.  This  heading  contains  an 
element  of  truth;  but  the  editor  or 
the  policy  of  the  paper  has  compelled 
its  bias.  The  word  "business"  should 
have  been  eliminated.  "Public  Must 
Demand  Reform  Before  Congress 
Acts"  would  have  been  a  better  way 
of  expressing  an  unprejudiced  thought. 
The  "business  public"  has  been  de- 
manding and  getting  legislation  for 
many  years;  but  just  now  there  is  a 
higher  demand  upon  congress.  The 
demands  of  business  are  always  for 
laws  that  favor  business.  The  de- 
mands of  the  public  are  nearly  al- 
ways for  laws  that  are  honest.  The 
bankers  of  the  country  have  been 
calling  for  a  revision  of  the  money 
system  of  the  country  along  scien- 
tific lines.  The  currency  question  is 
one  that  should  be  kept  within  the 
realms  of  exact  science.  It  belongs 
to  the  science  of  mathematics.  It  is 
one  of  the  branches  of  our  depart- 
ment of  metrology — of  weights  and 
measure — the  measure  of  value.  It 
cannot  be  treated  under  any  other  sci- 


ence upon  its  abstract  bearings.  On 
the  other  hand  business  is  not  sci- 
ence, nor  scientific;  nor  can  it  ever 
be.  Business  will  always  depend  up- 
on the  individual  capacity  to  furnish 
the  products  of  the  world  according 
to  the  individual  capacity  to  produce 
products,  and  according  to  the  indi- 
vidual capacity  to  consume.  Bank- 
ing belongs  to  business;  and  it  can 
never  become  a  science — reducible  to 
formula,  and  reproducible  from  those 
formulas — any  more  than  labor  or  in- 
dustry, which  are  also  business  in 
modified  form. 

Taking  the  currency  question  from 
the  standpoint  of  law  it  is  treated  as 
a  mathematical  proposition  in  the 
national  constitution.  Coinage,weights 
and  measures  are  classified  in  one 
paragraph,  and  in  the  opinion  of  this 
writer  that  paragraph  contains  the 
most  vital  and  far-reaching  principles 
of  that  wondrous  document,  whose 
spirit  seems  greater  than  wisdom.  Un- 
der that  clause  congress  has  power 
to  "fix  the  standard  of  weights  and 
measures."  But  in  relation  to  coin- 
age the  power  is  much  more  extens- 
ive— "to  regulate  the  value  thereof." 
The  value  of  any  tliag  m  the  mar- 
kets of  the  world  is  gauged  by  its  in- 
come-producing capacity.  Its  supply 
and  demand  regulates  that  income- 
producing  value.  At  present  the  na- 
tional banks  of  the  country  control 
the  supply  and  demand  in  relation  to 
the  currency,  and  thus  are  they  able 
to   regulate   its   value.     This    control 
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of  the  currency  volume  by  the  nation- 
al banks  is  exercised  in  conformity 
with  personal  judgment,  directed  by 
favor,  and  biased  by  the  prospects  of 
profit.  This  control  amounts  to  a  mo 
nopoly  of  the  use  of  the  tools  for  the 
measurement  of  value.  No  part  of 
our  department  of  metrology  should 
ever  be  subject  to  monopolistic  con 
trol  or  influence.  The  equal  and  ex- 
act administration  of  justice  in  the 
exercise  of  the  currency-issuing  func- 
tion can  be  realized  only  when  ap- 
plied by  mathematical  law.  Currency 
should  be  issued  only  in  exact  ratio 
to  the  demands  for  its  use  in  com- 
merce. It  should  be  issued  at  the 
time  its  use  is  demanded.  It  should 
be  issued  in  the  exact  place  where  it 
is  needed.  It  should  be  issued  to  only 
the  people  who  require  it.  These 
conditions  are  spontaneous,  but  nat- 
ural. They  should  be  met  as  they  oc- 
cur. The  banker  knows  them  no 
sooner  than  others.  In  fact,  he  can- 
not know  them  until  they  are  called 
to  his  attention  by  others.  The  bank- 
er, ,like  the  newspaperman,  cannot 
know  of  any  occurrence  until  it  is 
called  to  his  attention.  It  is  then 
his  function  to  provide  for  it.  "Like 
the  newspaperman  again,  he  provides 
for  it  with  an  eye  to  his  own  profit. 
That  is  business,  but  it  is  not  science. 
The  full  free  use  of  the  national 
standards  of  measurement  involves  a 
vital  principle  of  government,  and  in- 
terference with  that  full  free  use  in- 
volves a  vital  principle  of  justice. 
The  bankers  have  no  more  natural 
right  to  the  control  o  .  the  tool  utr  the 
use  of  the  measure  of  value  than  the 
hardy/are  men  have  to  the  right  to 
the  control  of  the  tool  for  the  use  of 
the  measure  of  length,  or  the  brew- 
ers have  to  the  control  of  the  tool 
for  the  use  of  the  measure  of  capac- 
ity, or  the  grocers  to  control  the  u^e 
of  the  measure  of  weight.  And  this 
contention   is   supported   not   only   by 


logic  in  mathematics,  but  by  law  in 
the  constitution.  Currency  is  the  pub- 
lic evidence  of  created  credits.  Equal 
and  exact  justice  demands  that  the 
creator  of  credits  should  have  control 
of  the  credits  created.  The  creator 
is  entitled  to  his  creations.  A  dele- 
gation of  this  power  to  others  with- 
out the  will  and  consent  of  the  ere 
ator  is  an  abridgement  of  his  natural 
rights. 

o 

Congress  will  soon  begin  work  upon 
the  reform  of  the  currency.  The  re- 
form of  the  currency  should  not  mean 
simply  a  change,  but  it  should  mean 
a  bettering  change.  |We  have  had  a 
change  of  the  currency  every  few 
years  recently.  These  changes  have 
afforded  us  little  relief. 

The  legislation  to  establish  a  just 
and  honest  system  of  currency  need 
be  neither  extensive,  difficult  nor  com- 
plicated. Two  amendments  to  the 
postal  savings  depositary  act  would 
suffice.  One  should  remove  the  limit 
upon  deposits  at  the  2  per  cent  in 
interest  rate,  and  the  other  change 
should  make  the  twenty-year  2  1-2 
per  cent  government  bonds  or  debent- 
ures redeemable  upon  demand  in  cur- 
rency, with  the  forfeiture  of  fraction- 
al interest.  Such  provisions  would 
involve  no  entanglements  with  bank- 
ing law.",  ,nor  with  laws  now  upon 
our  statute  books.  The  legislation 
would  blend  so  easily  and  naturallv 
laws  now  in  force  with  the  new  pro- 
visions that  the  old  laws  would  be 
absorbed  without  the  least  disturb- 
ance of  business. 

National  currency  is  the  legal  len- 
der evidence  of  a  public  credit.  When 
a  person  creates  a  product  he  pro- 
duces a  private  credit,  and  he  is  en- 
titled to  the  use  or  disposal  of  that 
credit  or  product.  The  creator  being 
entitled  to  his  creation,  it  is  the  duty 
of  government  to  protect  him  in  its 
enjoyment.     He   disposes   of   his   pro- 
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duct  for  a  legal  tender  evidence  of 
the  credit  created,  and  brings  the 
legal  tender  evidence  of  his  created 
credit  into  his  community.  If  there 
is  no  present  use  a>  liis  community 
for  the  investment  or  insurance  of 
that  evidence  of  public  credit  the 
government  furnishes  him  an  invest- 
nient  in  the  postal  savings  .Icposl- 
taries,  taking  the  legal  tender  evi- 
dence out  of  circulation.  When  a  do 
mand  does  arise  in  his  community 
for  more  currency — more  legal  ten- 
der evidences  of  credit — he  recon- 
verts his  investment  evidences  of 
credit  into  legal  tender  evidences  of 
credit,  and  relieves  that  demand, 
Every  producing  community  will  thus 
have  available  at  all  times  all  the  ev- 
idences of  credit  for  which  it  has  cre- 
ated credits,  and  can  use  as  many  as 
is  necessary  to  do  the  business  of 
that  community.  Those  evidences  of 
credit  (currency)  which  are  not  need 
ed  in  that  community  will  be  absorb- 
ed by  the  postal  savings  depositaries, 
and  retired  from  circulation,  coming 
again  into  use  when  a  new  demand 
for  their  use  arises.  This  is  the  only 
practical  elasticity  that  can  be  char- 
acterized in  the  currency.  This  cur- 
rency is  not  subject  to  the  control 
of  any  individual  nor  set  of  individu- 
als. This  is  not  a  method  that  can  be 
modified  for  good  or  ill  by  any  nol- 
itician  or  set  of  politicians.  Its  ex- 
ercise will  "not  abuse  the  natural  piiv- 
ileges  of  the  banks;  nor  will  it  per- 
mit the  organizations  of  the  bank- 
ers to  interfere  with  or  exercise  gov- 
ernmental functions.  It  will  extend 
the  usefulness  of  banks  and  of  bank- 
ing funds;  for  it  will  release  the  mill- 
ions in  the  reserves,  and  scatter  the 
reserves  to  every  needing  corner  of 
commerce.  For  the  banks  will  invest 
their  reserves  in  the  government  de- 
bentures, convertible  into  cash  upon 
demand,  rather  than  centralize  the 
reserves    in    New    York,    where    they 


have  time  and  again  proved  their  ;n- 
accessibiiity.  It  will  put  our  measure 
of  value  upon  a  mathematical  basis 
of  scientific  equality,  and  make  its 
full  free  use  a  poss.bility  to  all  Hie 
people,  just  as  the  full  free  use  of 
the  measure  of  length  o-  weight  is 
at  present.  It  will  expand  the  cur- 
rency with  the  expansion  of  business 
in  the  localities  where  production  is 
increasing;  and  it  will  contract  the 
currency  in  the  localities  where  the 
uses  for  currency  are  being  curtail- 
ed. It  answers  every  honest  demand 
of  every  honest  writer  upon  curr-mcy 
topics.  Every  dollar  is  of  full  gold 
measure  upon  its  credit  creation  in 
that  measure,  just  as  it  is  today. 
There  can  be  no  inflation  except  up- 
on the  creation  and  surrender  of  an 
equal  gold  value,  and  a  demand  for 
the  currency's  use.  It  is  fluid,  flow- 
ing by  surrender  and  reissue  to  and 
from  every  community.  It  is  liquid, 
being  convertible  and  reconvertible 
upon  the  pleasure  of  the  holder  into 
expansive  circulation  or  contractive 
investment.  It  is  sound,  each  dollar 
being  based  upon  a  created  gold  val- 
ue unit,  bearing  the  stamp  and  guar- 
antee of  authority,  and  the  gregocrat- 
ic  promise  of  that  authority  to  re 
deem  upon  demand  in  gold.  It  is  safe. 
for  each  dollar  in  circulation  is  repre- 
sented in  a  gold  unit  of  value  depos- 
ited with  the  government. 

It  is  as  nearly  as  possible  indestruc 
tible,  wasting  nothing  in  abrasion  or' 
wear. 

It  is  as  easily  cognizable  as  any 
currency,  for  all  the  currency  would 
be  uniform  in  size,  in  shape,  in  color, 
instead  of  being  as  our  present  cur- 
rency is,  in  a  hundred  thousand  vari- 
eties. 

It  is  rational,  following  the  lines  of 
ordinary  human  reason. 

It  is  natural,  maintaining  an  even 
exchange  of  value  for  value!  and  hy 
use    through   our   decimal    system    be- 
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ing   in   harmony     with     dactylonomic 
enumeration. 

It  is  fair,  representing  at  all  times 
just  what  it  is  purporting  to  repre- 
sent. 

It  is  stable.,  retaining  permanency 
in  its  representative  capacity. 

It  is  philosophical,  with  a  stand- 
and  based  upon  a  natural  element, 
capable  of  reduction  to  formula,  and 
reproduction   from  that   formula. 

It  is  scientific,,  belonging  to  the  de- 
partment of  mathematics,,  as  do  all 
our  weights  and  measures,  and  may 
be  comprehended  easily  by  any  one 
who  has  had  even  a  rudimentary  ed- 
ucation. 

It  is  constitutional  following  the 
fundamental  law  of  the  land  in  letter 
and  spirit  relative  to  the  establish- 
ing of  a  standard,  coining  money,  and 
regulating  its  value,  in  a  way  that 
can  hardly  be  questioned. 

It  is  logical,  adjusting  itself  to 
conditions  which  now  obtain,  as  it  is 
capable  of  rectifying  the  faults  of  our 
present  system  by  quickly  and  thor- 
oughly displacing  it  by  absorption, 
without  disturbing  business  or  ren- 
dering injustice  to  any  one. 

It  is  just,  honest,  eq^u  and  uniform, 
based  upon  the  eternal  principles  of 
measure  for  measure. 

It  would  furnish  the  greatest  in- 
surance to  the  producer  of  permanen- 
cy to  the  value  of  his  products. 

It  would  furnish  the  greatest  and 
most  convenient  investment  market 
in  the  world,  at  the  door  of  every 
producer. 

Tt  would  furnish  the  greatest  dis- 
count market  in  the  world,  located 
at  every  postoffice. 

It  would  furnish  the  greatest  and 
cheapest  exchange  market  in  the 
^"orld.  For  by  investment  in  a  de- 
benture, endorsement  and  surrender, 
money  could  be  transferred  from  one 
side  of  the  continent  to  the  other, 
earning  profit  all  the  way;  instead  of 
costing   fees,    loss   of   time,    necessity 
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of  reserve  deposits,  and  a  disturb- 
ance of  the  local  money  market  at 
both  ends   of  its  journey. 

Instead  of  curtailing  or  abusing,  or 
showing  favoritism  in  banking  privi- 
leges, it  would  extend,  amplify  and 
equalize  those  privileges.  For  every 
bank  in  the  country  would  be  a  bank 
of  issue  and  a  bank  of  redemption, 
dependent  upon  no  conditions  but 
those  existing  locally.  Hut  it  would 
remove  the  monopolistic  control  of 
the  currency  from  the  favored  banks, 
and   destroy  that  power  entirely. 

It  would  increase  the  power  of  the 
banks  as  banks,  and  discourage  the 
speculative  and  manipulative  tenden- 
cies of  bankers. 

It  would  restore  to  the  government 
those  natural  functions  of  govern- 
ment involved  in  the  currency-issuing 
prerogative,  now  monopolized  by  the 
banks,  and  it  would  denationalize  the 
banks,  relegating  them  to  their  nat- 
ural and  proper  position  as  private 
business  institutions. 

It  would  furnish  an  elasticity  o 
the  currency  that  no  other  reform 
offers  or  can  offer:  for  it  provides  for 
the  automatic  contraction  and  expan- 
sion of  the  currency  as  called  for  in 
actual  trade,  little  or  big,  small  or 
great. 

A  plethora  of  money  to  disturb 
investments  or  interest  rates  could 
never  exist. 

No  concentered  demand  for  cur- 
rency could  ever  take  place,  and  a 
panic  would  be  an  impossibility. 

It  is  not  competition  with  banking, 
and  contains  no  feature  of  proper 
banking.  The  only  feature  which  it 
does  contain  that  the  few  big  bank- 
ers might  object  to  are  those  relat- 
ing to  the  money  trust  control  of  the 
currency,  which  are  faults  we  all  (ex- 
cept the  big  bankers)  are  attempting 
tc  relieve,  and  features  which  the 
big  bankers  are  protesting  do  not  ex- 
ist. 
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This  method  of  reform  would  pur, 
all  business — manufacturing,  Iabo:\ 
transportation,  commerce,  industry, 
fenterprise,  development,  improve- 
ment— upon  an  equal  footing,  so  far 
as  the  money  market  is  concerned, 
and  would  relieve  them  from  the  em- 
barrassing thrall dom  of  a  money  mo- 
nopoly. 

It  would  establish  a  confidence  that 
could  be  shaken  only  when  the  nation 
totters,  removing  the  interdepend- 
ence of  individuals  upon  personal  ac- 
tion, personal  judgment,  or  personal 
ambition. 

It  would  be  claimed  by  the  oppo- 
nents of  this  new  system  that  no 
new  currency  would  be  put  in  circu- 
lation. By  investment  and  surrender 
only  the  currency  now  in  use  would 
be  available.  It  would  be  amply  safe 
for  the  government  to  invest  80  per 
cent  of  the  total  deposits  in  taking 
up  its  own  bonds  now  outstanding, 
at  the  same  or  a  higher  rate  of  inter- 
est. But  an  investment  of  25  per 
cent  of  the  deposits  would  be  suffi- 
cient to  absorb  all  our  present  na- 
tional debt  within  two  years.  For 
within  two  years  the  present  govern- 
ment debt  would  all  be  reconverted 
into  new  currency.  It  is  true  the  new 
currency  would  be  a  new  debt;  but  it 
would  be  non-interest  bearing.  In- 
stead of  being  a  constant  burden  of 
expense  upon  the  people,  it  would  be 
a  source  of  immense  profit.  After 
all  outstanding  bonds  were  redeemed 
the  funds  accumulated  could  sensi- 
bly, safely  and  profitably  be  invested  j 


in  state,  county,  and  municipal  bonds, 
and  in  public  improvements,  saving 
the  people  millions  now  paid  by  bur- 
densome taxes. 

If  a  respectable  percentage  of  the 
deposits  were  invested  in  public  se- 
curities, the  government  would  have 
a  net  income  from  the  national  debt 
(represented  in  the  currency). 

The  currency  question  is  a  matter 
of  science,  not  of  belief;  of  facts,  not 
of  faith;  of  philosophy,  not  of  politics. 

Currency  reform  should  be  scien- 
tific, based  upon  permanent  princi- 
ples; and  not  based  upon  polity-;  nor 
should  it  be  commercial,  based  upon 
private  profits. 

The  public  does  demand  such  a  sys- 
tem; but  its  demand  is  neither  .-o 
concerted,  nor  so  insistent  as  the  ac- 
tion of  businessmen.  The  public  de- 
mands the  administration  of  justice 
in  all  things;  and  there  is  no  depart- 
ment of  government  in  which  such  a 
measure  of  justice  can  be  adminis- 
tered as  in  the  department  of  weights 
and  measures.  And  money,  as  the 
measure  of  value,  belongs  definitely 
in  that  department. 

The  treasury  department,  compre- 
hending the  receipts  and  expendit- 
ures of  the  government  should  be  en- 
tirely separated  from  the  department 
of  weights  and  measures  eventually. 
But  that  can  be  done  at  pleasure,  or 
in  the  bookkeeping.  What  the  peo- 
ple want  now  is  a  new  system  o:- 
method  in  the  issuance  of  currency 
which  removes  its  control  from  the 
power  of  monopolists. 
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FEB.  23.— This  day  has  been  fair 
and  pleasant,  hope  it  may  continue 
so.  I  must  soon  begin  to  work  again. 
Tiust  I  may  be  successful. 

Col.  Judson  started  today  for  Tim- 
buctoo,  in  Yuba  county.  Mother  has 
asked  him  to  look  for  a  place  for 
us.  May  he  be  successful.  The  health 
of   the   family   it   improving. 

FEB.  24. — Windy  and  clear.  Great 
excitement  in  town,  the  steam 
plough  is  on  exhibition.  Geo.  C.  Per- 
kins is  backing  the  inventor  financ- 
ially,  it   will   probably   be   a   success. 

Received  three  letters,  two  papers 
and  a  magazine,  my  friends  remem- 
ber me. 

Mr.  Seabury  called  today.  There  is 
a  dance  at  Union  Hall.  I  shall  not  go. 

FEB.  25.— Clear  today.  Health  of 
the  family  much  better.  Mr.  Butts 
was  buried  today. 

FEB.  26.—  One  paper  today.  Mel- 
ville came  down  from  Cherokee. 
Windy  this   afternoon  but  warm. 

FEB.  27 — Clear  and  sweet  today. 
Melville  and  I  went  to  the  graveyard. 
Had  a  long  talk  over  other  days. 
He  says  if  I  will  not  have  him,  he 
will  marry  Felina  Oliver.  Well,  I  am 
not  ready  to  marry  anybody,  and  I 
laughed    at    him    for    being    so    ready 


Oroville,  1869 

to  be  consoled.  He  said  a  man  can 
love  two  girls  at  once,  one  better 
than  the  other,  of  course,  and  that 
I  was  first  choice  with  him. 

It  all  seems  a  funny  idea.  Life 
makes  me  laugh,  except  when  I  am 
coo  sad.  It  ended  up  by  my  having  a 
•gocd  cry,"  for  I  cannot  forget  his 
kindness  to  my  people,  when  I  was 
only  a  little  girl. 

FEB.  28. — Clear,  received  "one  let- 
ter. Melville  came  to  see  me  this 
morning  before  he  started  home.  I 
went  to  church  this  evening.  Have 
only  earned  $7.50  this  month.  That 
will  never  do,  for  I  dare  not  get  in 
debt. 

MAR.  1.— The  first  day  of  the 
monih  was  ushered  in  with  a  wind, 
and  seemed  to  be  proving  the  old 
adage  of  March  winds  etc.  Receiv- 
ed  one  letter. 

MAR.   2. — Fair  and   clear.   Received 
i 
one    paper.    Mrs.    Frost    came    to    see 

me    today.    All    the    family    in    better 

health.   I  am  tired  tonight — too   tired 

to  write. 

MAR.  3. — Received  three  letters 
today.  Weather  clear. 

Dreamed  last  night  a  strange 
dream — I  wonder  if  dreams  really 
mean    anything?    As    I    went    to    the 
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printing  office  this  morning,  I  saw  a 
man  sitting  in  a  buggy,  on  the  street. 
I  believe  he  was  crazy,  his  face  as- 
sumed some  of  the  most  horrible 
expressions,  and  contortions,  and  he 
gibbered  and  chattered  like  an  idiot. 
I  had  never  seen  him  before. 

MAR.  4. — Cloudy  this  morning, 
but  cleared  up  later.  Received  two 
letters.  Sallie  Sparks  called  on  me 
today.  Jesse  is  not  very  well. 

There  is  a  ball  at  the  Union  to- 
night. I  did  not  care  to  go. 

This  is  a  strange  world,  and  I  have 
concluded  to  make  the  best  of  it.  To 
succeed  one  must  not  change  their 
course  to  suit  others,  but  by  keep- 
ing steadily  on,  in  the  tenor  of  their 
way,  can  gain  standing,  respect  and 
even  praise. 

MAR.  5. — Received  three  letters. 
Health  of  the  family  fair.  Weather 
clear. 

G.  S.  walked  home  from  Smith's 
with  me.  What  a  noble  soul  he  has 
Today  has  been  another  lost  day  to 
me.  I  am  half  sick. 

MAR.  6. — No  letters.  A  lost  day. 

MAR.  7.  Sunday. — Father  had  a 
severe  chill  this  morning.  I  had  gone 
to  church,  thinking  he  was  better. 

Two  letters  today.  Late  this  after- 
noon went  out  after  Pine  nuts,  with 
a   crowd  of  young  ones. 

MAR.  8. — Went  up  town  twice  to- 
day. Met  Judge  Lewis  at  the  post 
office.  How  strongly  my  heart  craves 
that   man's   friendship. 

Well,  I  will  soon  be  far  from  here. 
He  will  never  know  how  I  longed 
for  words  of  encouragement  from 
him — how  I  have  longed  for  his  ap- 
preciation, only  such  as  friendship 
would  give  to  me. 

Perhaps  he  sometimes  thinks  of 
me — perhaps  he  never  does,  and  if 
he  does  perhaps  he  does  not  under- 
stand. 

MAR.   9.— A  lost  day. 

MAR.    10.— Two    letters      today.      I 


got  frightened  about  Silvester  today. 
He  went  after  the  horses  and  as  he 
told  no  one  where  he  was  going,  we 
were  uneasy  about  him.  I  heard  a 
mourning  dove  this  afternoon  at 
sunset,  for  the  first  time  this  sea- 
son. 

I  watched  the  red  glow  die  from 
the  West,  while  the  dove  sat  on  a 
pine  tree  and  sang  its  mournful  note. 
It   made   me  think   of   Valley   Rest; — 

0  days    that  are   no   more! 

One  year  ago  today  I  met  G.  C.  P. 
on  the  reservoir  road  at  Dunham 
Farm.  He  told  me  something  I  shall 
not  forget,  and  offered  to  send  me  to 
school  where  I  could  graduate.  But 
T  can  not  leave  my  people,  my  duty 
to  my  mother  is  first. 

MAR.  11.— Clear  and  calm.  Health 
of   the   family   not   so   bad   as   usual. 

1  am  to  lecture  at  the  Court  House, 
Oroville,  on  March  the  20th.  Have 
written  the  "  most  of  my  address  to- 
day. My  subject  is  "Woman  as  a 
Lecturer."  Oh!  I  hope  I  may  succeed. 

MAR.  12. — Received  two  letters  to- 
day and  one  telegram.  Col.  Judson 
has  found  a  place  near  Timbuctoo. 
I  shall  move  the  family  immediately 
after  I  lecture  here. 

Have  been  finishing  my  lecture  for 
Saturday  week. 

MAR.  13. — Received  another  tele- 
gram today.  My  lecture  is  finished. 
I  am  very  tired. 

MAR.  14. — This  has  been  a  beauti- 
ful day.  Went  up  to  Dunham  Farm. 
Thought  over  old  times.  What  a 
strange  life  mine  is.  Willi  I  never  be 
so  situated  as  to  take  my  ease,  and 
dream  as  I  love  to  dream,  without 
the  thought  of  dollars  and  cents  com- 
ing to  scatter  my  fancies.  God  grant 
that  I  may  be  successful  in  my  lec- 
ture   here. 

MAR.  15.; — Received  three  letters 
and  another  telegram.  Have  copied 
my    lecture    in    shape    to    deliver   it. 

Had    a    severe    thunder    storm,    but 
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the  clouds  broke  away  later. 

How  sad  life  seems  sometimes. 
I  hope  the  future  may  be  brighter 
than  the  past.  I  pray  I  may  be  suc- 
cessful here,  so  that  I  may  be  able 
to  move  my  people  where  they  will 
br  better. 

MAR.  16. — Three  letters  today. 
Mrs.  Caughey  called.  She  gave  me  a 
pair  of  white  kid  gloves,  and  a  beau- 
tiful cluney  lace  collar,  to  wear  on 
the  night  of  my  lecture. 

It  has  been  raining  all  day. 

The  wind  sobs  and  sighs  outside 
the  house,  like  a  restless  spirit 
mourning  over  its  woes.  It  is  like  my 
mood.  How  much  I  have  suffered. 
How  my  soul  cries  out  for  home,  for 
rest  and  love,  but  the  years  will  like- 
lv  go  by  for  long — so  long,  before 
I  know  my  destiny. 

MAR.  17.— Four  letters  today.  It  is 
still  stormy.  I  met  Kate  Hutchens 
up  town  today.  Outside  the  house 
the  rain  drips  sadly,  and  the  wind 
murmurs  again  like  a  restless  spirit. 

Not  thirty  miles  away  it  is  moan- 
ing over  the  grave  where  sleeps  my 
true,  old  friend.  How  memory 
weaves  tonight.  My  friend!  Mtay 
your  lone  sleep,  "Since  it  is  lasting, 
so  be  deep."  I  would  have  no  dreams 
come  to  you  now.  Would  that  this  poor 
life  of  mine  was  as  far  from  mortal 
ken,  and  as  safe  from  trouble  as 
your  own. 

MAR.  18. — Looks  like  a  clear  up 
this  evening.  No  letters  today.  Hope 
that  I  may  have  good  weather  for 
my   lecture. 

MAR.  19. — Rainy  all  day.  Received 
five  letters.   Mr.  Ury   called. 

MAR.  20.  Saturday. — Rained  all 
day,  and  tonight.  I  lectured  in  the 
Court  House  to  over  two  hundred 
people.  I  wore  a  dark  crimson  skirt 
and  Zouave  jacket,  and  white  waist, 
and  the  collar  Mrs.  Caughey  gave 
me,  and  carried  my  gloves  in  my 
hand.  I  think  I  did  my  self  justice.    | 


There  was  a  great  deal  of  applause 
and  my  collection  was  $37.75.  At 
the  close  of  the  lecture  I  was  con- 
gratulated by  many  friends.  George 
H.  Crossette,  editor  of  the  Butte  Re- 
cord, took  me  by  both  hands  and 
said  I  must  go  at  once  to  San  Fran- 
cisco and  speak  in  Piatt's  Hall. 

Judge  Lewis  gave  me  one  of  his 
rare  smiles,  and  told  me  I  had  a  fut- 
ure. Mr.  Burt,  the  lawyer,  said  he  knew 
that  I  was  gifted  ever  since  I  wrote 
that  poem  that  put  the  Freers  into 
the  classics. 

After  the  lecture  many  friends  cal- 
led at  the  house,  and  there  was  quite 
a  reception,  I  received  many  pres- 
ents. One  was  a  •  beautiful  merino 
dress  pattern  from  an  old  friend. 

I  had  my  likeness  taken  in  the 
afternoon,  before  the  lecture.  I  am 
glad  that  I  did.  I  am  almost  happy 
tonight.  I  have  enough  money  to 
move   the  folks  to  Timbuctoo. 

(The  following  was  the  notice  that 
appeared  in  the  "Butte  Record"  af- 
ter   the   lecture    in    Oroville. — Ed.) 

"According  to  announcement  the 
talented  young  authoress,  Miss  A.  M. 
M.,  gave  a  lecture  at  the  Court 
House  on  Saturday  evening  last.  Not- 
withstanding it  was  a  stormy  night, 
she  was  greeted  with  one  of  the  fin- 
est audiences  that  had  assembled  in 
Oroville  for  years,  and  we  have  yet 
to  hear  of  a  single  person  present  who 
was  not  captured  and  delighted  by 
this  talented  young  lady  who  has 
grown  up  in  the  foot  hills  of  Butte, 
oppressed  by  poverty,  and  only  with 
advantages  afforded  every  child  in 
the  county,  in  the  way  of  public 
schools.  She  has  nobly  struggled  a- 
gainst  adverse  fortune,  and  on  Sat- 
urday evening  ?la.stj,  received  the 
commendation  of  our  entire  commun- 
ity by  the  acknowledgment  of  her 
talent,  purity  of  motive  and  filial  du- 
ty. 

Her   introductiory   remarks   prepar- 
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ed    the   way   admirably,   for   the   lect- 
ure  that   followed. 

Her  subject  "Woman"  was  hand- 
led with  extraordinary  ability,  in 
choice  and  appropriate  language,  and 
with    faultless    articulation. 

So  isurprli'sed  and  gratified  were 
those  who  heard  her,  that  it  was  de- 
termined to  give  her  a  compliment- 
ary benefit,  which  will  be  arranged 
for  some  period  within  the  coming 
month. 

We  predict  for  this  talented  young 
lady   a   bright  and   glorious   future. 

— "Oroville  Butte  Record." 

MAR.  21. — Clear  and  beautiful. 
WTent  to  Sunday  School.  Spent  the 
evening  with  Mrs.  Freer.  This  day 
was  as  beautiful  as  an  anthem  of 
the  soul.  One  of  the  days  that  live, 
as   a   poem,   in   my   memory. 

MAR.  22.— Came  to  Bidwell's  Bar, 
to  lecture.  My  brother  Silvester 
came  with  me.  Met  Richard  Piatt 
on  his  way  to  White  Pine.  Also  met 
Cress  from  Wyandotte.  He  told  me 
that  George  Rutherford  had  with- 
drawn from  the  Lodge.  We  also  met 
Bowman  Espy,  he  is  still  strong  in 
the  faith. 

My  collection  was  $8.50.  Alto 
gether  this  month,  from  the  papers, 
and  lectures,  I  have  earned  $86.25. 
That  is  better. 

MAR.    23.— Attended    Geo.    H.    Ed- 


munds   concert    tonight,      at      Union 
Hall. 

There  was  a  dance  and  I  stayed 
a  little  while.  Dr.  B.  was  my  partner, 
and  he  brought  me  home.  Leon  Freer 
danced  with  me,  also  Mr.  McDermot. 

Dr.  B.  is  one  of  my  best  friends. 
Had  a  proposal  of  marriage  today, 
from  Mr.  TJ.  Refused  of  course.  Have 
not  time  to  think  of  such  a  thing 
yet. 

MAR.  24. — I  have  hired  a  man  by 
the  name  of  Stevens  to  move  the 
family  and  our  "goods  and  chatties", 
to  Timbuctoo..  We  started  this  morn- 
ing. The  weather  is  very  threatening. 
We  are  overloaded,  and  stalled  on 
the  North  Hon  Cut. 

Got  a  team  from  Mr.  Fox  of  Hon 
Cut  City,  and  pulled  out. 

Went  to  Hon  Cut  City,  and  took 
dinner  with  Mrs.  Fox,  the  mother  of 
my  schoolmates  Johnnie  and  Jimmie 
Fox.  We  started  again  and  stalled 
on  the  Rocky  Hon  Cut,  got  help  a- 
gain  and  went  on  to  Bangor,  which 
is  about  12  miles  from   Oroville. 

The  family  camped  in  Dick  Floyd's 
old  store.  I  stayed  with  Mrs.  Free- 
man and  went  with  her  to  a  little 
party  at  the  Armory  Hall,  but  was 
too  tired  to  stay  long.  Al  Shattuck 
took  me  home  from  the  party,  and 
I  slept  with  Mrs.  Freeman. 
(To  be  continued.) 


oIk  <Bol5en    jpopp? 


t&?  "Slta?  S.  <5racnwoo6 


On  the  golden  shore  of  a  golden  sea, 
There  bloomed   a  yellow  flower, 

Faithful  and  true  to  the  golden  sun, 
It  bloomed  each   golden  hour. 

But  once  when  the  golden  sun, 
Sank  down  to  the  golden  west, 

Through   a   golden  haze   of  flame, 
It   touched   the   mountain's   breast. 


And  a  shaft  of  golden  light, 
Was    sent — a   golden    dart, 

From   the   threshold   of  the   night, 
To    the    flower's    golden    heart. 

And  when  the  jeweled  morn, 
Unclosed   the  golden  bowl, 

A  golden  flower,  on  a  golden  shore, 
Glowed  with  a  golden  soul. 
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My  Beautiful  Tomorrow 


A  man  and  a  woman,  with  a  load 
of  love,  ventured  into  a  forest  of 
new  ideals.  They  cleared  a  place  in 
existence  and  with  their  own  labor 
built  a  house  of  contentment.  He 
filled  it  with  warmth  and  nourish- 
ment, she  furnished  it  during  her 
hours  of  devotion.  His  energy  made 
it  comfortable.  Their  days  were  nev- 
er too  long,  and  the  nights  like  the 
joy  of  an  hour.  Through  the  power 
of  their  love  she  surprised  him  one 
beautiful  morning,  although  he  knew, 
and  in  his  arms  laid  a  burden  sacred 
with  God's  kiss  of  Immortality  on 
its  brow — a  sort  of  a  crumpled  rose 
leaf  with  a  face  and  form  strangely 
resembling  their  own.  Then  they 
were  linked  by  a  bond  so  holy  they 
smiled  through  their  tears,  as  they 
called  it  their  own.  His  manhood 
thoroughly  awakened,  success  was 
easily  gained.  Her  beauty  to  woman- 
hood grew.  There  was  an  evening 
in  silence,  a  child  sleeping  sweetly, 
a  father  and  mother  at  home. 

A  few  years  as  time  is  measured, 
drifted  past  as  the  flowers  grew  in 
this  garden  that  gladness  had  creat- 
ed— roses  and  violets  grew  in  the 
sunshine  of  thought  and  feeling — 
earth's  promise  seemed  fulfilled.  It 
was  the  child  love  that  first  made 
ii.s  appearance;    then  one  of  intellect 


grew,  then  one  formed  a  beautiful 
reason  for  happiness  new.  They  all 
shut  out  the  world  of  sorrow  there 
in  the  evening  light — the  hour  of 
love  with  its  prayer,  when  all  the 
requests  of  the  children  are  met 
with  when  reasonably  fair.  Child  in- 
tellect was  read  to  by  the  father 
proud  and  brave.  Child  reason  was 
busy  mending  the  torn  doll  clothes 
of  the  day's  play,  but  child  love 
crept  into  the  arms  of  his  mother 
listening  to  a  fairy  tale  old,  as  she 
whispered  it  over  and  over.  The  man 
had  told  it  to  her  in  the  days  when 
she  was  afraid.  It  was  all  about 
"their  beautiful  tomorrow"  the  pro- 
mise of  the  years.  Child  love  wanted 
to  hear  it  always  for  it  was  a  song 
of  her  heart.  At  night  when  she 
kissed  her  children,  child  love  was 
always  told  if  he  would  close  his 
eyes  like  a  good  boy  when  they 
opened,  he  would  find  a  beautiful 
tomorrow  waiting  to  be  lived.  They 
all  built  up  a  wonderful  record  of 
the  truth  of  happy  lives  by  an  idea 
that  can  never  grow  older,  and  such 
a  fairy  tale  can  never  be  ended  as 
long  as  there  is  love  and  strength 
to  guide  man  and  woman,  with  lit- 
tle children  to  light  the  way  it  will 
live  eternally. 


2&y   "Xaurance    Ztnba 

When  the  twilight  deepens, 

Though   so   far  apart, 
In    this   silent   dreaming, 

We  are  heart  to  heart. 
In    this,  brief    existence, 

What    can    nearer   be, 
Than    our    thought    and    feeling, 

Linked   for  Eternity. 
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BRODERICK   * 


Mechanic    and    United 
States  Senator 


Born   in    Washington,  D.  C,  Feb.  4,    1820 
Died  in  San  Francisco  September   16,    1859 


Of  the  many  killings  that  have  had 
their  homicidal  roots  in  politics,  the 
cruellest  and  most  uncalled  for  was 
the  death  of  David  C.  Broderick,  at 
the  hands  of  David  S.  Terry. 

They  were  representative  men 
one  a  United  States  Senator,  the 
other  Chief  Justice  of  the  Supreme 
Court  of  California. 

No  such  political  antagonism  had 
existed  since  the  days  of  Burr  and 
Hamilton. 

The  Republican  party  was  in  its 
infancy,  but  growing  rapidly.  The 
State  was  controlled  by  a  two-wing- 
ed Democracy. 

Gwin,  Terry,  Ashe,  Brooks,  Ben- 
ham  and  others  worked  the  LeComp- 
ton  wing,  and  Broderick  the  friend 
of  Stephen  A.  Douglas,  and  an  ar- 
dent opponent  of  the  extension  of 
slavery,  was  the  soul  of  the  anti-Le- 
Compton  wing. 

The  friends  of  the  administration 
cherished  a  deep  hatred  for  Broder- 
ick. He  and  his  friends  had  defeated 
the  ambition  of  aristocracy  and  chiv- 
alry. 

After  a  desperate  conflict  he  had 
secured  a  seat  in  the  United  States 
Senate,  and  had  brought  the  haugh- 
ty Gwin  to  terms. 

To  retain  his  own  seat  in  that 
body  Gwin  had  given  the  stone  cut- 
ter a  document  pledging  himself  not 
to  meddle  with  the  official  patron- 
age of  the  Pacific  Coast.  This  docu- 
ment was  known  as  the  "Scarlet  let- 
ter." 

Broderick  had  said  in  a  speech 
that  its  write'r  ought  to  be  marked 
by  it,  for  political  ostracism,  as  clear 
ly  as  Hester  Prynne  was  socially 
marked,  by  the  initial  on  her  breast. 


It  was  a  fatal  letter.  Politicians 
said  that  the  man  who  had  it  in  his 
possession   was   doomed. 

The  immediate  cause  of  the  fatal 
quarrel  was  a  speech  made  by  Judge 
Terry,  before  the  LeCompton  Demo- 
cratic State  Convention,  in  Sacra- 
mento in  1S59,  in  which  he  called 
Broderick  an  arch  traitor. 

After  reading  the  speech,  Broder- 
ick remarked  before  D.  W.  Perley,  a 
friend  of  the  Gwin  faction,  that  the 
Vigilance  Committee  would  have 
done  well  if  they  had  disposed  of 
Terry  as  they  did  of  others,  when 
he  was  arrested  in  1856,  for  cutting 
a  man  named  Sterling  A.  Hopkins, 
in  the  attempt  to  free  from  arrest 
Reuben  Malony. 

Perley  resented  the  remarks,  and 
went  so  far  as  to  challenge  Broder- 
ick on  his  own  account.  Broderick 
curtly  declined  the  challenge,  with 
the  remark:  "I  fight  only  with  gen- 
tlemen   in    my    own    position." 

Perley  hurried  to  Terry  and  report- 
ed his  conversation  with  Broderick. 
The  Judge  wrote  a  letter  of  inquiry, 
to  which  Broderick  replied  as  fol- 
lows: 

Hon.  D.  S.  Terry: — Yours  of  this 
date  received.  The  remarks  made  by 
me  were  occasioned  by  certain  offen- 
sive allusions  of  yours  concerning 
me,  made  at  Sacramento,  and  report- 
ed in  the  Union  of  the  25th  of  June. 
Upon  the  topic  alluded  to  in  your 
note  of  this  date,  my  language  so 
far  as  my  recollection  serves  me, 
was  as  follows:  "During  Judge  Ter- 
ry's incarceration  by  the  Vigilance 
Committee  I  paid  $200  a  week  to 
support  a  newspaper  in  his  defence. 
I    have    also    stated    heretofore    that 
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I  consider  aim  the  only  honest  man 
on  the  Supreme  Bench.  But  I  take 
it  all  back." 

You   are   the   proper   judge     as   to 
whether    this    language    affords    good 
ground    for    offence,    I    remain, 
D.   C.   Broderiek. 

Judge  Terry  immediately  challeng- 
ed Broderiek, 

Calhoun  Benham,  then  practicing 
law  in  San  Francisco,  S,  H.  Brooks, 
state  controller,  and  Thomas  Hayes, 
attended  to  the  interests  of  Terry, 
and  Joseph  C.  McKebben,  David  D. 
Colton  and  Leonidas  Haskell,  acted 
for  Senator  Broderiek. 

As  to  the  details  of  affairs  of  hon- 
or, the  gentlemen  who  assisted  Ter- 
ry, were  much  superior  to  Broder- 
ick's   friends. 

McKibben  was  a  Congressman 
and  had  never  before  had  experience 
at   a   formal  duel. 

D.  D.  Colton  had  been  sheriff  of 
Siskiyou  and  a  hero  in  many  a  rough 
and  tumble  fight  incident  to  that  of- 
fice in  lawless  days,  but  with  no 
knowledge  of  duelling.  Haskell  was 
an  everyday  business  man.  Benham 
Brooks  and  Hayes,  on  the  contrary, 
had  figured  repeatedly  on  the  duell- 
ing field,  the  later,  as  principal  on 
several   occasions. 

The  attitude  of  Hayes  surprised 
Broderiek,  as  they  had  been  warm 
political  friends  in  New  York.  Both 
were   of   Irish   parentage. 

A  meeting  was  arranged  for  the 
12th  of  September,  at  sunrise,  near 
the  boundary  lines  of  San  Mateo  and 
San  Francisco   Counties. 

The  principals  and  their  friends 
were  all  on  the  ground,  when  the 
Chief  of  Police,  Martin  J.  Burke, 
placed  them  under  arrest.  They 
were  taken  before  Police  Justice  H. 
P.  Coon,  but  discharged,  on  the 
ground  that  there  had  been  no  actu- 
al   misdemeanor. 

John  A.  McGlynn,  a  brother  of  the 
well  known  Roman  Catholic  Clergy- 
man of  New  York,  Andrew  J.  Butler, 


a  brother  of  General  B.  F.  Butler, 
^nd  other  friends  tried  to  dissuade 
Broderiek    from    fighting. 

He  listened  to  their  arguments, 
but  replied  that  his  mind  was  made 
up,  that  the  duel  could  not  be  avoid- 
ed with,  honor. 

It  was  hoped  that  the  arrest  would 
stop  further  proceedings,  but  the 
principals  were  determined  to  have 
it  out. 

A  meeting  was  arranged  for  the 
next  day.  Several  vehicles  left  the 
city  at  midnight,  driving  toward  the 
Laguna1  de  la  Merced,  about  twelve 
miles  from   San  Francisco. 

The  night  was  dark  and  cold,  and 
the  breeze  from  the  ocean  cut  like 
a  knife.  Several  of  the  drivers  lost 
their  way  in  the  darkness,  but  at  day- 
light coming  in  from  all  directions, 
all  met  »t  a  rail  fence  skirting  a 
milk  ranch,  owned  by  one  Davis, 
who  awakened  from  his  sleep,  was 
astonished  by  such  an  irruption  of 
visitors. 

Crossing  the  fence,  the  party  went 
up  a  valley  which  had  been  select- 
ed as  the  scene  of  the  encounter. 

Mr.  Broderiek  had  slept  at  the 
Lake  House,  nearby,  and  was  early 
on  the  ground,  with  his  friends. 
Judge  Terry  was  also  prompt.  About 
eighty    spectators    were    present. 

The  seconds  held  a  conference 
and  examined  and  loaded  the  pistols. 

The  choice  was  won  by  Judge  Ter- 
ry, by  the  toss  of  a  half  dollar..  Mr. 
Hayes  marked  off  the  distance. 
and  warned  the  spectators  to  get 
out  of  the  line  of  fire.  Old  hands  at 
the  business,  the  Terry  party  were, 
cool  and  collected. 

Mr.  Broderick's  friends  were  ner- 
vous. 

When  the  principals  were  placed, 
Calhoun  Benham,  Terry's  chief  sec- 
ond, approached  Mr.  Broderiek  and 
passed  his  hands  over  his  sides  and 
chest,    searching   for    concealed    mail. 

Mr.  McKibfcen  made  a  similar  ex- 
am inat'on   of   Terry,   but   only   touch- 
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ed  his  fingers  to  his  waist  coat,  bow- 
ed   and   withdrew. 

Benham's  action  irritated  the  sen- 
ator, and  impaired     his  poise. 

Mr.  Broderick  took  some  coins 
iJrom  his  vest  pocket  and  passed 
them  to   Mr.  McKibben. 

Terry  gave  his  loose  change  to 
Benham,  who  scattered  it  contempt- 
uously on  the  ground. 

Everything  being  in  readiness  the 
pistols  wee  cocked,  and  the  hair 
triggers  set  by  the  seconds. 

They  were  then  handed  to  the 
contestants. 

The  men  held  their  weapons  muz- 
zle   downwards. 

After  a  moment  of  painful  silence, 
Mr.  Colton  said:  "Gentlemen  are 
you    ready?" 

Both  replied,  but  Broderick  delay- 
ed a  few  seconds.  He  then  said,  "I 
am  ready." 

"Fire!  One" — There  was  a  report 
from  the  senator's  pistol.  It  was  an- 
swered in  a  second  by  Terry's  weap- 
on. 

Broderick  wa's  not  familiar  with 
his  weapon,  or  the  fineness  of  the  hair 
trigger,  and  the  bullet  buried  itself 
in  the  ground  two  thirds  of  the  dis-  ] 
tance  between  himself  and  his  an- 
tagonist. 

With  the  crack  of  Terry's  weapon, 
Broderick  winced,  turned  half  round 
in  an  unavailing  effort  to  maintain 
an  upright  position.  He  drooped  un- 
til he  finally  fell,  prone  on  the 
ground  with  his  pale  face  toward 
the  sky.  He  was  hard  hit.  The 
wounded  Senator  lay  on  the  sward, 
with  his  hea'd  supported  by  his  sec- 
onds. 

His  surgeon,  Dr.  VonLoehr,  was 
nervous,  and  seemed  uncertain  how 
to  act,  and  incapable  of  taking 
prompt    measures. 

Mr.  Broderick's  life  was  ebbing 
away,  and  his  face  was  pallid.  Mr. 
Brooks,  one  of  Terry's  seconds  ad- 
vanced, and  on  behalf  of  his  princi- 
pal,   tendered    the    services      of      his 


surgeon,  Dr.  Hammond.  Dr.  Ham- 
mond then  came  to  Dr.  Loehr's  as- 
sistance and  cut  away  the  wounded 
man's  clothing,  exposing  his  chest 
and  the  wound. 

iWith  every  breath  arterial  blood 
spurted  from  the  wound  in  bright 
jets,   and  stained  the  fair  skin. 

Strength  of  constitution  fortified 
by  abstemious  habits,  might  enable 
him  to  hold  death  off  for  a  short 
time,  but  the  group  surrounding  him 
knew   that  he   was   doomed. 

The  ball  had  entered  the  right 
breast  between  the  second  and  third 
ribs,  passing  under  the  sternum,  frac- 
turing the  edge,  and  then  took  a 
course  over  the  heart,  through  the 
upper  lobe  of  the  left  lung,  striking 
the  fifth  rib  on  the  left  side,  and 
proceeding  upward,  passed  through 
the  left  armpit. 

Its  tortuous  course  was  remarka- 
ble, and  the  rending  of  the  vitals 
must   have   been   terrible. 

As  soon  as  Broderick  fell,  DaVis, 
the  owner  of  the  ranch,  who  had 
been  silently  regarding  the  proceed- 
ings started  to  his  feet  and  shout- 
ed, "That  is  murder,  by  G — d!"  He 
moved  toward  Terry,  as  though  in- 
tending to  assault  him.  "I  am  Brod- 
erick's friend!  I  am  not  going  to  see 
him  killed  in  that  way.  If  you  are 
men,  you  will  join  me  in  revenging 
his   death." 

Those  around  him  knew  that  if  he 
attacked  Terry  there  would  be  a 
general  fight,  and  few  get  off  the 
field   alive. 

Luckily  the  Terry  faction  had  not 
heard  what  Davis  said,  and  he  was 
quieted,  and  sat  down  breathing 
threatenings   of   slaughter. 

Terry  remained  in  his  place  as 
though  waiting  a  demand  for  a  sec- 
ond shot.  He  remarked,  "The  shot  is 
not  mortal,  I  struck  him  a  little  too 
high." 

Being  assured  of  the  helpless  con- 
dition of  his  antagonist  he  drove 
hastily  to  the  city.  He  went  to.  Stock- 
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ton,  where  he  owned  a  ranch,  and 
quietly  awaited  events.  He  was  ar- 
rested on  the  23,  of  September,  by 
two  San  Francisco  police  officers, 
brought  to  the  city  and  put  under 
$10,000  bonds. 

Mr.  Broderick  was  removed  from 
the  ground  three-quarters  of  an  hour 
afwer  he  was  shot,  placed  on  a  mat- 
ress  in  a  spring  wagon  and  taken  to  j 
the  residence  of  his  friend,  Leonidas 
Haskall,  at  Black  Point.  He  lingered 
in  great  pain  until  Friday,  Septem- 
ber 16,  and  died  at  9:20  in  the  morn- 
ing. 

The  most  significicant  thing  he 
said  on  his  death  bed  was,  "They 
have  killed  me,  because  I  was  oppos- 
ed to  slavery  and  a  corrupt  adminis- 
tration." 

The  scene  at  his  death  was  deeply 
affecting.  The  Viaticum  was  given 
by   Father    Maraschi. 

The  couch  was  drawn  into  the 
middle  of  the  room,  and  weeping 
friends  surrounded  it,  to  witness  the 
e::it  of  that  great  soul,  that  had  won 
men,    and    controlled    councils. 

There  were  present  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Haskell  the  Misses  McDougal,  Miss 
Cook,  Col.  E.  D.  Baker,  Ex-Governor 
McDougall,  Hon.  J.  C.  McKibben, 
General  Colton,  Hon.  John  Conness, 
col.  A.  J.  Butler,  John  A.  McGiynn, 
Elliot  J.  Moore,  Herman  Wohler, 
Moses  Flannigan  and  many  others 
prominent  in  social  and  political  life. 

Governor  McDougall  stepped  for 
ward  and  closed  the  eyes  that  had 
looked   their   last. 

From  the  time  that  Broderick  was 
wounded  the  whole  city  was  in    mourn-  j 
ing. 

His  death  was  a  public  calamity. 
The  remains  were  brought  to  the 
Union  Hotel,  corner  of  Kearney  and 
Merchant  streets,  and  laid  in  state 
amid  pyramids  of  flowers  until  Sun- 
day the  18th. 

The  funeral  took  place  at  half- 
past  one  o'clock,  on  Sunday  after- 
noon. 


Before  the  procession  moved  Col. 
Edward  D.  Baker  took  a  conspici- 
ous  place  on  the  Plaza,  known  as 
Portsmouth  Square,  opposite  the 
hotel,  and  in  the  presence  of  a  con- 
course that  embraced  the  entire  ad- 
ult population  of  the  city,  pronounc- 
ed   a    funeral    oration. 

The  beauty  and  magnificence  of 
this  tribute  to  a  dead  friend  are  his- 
torical. 

The  orator's  voice  was  heard  far 
and  wide,  and  those  who  crowded 
the  streets  leading  to  the  Plaza,  for 
blocks  away  heard  his  words  dis- 
tinctly. 

The    peroration    was    as    follows: 

'"But  the  last  word  must  be  spok- 
en, and  the  imperious  mandate  of 
death  must  be  fulfilled.  Oh,  brave 
heart,  we  bear  thee  to  thy  rest; 
thus  surrounded  by  tens  of  thous- 
ands we  leave  thee  to  the  equal 
grave. 

"As  in  life  no  other  voice  among 
us  so  rang  its  triumphant  blast  upon 
the  ear  of  freedom,  so  in  death  its 
echoes  will  reverberate  amid  our 
mountains  and  our  valleys,  until 
truth  and  valor  cease  to  appeal  to 
the  human  heart. 
The    earth    may    ring    from    shore    to 

shore, 
With   echoes    of   a   glorious   name, 
But  he  whose  loss  our  tears  deplore, 
Has  left  behind  him  more  than  fame. 
For  when  the  death  frost  came  to  lie, 
Upon    his    warm   and    mighty    heart, 
And    quenched   his   bold   and  friendly 

eye, 
His    spirit   did    not    all    depart. 
His    love    of    truth      too      warm — too 

strong, 
For  hope  or  fear  to  chain  or  chill; 
His   hate  of   tyrrany   and  wrong, 
Burn  in  the  hearts   he  kindled,   still. 

Good  friend!  True  heart!  Hail  and 
farewell! " 

Note: — The  following  beautiful 
lines,  on  the  death  of  David  C.  Broad- 
erick,  were  from  the  pen  of  the  ac- 
complished   editor    of    that    old      and 
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orthodox     Democratic     paper,       The    poet,  hut  of  the  patriot,  and  will  be 


Chester  County  Republican  and  Dem- 
ocrat, Geo.  W.  Pierce.  And  were  pub- 
lished   at    West    Chester,    Pennsylva- 
nia, on  October  9,  1859. 
They  have  the  ring,  not  only  of  the 


read  with  pleasure,  wherever  the 
memory  of  the  manly  virtues  Of  the 
long  lamented  Broderick  are  cher- 
ished. 


The   blood-hounds  are  sated,  the  jackals  have  fled, 

And  the  Lion  is  sleeping  the  sleep  of  the  dead; 

His  blood  is  still  fresh  on  the  sward  where  they  trod, 

And,  incense-like,  rises,  appealing  to  God. 

The  dews  of  the  morn  will  not  wash  it  away — 

'Twill  redden  and  glow  in  the  noon-tide  of  day,  ' 

And  in  the  deep  gloom  of  the  storm-mantled  night 

it  will  rise  like  a  pillar  of  fire  on  the  sight. 

Ho,  brothers  who  stand  by  his  patriot-grave, 

And  pour  out  your  griefs  for  the  valient  and  brave, 

Let  his  death  be  the  watchword  to  startle  with  fear 

The  tyrants  who  stiffened  his  limbs  on  the  bier. 

Arouse  from  your  lethargy,   children  of  toil, 

Ye  sons  of  the  anvil,  the  loom,  and  the  soil;  > 

Come  forth  as  the  winds  in  their  struggling  might, 

And  wrestle  till  death  with  the  foeman  of  Right! 

'Twas  thus  with  your  leader,  the  gifted  and  true: 

His  life  was  a  sacrifice  given  for  you;  ' 

Every  pulse  of  his  heart,  every  nerve  of  his  frame, 

Was  to  dignify  Labor  and  give  it  to  Fame!  ' 

He  was  peer  to  the  proudest  who  govern  the  land, 

But  he  stood  by  his  class,  as  a  hero  will  stand; 

And  when  the  hot  taunt,  like  an  arrow  of  fire, 

Was  hurled  at  the  artizan  craft  of  his  sire — 

How  he  sprang  to  the   breech  with  halbert  and  glaive, 

Defiantly  meeting  the  lord  of  the  slave! 

He  spoKe  for  the  workshop — the  sweat  on  the  brow 

Of  the  freeman  whose  crest  is  the  sword  and  the  plough. 

There  are  fountains  of  feeling  we  may  not  control, 

They  spring  from  the  innermost  depths  of  the  soul, 

And  flow  like  a  river  escaped  from  its  bed 

To  freshen  tbe  fame  of  the  glorious  dead. 

And  thus  as  we  stand  on  the  ramparts  of  Time, 

By  the  post  where  a  sentinel  fell  in  his  prime, 

We  open  the  caskets  our  bosoms  enfold, 

And   pour  out  a   treasure  more   precious  than   gold. 

Oh!    men  who  look  out  from   the  far  Golden  Gate, 

Where   the   holocaust  smokes   in  the   embers   of  hate, 

Have   you   drank  of  the   flagons   that  nerved   him   to    stand, 

For  Truth   as   a  rock  on  your  ocean-beat  strand? 

Then  rear   to  the  martyr  a   shaft  that  shall  rise, 

As  a  beacon  of  Freedom,  far  up  to  the  skies, 

And  write  on  the  granite  in  letters   of  flame 

IMMORTAL!    IMMORTAL!    the    patriot's   name! 


Have  You  Discovered  Fort  Bragg? 


Article  and  'Photographs  by  W.  T.  Filch,  Fort  ZBragg. 


"Facts!    said    Mr.    Gradgrind,      'Let 
us  have  facts!'  "  i 


Listen: 


This  is  "OLD  OPPOR- 
TUNITY" speaking  of 
FORT  BRAGG,  and  he  states  that 
a  real,  live  city  (as  you  may  see  by 
our  illustrations)  with  a  population 
of  3,200,  and  with  both  Railroad  and 
Steamship  communication  with  the 
outside  world,  makes  her  bow  to  you 
once  more.  Just  glance  at  our  chart 
and   get   interested    at   once. 

Climate 

Rainfall,  36  inches. 
Lowest    average    temperature,    46    de- 
grees. 
Highest  average,  67  degrees. 

No  frost  until  about  December  8, 
and  latest  frost  about  February  4, 
(average.) 

Suffice  it  further  to  state  that  we 
have  only  one  undertaker,  and  he 
has  a  dreadfully  hard  time  paying 
ins  debts. 

Moral  Influences 


Nearly  all  churches  are  very  sub- 
stantially represented.  (See  our  illus- 
trations for  sample.) 

Our  Clergymen  are  progressive, 
and  the  safe-guarding  of  the  young 
3^   a  work  given  much  attention. 
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Financial 


Two    well    equipped     and    in  every 

way  modern  BANKS   give  you  every 

facility  for  the  easy  and  quick  trans- 
action of  business. 


<Per 


manence 


The  mills  of  the  UNION  LUMBER 
COMPANY  are  located  here,  with  a 
payroll  of  $150,000  per  month,  and 
sawing  300,000  feet  of  lumber  per 
day.  Planing  mills  and  tank  factory 
in   connection. 

Farming,  Dairying,  Stock  raising 
and  Fruit  growing,  with  the  accent 
en  APPLES.  Mendocino  County  is 
"THE  NATURAL  HOME  OF  THE 
APPLE."    (Prof.    Hilgard,    U.    of    C.) 

"Fort  Bragg  is  the  KEY  TO  THE 
COAST,  and  has  a  big  future."— D.  F. 
Curley,   traveller   and   writer. 

Public  Conveniences  and  Utilities 

An  effefftive  Water  Works  system, 
supplemented  by  a  special  system  of 
SALT  WATER  mains  for  fire  pro- 
tection. 

A  large,  well  equipped  ELECTRIC 
LIGHT  AND  POWER  PLANT  sup- 
plies the  Coast  with  this  modern  ad- 
vantage, and  is  constantly  expand- 
ing. 


^Prospetls. 
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A  Road  Through  the  Redwoods 


A  vast  acreage  of  the  most  fertile 
land  in  the  world  assures  us  of  a 
prosperous    future.    Fort      Bragg      is, 

and  has  been,  quoted  as  "GILT  EDG- 

ED"  finanially,  and  her  future  looms  i  Automobiles  are  usually  an  index 
large.  That  is  what  we  wish  to  em-  of  the  financial  condition  of  a  com- 
phasize — our  future.  [munity,    and   we   know   of   no   city   of 


Educational  Facilities 

Three    Grammar    Schools. 

One  High  School. 

A    fine,    new    Public    Library. 
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its  size  which  can  show  such  pro- 
gress in  this  line.  ,We  have  two  large 
fire  proof  GARAGES,  with  all  up-to 
date  equipment.     ~ 

We  have  a  large  installation  of 
the  Sunset  Telephone  and  Telegraph 
Company,  with  the  largest  number 
of    phones    of   any    town    of    its    size. 

This  is  another  indication  of  pros- 
perity. 

An   adequate   Sewerage   System. 

A  $50,000  DEPARTMENT  STORE, 
something  you  do  not  usually  see  in 


cities  of  this   size. 


In  other  words,  see  our  illustra- 
tions. Study  them  carefully,  and  then 
£ee  our  town  and  country.  If  you  put 
your  money  in  banks,  they  may  fail, 
if  you  hide  it  in  a  hollow,  tree,  you 
may  forget  where  the  tree  is,  but  a 
FARM  or  CITY  PROPERTY  in  a 
rapidly  growing  community,  cannot 
well  be  mislaid. 

(Cut  out  this  page  and  put  it  in 
your  pocket  book.) 
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WE    SELL    THE    EARTH 

|l  IN  TRACTS  OF 

CITY  AND   COUNTRY  PROPERTY 

To  Suit  the  Purchaser 

f  You  Want  to  Buy       )       c»t 
See  Us  IF  1  You  Want  to  Sell       V 
I  You  Want  Fire  Ins.    I 


over  Lands  a 
Specially 


JOHNSTON    &    BERRYHILL 


PHONE     642 
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FORT    BRAGG,     CAL. 
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Mendocino  County  1 

Product  Fair  ai*>  Festival 

14  to  19  October  14  to  19 


s 
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Fort  Bragg 

The  Queen  City 
Of  California's 

Richesl  Empiref 

Prepare  ye  now  to  journey  over  the  Fainous  Noyo  k 

River     Railway,    through    Redwood    forest    primeval,  % 
adown  the  brink  of  gushing,  tumbling  mountain  waters,  .    % 

to  the  sunny,  blue  Pacific,  its  blvffs,  its   beaches,  fertile  s 

farms  and  favored  Jewel  City.  % 

Six  Days  Brim  Full  of  Enjoyment  t 

Come  and  see  a  Fair  unique  in  this  big  new  north  f 

coast  kingdom,  where  Prosperity  reigns,  ajhd   where   it  $ 

rains  Prosperity.  $ 


t 


Fort  Bragg,  October,  14-19,   '13 
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EDITORIAL 


BY     ANNA     M.     REED 


'*! 


*<* 


HAT  I  have   been,  I  am,   in  principle  and  character,   and 
what  I  am  I  hope    to  continue  to  be.     Circumstances    or 
opponents  may  triumph  over  my  fortunes,  but  they  will  not 
triumph  over  my  temper  or  my  self-respect." — Daniel  Webster. 


W 


IT  has,  been  planned  and 
decided  to  set  in  the 
place  of  honor,  in  the 
Rotunda,  under  the  great 
dome,  of  the  Palace  of  fine  Arts,  at 
the  coming  exposition  of  1915,  a 
monument  to  the  Pioneer  Mothers  of 
California.. 

This  statue  will  not  only  occupy 
the  place  of  honor  there,  to  be  seen 
by  admiring  thousands,  but  will  be 
a  permanent  contribution  to  the  art 
of  San  Francisco,  and  the  state. 

It  will  be  cast  in  bronze,  and  at 
the  close  of  the  exposition,  will  oc- 
cupy a  prominent  place  in  the  Civic 
Center  of  San  Francisco,  to  give 
evidence  throughout  all  time,  how 
much  we  honor  the  women,  living 
and  dead,  who  have  helped  to  mould 
the  destiny  of  this  great  state. 

Who  gave,  during  the  hardships  of 
the  early  days,  the  comfort,  and  the 
refining  touch  to  their  rough  sur- 
roundings, and  turned  the  camps  of 
men  into  thehomes  of  the  early  Pio- 
neers. 

And  there  passed  on  the  torch  of 
life  in  woman's  most  sacred  mission 
and  bore  and  reared  the  men  who 
fill  our  places  of  honor  today. 

There  are  things  of  such  value, 
in  this  world  that  they  are.  without 
price.  Such  was  the  service  of  the 
Pioneer    Mothers    of      California,      in 


founding   our   state's   civilization. 

For  the  home  is  the  foundation  of 
our  commonwealth,  and  the  common 
ground  where  joy  and  sorrow  make 
the  whole   world  kin. 

In  contrast  to  the  easy  transporta- 
tion of  today,  by  railroad  and  auto 
travel,  were  the  weary  miles  over 
unsurveyed  roads  and  trails,  and 
over  sea,  around  the  horn  or  across 
the  Miasma  swamps  of  the  Isthmus, 
to    this    golden    land. 

Many  died  along  the  way,  or  in 
passage,  martyrs  to  their  duty  to 
their  families.  The  hardships  of  that 
early  emigration  on  women  gently 
bred  and  delicately  nurtured,  and 
such  were  the  large  majority  who 
came,  can  hardly  be  realized  by 
those  living  under  present  inviron- 
ment,  and  but  a  few,  coming  in  the 
early  50s  have  lived  to  see  the  Cal- 
ifornia  of   today. 

The  competition  of  the  world  has 
been  invited  as  to  the  design  of  this 
memorial  and  a'  valuable  prize  will 
be  given  to  the  successful  competit- 
or. Among  those  who  have  the  com- 
petition and  award  in  charge,  are 
John  E.  Trask.  who  is  chief  of  fine 
arts  at  the  exposition,  and  Mrs. 
Phoebe  Hearst,  renowned  for  her 
public  spirited  philanthropy,  as  well 
as  her  great  wealth. 

The    Finance    Committee,    is      also 
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composed  of  some  of  our  brightest 
and  best  people. 

The  Native  Daughters,  at  their 
late  Grand  Parlor  which  convened 
at  Tallac,  assessed  each  member  25c 
and   contributed    $2,500. 

$500  has  been  realized  from  other 
sources,  such  as  The  Daughters  of 
California  Pioneers,  The  Woman's 
Auxiliary  of  the  California  Society, 
and  the  Association   of   Pioneer   Wo- 


men who  donated  $50.  at  their  reg- 
ular meeting. 

The  total  amount  to  be  raised  is 
$25,000. 

We  belive  that  the  proverbial  gen- 
erosity of  the  people  and  the  patriot- 
ism of  every  organization  and  indivi- 
dual, in  northern  California  will 
make  the  securing  of  this  sum  an 
easy  task. 


The  statue  for  which  world  compe 
tion  is  invited,  will  occupy  the  cen- 
ter of  the  Court  of  Honor  at  the  Ex- 
position and  lated  be  placed  in  the 
center  of  the  Civic  Center  Court. 
Mrs.  Frederick  G-.  Sanborn  is  presi- 
dent of  the  Association,  Mrs.  Ernest 
Simpson,  vice  president;  Mrs.  Gail- 
ard  Stoney,  secretary;  Mrs.  Sanborn 
is  president  of  Woman's  Board  of  the 
Panama  Pacific  Exposition. 

The  art  committee  having  the 
competition  and  award  in  charge  in- 
cludes John  E.  Trask,  chairman;  (he 
is  chief  of  fine  arts  at  the  exposi- 
tion.) John  Galen  Howard,  George  R. 
Kelham,  M.  Earl  Cumming  ,  Mrs. 
Phoebe  A.  Hearst,  Mrs.  Wm.  Tevis, 
Dr.  Mariana  Bertola,  Mrs.  Ella  Ster- 
ling Mighels,  Mrs.  Timothy  Guy 
Phelps,  Mrs.  Paul  Goodloe,  Mrs. 
George  J.  Buckner  and  Mrs.  Florence 
Porter  Pfingst. 

The  finance  committee  includes  Mrs. 
Genevieve  Baker,  chairman,  Miss 
Kathryn  L.  Cole,  secretary,  Mes- 
dames,  Timothy  Guy  Phelps,  Eleanor 
Martin,  Emeline  North  Whitcomb, 
Mary  P.  Pendergast,  Laura  H.  Phelps 
J.    J.   Donnelly,    H.    M.    Green,      Olive 


Bedford  Matlock,  Luther  Wagoner, 
E.  Burke  Holladay,  Mrs.  Allison 
Watt  of  grass  Valley,  Misses  Caroline 
A  Snook,  Alice  H.  Dougherty,  Mr.  J. 
Emmet  Hayden,  Mr.  George  C.  Sar- 
gent. 

The  Native  Daughters  subscribed 
$2,500  at  their  Grand  Parlor  which 
convened  recently  at  Tallac,  they  as- 
sessed each  member  of  the  organi- 
zation 25  cents  each. 

The  Woman's  Auxiliary  of  the  So- 
ciety of  California,  the  Association 
of  Pioneer  Women  of  California  and 
the  Daughters  of  California  Pioneers 
each  of  these  organizations  has  in- 
augurated an  individual  subscription 
list  with  nearly  $500.00  realized  up 
to  the  present  time. 

The  Association  of  Pioneer  Wo- 
m«a  took  up  $50.00  at  their  social 
in  their  log  cabin  in  Golden  Gate 
Park. 

Mrs.  Florence  Porter  Pfingst  was 
named  as  a  volunteer  to  canvas  San- 
ta Cruz  county. 

Mrs.  Anna  M.  Reed  of  Petaluma  is 
authorized  to  receive  contributions 
for  the  fund  from  every  source. 


George  P.  McNear  of  Petaluma, 
has  donated  a  gold  medal  for  the 
first  honors  for  the  finest  exhibit  of 
products  grown  on  one  farm  at  the 
apple  fair  which  opens  at  Sebastopol 
Sonoma  County,  on  August  18th. 
Last  year  there  were  several  com- 
petitors  and   a  wonderous  show  was 


made  by  individual  ranchers.  The 
award  under  this  class  will  be  as 
follows: 

Best  exhibit  of  horticulture  and 
agricultural  products  from  one  farm: 

First  prize,  gold  medal  and  $25, 
quality,  quantity  and  artistic  ar- 
rangement  will    be     contributed     by 
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George   P.    McNear.  Fourth    best,    $7.50. 

Second   best,   one  ton  of  hay,   con-       Frank  A.  Brush  of  Santa  Rosa  will 

tributed    by    Sebastopol  Berry    Grow-   make   a   general   farm   exhibit   at  the 

ers,  Inc.  fair  and  will  make  a  bid  for  the  Mc- 

Third  best,  $10.  Near  cup. 


Statement  of  the  ownership,  man- 
agement, Circulation,  etc.,  of  The 
Northern  Crown  published  monthly 
a't  Petaluma,  California,  required  by 
the  Act  of  August   24,   1912. 

Note — This  statement  is  to  be 
made  in  duplicate,  both  copies  to  be 
delivered  by  the  publisher  to  the 
postmaster,  who  will  send  one  copy 
to  the  Third  Assistant  Postmaster 
General  (Division  of  Classification,) 
Washington  D.  C,  and  retain  the 
other    in    the    files    of    the    postoffice. 

Editor,  Anna  Morrison  Reed,  Pet- 
aluma,  Cal. 

Managing  Editor,  Anna  Morrison 
Reed,  Petaluma,  Cal. 

Business  Manager,  Anna  Morrison 
Reed  Petaluma,  Cal. 

Publisher,  Anna  Morrison  Reed, 
Petaluma,   Cal. 

Owners:  (If  a  corporation,  give 
names  and  addresses  of  stockholders 
holding  one  per  cent  or  more  of  to- 


tal amount  of  stock.)  Anna  Morrison 
Reed.    (No  Corporation.) 

Known  bondholders,  mortgages, 
and  other  security  holders,  holding 
one  per  cent  or  more  of  total  amount 
of  bonds,  mortgages,  or  other  securi- 
ties.  None. 

(If  additional  space  is  needed,  a 
sheet  of  .paper  may  be  attached  to 
this   form.) 

Average  number  of  copies  of  each 
issue  of  this  publication  sold  or  dis- 
tributed, through  the  mails  or  other- 
wise, to  paid  subscribers  during  the 
six  months  preceeding  the  date  of 
this  statement.  (This  information  is 
required   from   daily  newspapers  on)- 

ly.) 

Signed,   Anna  Morrison  Reed. 

Sworn  to  and  subscribed  to  before 
me    this    Seventh   day    of   July,    1913. 

(Seal.)  F.    L.    Borden. 

(My  commission  expires  January 
2,  1917. 
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Fine  Turnouts  Prices  Reasonable 

Special  inducements  to  travling  public 

BOYD  &  DANIELS 


Livery,  Feed  and  Sale  Stables 


M;ndocino  Mendocino  County  California 


No.  9626 

The    First   National  Bank    of 
|  Fort  Bragg 

I  Capital  $50,000.00 

|  JOHN  E.  WELLER,  President,  LEONARD  BARNARD  Vice-Pres.   <(< 
%  C.  R.  WELLER,  Cashier  '  £{ 

— DIRECTORS — 

« 
C.  F.  Hunt    .    L.  J.  Scoffy        Leonard  Barnard       George  Golden   (' 

John  E.  Weller  < 

General  banking  business  transacted.      .We  extend   every  accom  \ 
modation  to  our  customers  consistent  with  good  banking.     Foreign 

exchange  bought  and  sold.     Your  account  invited.  5 

319  North  Main  St.  Fort  Bragg,  CaL  \ 

Phone  Main     401......... 

C.  E.  RYNEARSON 

Successor    to 

BURBECK  &  RA.SMUSSEN 

San  Francisco  Daily  Papers,  Magazines    and    Periodicals 

Cigars  and  Tobacco,  Stationery  and 

Gents  Furnishers 

....314  MAIN  STREET.... 

Fort  Bragg  :-:  :-:  California 


qimillmx  hardware  Company 

Plumbing  and  tinning 

De  Laval  Cream  Separators,   Bridge    &  Beach  Stoves  and  Ranges 

(J.  DEERE  FARMING  IMPLEMENTS-SPORTING  GOODS) 

PHONE  193 
344-346  Main  Street         -         -         -  Eort  Bragg,  Cal. 


I  ^    t 


ji  '~*R  i  Hi  i"T 


Per  eepy 
10  Cents 


October,  m 


Copyright  IS04. 


Per  Sear 
$1.00 


ANNA    MORRISON    REED, 

Editor  and  Proprietor 
Issued     By  The  Northern  Crown  Pub.  Co. 


PETALUMA 


SONOMA    COUNTY 


CALIFORNIA 
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ANNA  MORRISON  REED,  PROPRIETOR 


"Entered  as  second-class  matter,    December  7,  1908,  at  the  post  office 
at  Petaluma,  California,    under  the  Act  cf  March  3,  iSTG.5' 


H  MONTHLY  Periodical  of  Literature 
ji  and  Advertising.  Devoted  to  the 
interests  of  Northern  California,  and  in 
a  broader  sense,  to  our  whole  country 
and  all  humanity   :      :      :      :  :      : 

Independent  in  its  policy,  and  its 
mission  to  give  a  fairminded  presenta- 
tion of  the  topics  of  the  day,  and  a  set- 
ting forth  of  truth  for  the  defense,  relief 
and  benefit  of  the  people      :      :      :      :      : 


Per  Copy   10c  J-  *  *  J-  Per  Year  $J.0C 

Advertising  Rates  Sent  on  Application 


A  Free   Sample  of  Clover  Leaf 

Catarrh  Remedy  Sent  to  all 

Who  Write 

After  you  get  the  sample  and  use  it, 
you  will  discover  that  you  have  found 
what  you  have  been  looking  for—  relief 
for  your  catarrh  and  cold  in  the  head. 
You'll  go  to  your  druggist  and  buy 
some  more  if  you  care  more  for  your 
health  and  happiness  than  you  do  for 
the  50  cents  which  it  will  take  to  buy  it. 

Listen—  We  know  what  we  are  talk- 
ing about,  we  know  that  this  will  re- 
lieve you.  If  we  didn't  we  wouldn't 
offer  to  refund  your  money  if  this  rem- 
edy does  not  give  satisfaction.  But  it 
will,  and  you  will  be  so  happy  your 
friends  won't  know  you. 

Price  50c.  For  sale  by  all  druggists 
—or  sent  by  mail  postpaid  by  the  manu- 
facturers. Clover-Leaf  Pharmacy,  Clov- 
erdale,  Cal 

Cut  this  cupon  out  and  send  it  in  at   once    and    receive    a 
free  sample  of  the  above  described  remedy. 

Name 

Street 

Town 

County 

State 

WRITE     ADDRESS     DISTINCTLY 
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♦  A  1  a  if 
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Apple  Annual 


MENDOCINO 

Mendocino  County,     :      California 


^  Auspices  of  <^> 

I    Farmers  and  Apple  Growers'    f 
I  Association  f 


♦  ♦ 

I  November  1  8th  to  2 2d,  '13  | 

♦  n    i    ■     x  ♦ 
^                                             (Inclusive)  ^ 

♦  ♦ 

♦  John  S.  Ross,  President  ♦ 

♦  .  ♦ 

♦  Albert  Brown,  Secretary         Joshua  Grindle,  Treasurer  ♦ 
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"Life,  Liberty,  and  the  Pursuit  of  Happiness." 
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NO.  8 


The  Noyo  River 


'1 


Apple  Land 


L. 


'Reclaimed  for  the  Settler  and  Investor. 


Along  the  California  Western  Rail- 
road and  Navigation  Company's  rout© 
which  follows  the  course  of  the  No- 
yo River,  hundreds  of  acres  of  cut 
over  Redwood  Lands  are  being  clear- 
ed and  planted  in  apples. 

Right  now,  while  development  is 
in  its  early  stages,  great  possibili- 
ties are  in  store  for  the  man  who 
will  locate  in  this  section  of  the 
country  and  work. 

Heretofore  practically  nothing  has 
been  known  of  this  wonderful  land 
of  opportunity  except  the  glory  of 
its  famous  redwoods.  Climate  and 
soil  so  necessary  to  the  success  of 
the  farmer  or  orchardist  are  here 
and  no  other  place  in  the  world  of- 
fers greater  possibilities  or  oppor- 
tunities than  the  land  along  the  No- 
yo   River. 


The  ready  market  at  hand  for 
fresh  vegetables,  fruits,  berries,  poul- 
try, eggs,  etc.,  which  can  be  very 
extensively  produced  by  utilizing 
the  land  between  the  rows  of  trees 
while  they  are  coming  into  bearing, 
make  these  industries  a  great  source 
of  income  and  is  rapidly  bringing 
homeseekers  and  investors  to  the 
Noyo  River  lands. 

The  Noyo  River  Country. 
The  Noyo  River  country  in  Men- 
docino County  has  many  superior 
features.  Its  scenic  attractions  of 
rare  beauty,  its,  healthful  climate 
its  excellent  opportunities  for  fish- 
ing and  hunting,  its  many  openings 
for  very  profitable  investment  of  cap- 
ital and  personal  effort  and  the  great 
possibilities    for    the    homeseeker    or 
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investor    is    rapidly    proclaiming    the  .  land    is    rapidly    becoming    more    and 


knowledge  of  its  wealth,  and  charm 
to  the  rest  of  the  world. 

Connected  with  the  metropolis  of 
California  by  both  rail  and  water 
Noyo  River  country  has  prepared  it- 
self to  receive  the  homeseeker, 
pleasure    seeker,    tourist    or    investor. 

No  soil  in  the  world  is  superior 
to  the  soil  of  the  cut-over  redwood 
lands  where  no  irrigation  is  necess- 
ary as  the  natural  rainfall  and  the 
many  springs  and  streams  of  pure 
mountain  water  so  generously  pro- 
vided by  nature  assures  the  agricul- 
turist  or   orchardist   great   success. 

The  days  are  warm  and  bright, 
the  nights  cool  and  delightful,  the 
general  climate  all  that  can  be  desir- 
ed, the  productiveness  of  the  soil  un- 
surpassed and  the  scenery  perfect. 

Soil. 

The  superiority  of  the  soil  of  cut- 
over  redwood  lands  for  the  raising 
of  apples,  berries  and  nuts,  is  an  es- 
tablished fact. 

The  soil  is  perfectly  free  fr>om 
alkali  and  owing  partly  to  the  abun- 
dance of  water  and  partly  to  the  ef- 
fect of  ages  of  fertilization  by  the 
forests  is  of  a  character  of  the  high- 
est average. 

Scientific   handling   will    make   this 


more  known,  very  naturally  the  pric- 
es' will  soon  advance  and  it  is  now 
that  you  should  grasp  the  opportun- 
ity to  secure  some  of  this  wonderful 
land,  which  will  not  only  provide  a 
substantial  living,  but  rapidly  in- 
crease in  value  and  make  you  inde- 
pendent   for   life. 

Climate. 

Climate  is  one  of  the  chief  caus- 
es of  prosperity  in  this  section  and 
is  very  beneficial  to  the  orchardists 
as  the  much  feared  codling  moth 
connot  live,  which  makes  the  rais- 
ing of  apples  and  other  fruits  very 
successful.  Worms  in  the  fruits  are 
unknown,  consequently  it  is  possible 
to  raise  fruits  of  the  highest  stan- 
dard and  quality  which  command  the 
markets   top-notch  prices. 

Its  climate  is  one  of  the  big  fact- 
ors in  giving  Noyo  River  country  a 
reputation,  both  as  a  resort  and  a 
fruit  raising  community.  Being  very 
mild,  it  affords  a  long  growing  sea- 
son. The  government  figures  put  the 
mean  temperature  at  fifty-two  to 
sixty  degrees.  No  excessive  heat  in 
the  summer,  no  extreme  cold  in  the 
winter.  The  days  are  warm  and 
bright.  The  nights  cool  and  delight- 
ful and  the  pure  air,  spiced  and  tem- 


Noyo   River  land  one  of  the  famous  j  pered    by    the    redwoods,    make      thi 


apple,  berry  and  nut  producing  sect- 
ions of  the  world. 

Other  fruits  such  as  pears,  peach- 
es, cherries,  grapes,  etc.,  can  be  very 
extensively  cultivated  and  made  to 
yield  great  results. 

Another  feature  so  beneficial  to 
the  wonderful  productiveness  of  the 
soil  of  the  cut-over  redwood  lands 
is  the  yearly  rainfall  and  thenatur- 
al  sub-irrigation  of  the  land.  Irrigat- 
ion is  unknown  and  all  fears  of 
drought  are  here  dispelled.  The  No- 
yo River  Apple  Company,  now  clear- 
ing and  planting  hundreds  of  acres 
in  apples,  are  at  the  present  time 
offering  various  sized  orchards  at  an 
extremely    low    figure,    but      as      the 


one  of  the  most  perfect  and  delight- 
ful climates  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 

Water. 
iWith  a  good  rainfall  of  a  seasonal 
average  of  50  inches  and  many, 
many  springs  of  pure  water  bubbling 
from  the  ground,  irrigation  is  practi- 
cally unknown.  The  number  of 
springs  and  the  purity  of  the  water 
in  this  section  makes  the  successful 
raising  of  fruits  and  vegetables 
merely  a  matter  of  care.  Nature  has 
indeed  richly  endowed  this  land  with 
a  life  giving  abundance  of  water  and 
great  opportunities  are  here  for  the 
man  who  will  work  and  assist  na- 
ture. 


Transportation. 

The  California  Western  Railroad 
and  Navigation  Company,  operating 
betwen  Fort  Bragg  on  the  coast  and 
Willits  on  the  Northwestern  Paci- 
fic, affords  shipping  facilities  unsur- 
passed. Not  only  does  this  open  the 
way  to  the  outside  markets  by  rail, 
but  also  affords  the  opportunity  to 
ship  by  water.  At  Fort  Bragg,  the 
terminus  of  the  railroad,  connection 
is  made  twice  each  week  with  the 
boats  of  the  National  Steamship 
Company.  This  is  also  a  great  advan- 
tage to  the  public  for  travelling,  as 
those  so  desiring  can  make  their 
journeys  both  by  rail  and  water, 
thereby  combining  the  pleasures  of 
an  ocean  voyage  in  conjunction  with 
a  trip  over  the  railroad.  The  boats 
of  the  National  Steamship  Company 
leave  San  Francisco,  Army  street 
wharf,  for  Fort  Bragg  on  Wednes- 
days and  Sundays  of  each  week  at 
3:00  p.  m.,  and  from  Fort  Bragg  for 
San  Francisco  on  Tuesdays  and  Fri- 
days at  3:00  p.  m.,  making  a  one 
night  ride  between  the  two  cities. 
For  those  desiring  to  travel  all  rail, 
connections  are  made  at  Willits  with 
the  Northwestern  Pacific  Railroad, 
leaving  San  Francisco  at  7:45  a.  m., 
arriving  at  Willits  at  1:45,  and 
leaving  for  the  Noyo  River  at  2:35 
P.    m. 


The  Apple. 

Beside  the  general  .admirlabilie 
fruit-growing  conditions,  the  cut-over 
redwood  lands  seems  to  be  pre-emin- 
ently flitted  for  the  perfection  of  the 
apple.  The  chief  characteristics  of 
the  product  is  the  freedom  from 
worms,  the  quality  and  size  and  the 
enormous  quantity  of  the  production. 

The  development  of  the  land  for 
the  apple  industry  is  being  very  rap- 
idly advanced  and  is  attracting 
world-wide  attention.  All  varieties  do 
well  and  can  be  made  to  yield  great 
results.  Within  the  next  few  years 
this   region   will   be   among   the   lead- 
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ing    apple   producers    of   the   world. 

The  Jonathan,  Baldwin,  Spitzen- 
buig,  Wagner,  Bellflower  and  G-rav- 
ensteins  have  been  selected  by  ex- 
perts as  the  best  varieties  for  grow- 
ers to  concentrate  on.  The  trees  are 
healthy  and  vigorous;  always  bear 
good  crops  and  are  of  the  best  qual- 
ity of  all  known  apples,  taking  into 
account  all  uses  to  which  the  apple 
is  put.  They  are  the  best  drying  ap- 
ples for  quality  and  appearance; 
handsome,  good  size,  superior  qual- 
ity for  dessert  or  cooking,  and  espec- 
ially for  the  market.  The  remunerat- 
ion derived  from  the  apple  industry 
is  enormous  and  here  is  a  region 
that  is  the  natural  home  of  the  ap- 
ple. 

The  Grape. 

The  grape  subject  is  always  inter- 
esting to  anyone  at  all  familiar  with 
this  part  of  California.  Their  com- 
mercial recognition  abroad,  as  well 
as  in  our  own  country,  makes  the 
industry  a  very  profitable  one. 

Based  on  an  average  production  of 
three  and  one  half  to  four  tons  an 
acre  the  cost  of  growing  grapes  is 
between  $6.50  and  $7.00  a  ton,  while 
the  market  value  averages  from  $20.- 
t.'  to  $25.00  per  ton.  The  care  varies 
greatly  witjh  individual  conditions, 
of  course,  but  here  where  we  have 
the  soil  and  the  climate  so  admira- 
bly suited  for  the  successful  raising 
of  fruits,  the  grape  industry  is  sure 
to  become  one  of  the  best  sources 
of  income. 

The  Cherry . 
Selecting  the  right  land  for  cher- 
ries is  the  first  step  towards  success. 
How  excellent  Noyo  River  Land  is 
for  cherry  growing  can  best  be  judg- 
ed by  those  who  have  visited  this 
wonderful  land  of  opportunity.  The 
Royal  Anne,  as  big  as  an  Eastern 
plum,  and  having  a  small  pit,  is  one 
of  the  best  varities  for  which  this 
land  is  adapted,  although  the  Black 
Tartarian    and    the    Yellow    Buttner 
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are  very  popular. 

The  net  profit  per  acre  from  full 
bearing  cherry  trees  assures  a  very 
handsome  income  and  many  people 
now     realizing     the     advantages     in 


Berries. 
The  production  of  berries  is  rapid- 
ly   becoming    one    of    the    leading    di- 
visions of  farming  and  will  continue 

,  to    gain    importance.      Few    parts    of 

fruit    raising    are    securing    some    of  , ,  ,,  ,    , 

6  .  m  ,         n  the    world    are    equal    to     the     Noyo 

the    land    now    being    offered    by    the  TD.  .        .  .,   ,.,.,  ., 

„.  ,     ~,  '  River    country    in    suitability    to    the 

Isoyo   River   Apple    Company,     where 


success  is  assured. 


The  Pear. 

Success    in    general    with    pears    is 


growth  of  berries,  either  in  seperate 
patches  of  where  planted  between 
the  trees  of  young  orchards.  Differ- 
ent   varieties,    notably,      blackberries. 


indicated  by  the  statistics  from   this    raspberries,    strawberries    and    logan 
part   of   California. 

The  Bartlett  is  the  favorite  varie- 
ty and  can  undoubtedly  be  cultivat- 
ed to  yield  from  eight  to  twelve  tons 
to  the  acre. 


berries   can   be   very  extensively   pro- 
duced. 

Growing  berries   between  the  rows 
of  young  trees  is  not  only  very  prof- 
itable,  but   a   benefit   to   the   orchard, 
for    in    cultivating    the    berries    you 
Forty-five    dollars    per    ton    for    No.  j  also    cultivate    the    trees    and    as    the 


1    grade    of   Rartletts    is   a   very    con- 


vines  draw  only  on  the  top  soil  they 


servative     estimate     with     $20.00     to :  dQ    nQt    take    any    sustenance     away 
••55.00   per  ton  for  Windfalls.   Drying  \  from  tne  treeg_  Berrieg  dQ  weU  Qn  & 


averages  from  $6  to  $7  a  ton  and  one 
ton  of  green  fruit  averages  about 
400 


variety   of   soils,   but  here  where   we 
have    a    deep,  •  moist,    loamy    soil    en- 


pounds  dried.  The  soil  of  the  cut-    riched  by  me  effect  of  ageg  of  fertn. 


over   redwood   lands   now   being   plac 


ization    by    the    forests    the    berry    of 


ed  on  the  market  by  the  Noyo  River  '  perfection    in    quality>    quantity      anQ 


Apple  Company,  offers  an  opportuni- 
ty for  the  homeseeker  or  investor 
to  obtain  some  of  this  choice  fruit 
land   at  an  extremely  low  figure. 

The  Peach. 
The    peach    will    undoubtedly    help 


size  can  be  successfully  produced, 
yielding  the  grower  enormous  re- 
sults. 

Nuts. 

Nuts,    at    least     almonds    and      En- 
glish   walnuts,    have    become    one    of 


to  maintain  the  high  standard  of  No-    the    most    remunerative    of    Californ- 


yo    River    country      horticulture.      A 
good  yield  of  peaches  in  this  section 


ia's  products. 

Growers    who    have 


learned      the 


of  California  is  from  eight  to  twelve    secrets   of   the  culture  of  nuts   know 
tons    to    the    acre,    while    the    general  j  that    the    almond,    for    good      thrifty 


average  is  not  much  below  eight. 
For  the  last  five  years  the  selling 
price  of  peaches  has  ranger  between 
$20  and  $40  a  ton,  the  average  being 
$30.      Plowing,      cultivating,      pruning 


growth,  prefers  a  loose,  light,  warm 
soil,  with  natural  moisture,  all  of 
which  has  been  so  generously  pro- 
vided for  in  the  Noyo  River  lands. 
The  English  walnut,  like  the  almond 


and   spraying  cost  on   an   average   of  grows    best   upon   a    rich,  light,  moist, 

$20   an  acre,  picking  about  $2   a  ton.  loamy   soil,    and  when    provided    with 

This,    under    ordinary    circumstances,  aii    these    necessities    shown    its      ap- 

means  on  a  conservative  estimate  of  preciation    by    its    remarkably      rapid 


from    $140    to    $160    an   acre   net. 
The   fruit   lands    now   being    soldby 


growth. 

For   the   successful   culture   of   wal- 


the   Novo   River   Apple    Company   are  I  nuts    it    is    very    desirable    to    secure 
all  that  can  be  desired  for  the  peach.  '  soil  of  retentiveness  and  depth,  with 
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moisture,  but  not  excessive  moisture 
especially  standing  water,  for  wal- 
nuts abhor  standing  water  as  well 
as  drought.  The  topogra.phy  of  the 
country  along  the  Noyo  River  is 
such  that  the  successful  cultivation 
of  nuts  is  assured. 

Opportunity. 

You  can  better  yourself  in  the  Noyo 
River  Country,  whether  your  line  be 
agricultural,  fruit  or  pleasure,  for 
here  is  a  country  teeming  with  op- 
portunities where  there  is  no  irriga- 
tion necessary,  no  scorching  hot 
summers,  and  where  man  need  add 
nothing  to  the  productiveness  of  the 
soil,    nothing    to    the    climate,    or    to 


the  scenery — all  are  perfect — just 
awaiting  the  homeseeker  or  investor 
to    be    appreciated    and    enjoyed. 

To  those  who  want  homes,  who 
want  to  work  for  themselves,  who 
want  to  provide  a  future  for  their 
children,  the  Noyo  River  Country 
spells    "Opportunity." 

Information. 

Pull  particulars  in  regard  to  the 
Noyo  Apple  Lands,  and  other  re- 
claimed Redwood  land,  can  be  ob- 
tained by  addressing  Noyo  River 
Apple  Company,  Room  1017  Crocker 
Building,    San    Francisco,    California. 


Those  wishing  information  in  re- 
gard to  cut-over  Redwood  land  may 
secure  it  by  writing  Johnston  & 
Berryhill,    Fort    Bragg,    California. 
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Jl  Red-Gold  Etching 


By  May  S.  Greenwood 


A  red-gold  sunset  in  the  West, 

And   red-gold  is   the   broad   high-way, 

And    like    a  god  'gainst  that  gold  background 
Is   the   knight  on   his    red-gold   bay. 

The   red-gold  herd-dogs   dash  about, 

On,    o'er   the   red-gold   bi'oad    highway 

The  knight  with  one  last  backward  glance 
On   thro'   the   red-gold   rides   away. 

The  amber  fades  from  roads  dull-grey, 

The  twilight  drops  gauze-purple  wings 

Over   the   chirch-spires   far  away, 

Her  star  gleams  over  men  and  things. 
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A  National  Problem 


:^ 


Wells  Fargo  &  Company  Creates  a  New  Department  Which 
Means  Much  to  the  Fruit  Industry  of  California. 

\  =  _  ^ 


No  single  economic  problem  that 
has  arisen  before  the  American  peo- 
ple in  the  last  quarter  of  a  century 
has  caused  more  concern  than  the 
steady  advance  during  the  past  de- 
cade of  the  prices  of  foodstuffs.  "Cost 
of  living,"  has  already  become  a  trite 
phrase,  but  it  stands  none  the  less 
for  a  problem  fraught  with  much 
concern  to  the  householder.  And  the 
fact  that  the  problem  is  world-wide, 
covering  almost  every  nation  of  the 
globe,  does  not  make  it  simpler  to 
him.  Foodstuffs  of  nearly  every  sort 
have  increased  in  cost  ruring  the  past 
dozen  years,  while  in  the  United 
States,  with  the  notable  exception  of 
beef  cattle,  the  production  of  food- 
stuffs has  not  lessened,  but,  on  the 
contrary,   has   greatly  increased. 

As  to  the  reason  for  the  increases 
in  cost  of  living,  the  economic  doc- 
tors disagree.  Their  reasons  .and 
their  theories  are  as  manifold  as 
tbeir  suggestions  for  relief.  None  of 
these  have  any  place  here.  It  is 
enough  here  and  now  to  state  that 
the  problem  exists  and  that  a  great 
transportation  agency — ideally  equip- 
ped for  the  handling  of  perishable 
food  products — is  going  to  use  its  best 
energies  to  help  the  solution  of  that 
problem.  The  transportation  agency 
is  the  express,  and  the  particular  ex- 
press that  is  going  to  make  the  effort 
is  the  express  of  Wells  Fargo  & 
Company. 

This  is  not  the  place  to  recount 
the  history  of  Wells  Fargo  &  Com- 
pany. That  history,  the  part  that  a 
responsible  transportation  company 
took  in  the  building  of  the  West,  has 
been  told  so  many  times  and  so  faith- 
fully as  to  make  it  of  general  knowl- 
edge. But  the  day  when  ,Wells  Fargo 
&  Company  took  its  earliest  part  in 
the  development  of  the  Western 
States  were  not  the  days  of  congest- 
ed cities,  nor  of  the  great  quantities 
of  foodstuffs  being  moved  from  open 
fields    and    orchards — sometimes    two 


or  three  thousand  miles — to  the  final 
markets.  The  company  realizes  that 
it  is  now  necessary  to  bring  into  be- 
ing ain  organization,  studying  all  the 
phases  of  the  problem  and  moving 
in  harmony  with  them.  To  that  end 
it  has  enlarged  its  former  Order  and 
Commission  department,  which  came 
into  existence  August  1.  it  will  join 
hands  with  all  forces  interested  in 
the  research  of  the  cost-of-living 
question.  The  question  is  largely  one 
of  the  distribution  of  food  products 
in  which  the  farmer  and  other  pro- 
ducers, the  the  distributor,  the  con- 
sumer and  the  carrier  are  mutually 
interested.  All  these  have  a  common 
platform  in  a  desire  to  seek  knowl- 
edge as  to  the  solving  of  the  food- 
stuffs problem,  and  the  knowledge  to 
be  gained  and  applied  by  this  depart- 
ment should  work  a  benefit  to  an. 

Wells  Fargo  &  Company  has  main- 
tained an  Order  and  Commission  de- 
partment for  many  years,  through 
which  it  has  performed  various  pub- 
lic services,  such  as  attending  to 
commission  for  purchase  and  sale  of 
goods,  the  recording  of  deeds,  the 
payment  of  taxes,  the  reclaiming  of 
baggage  or  other  goods  of  value. 
The  largest  function  of  this  depart- 
ment has  been  the  promotion  of  the 
growth  and  production,  especially  in 
the  West  and  Southwest,  of  fruit 
and  vegetable  traffic,  by  first  main- 
taining a  corps  of  trained  industrial 
agents  at  all  seasons  of  the  year  to 
aid  the  producer  in  finding  suitable 
location  and  soil,  and,  secend  by  r-.s-. 
sisting  in  securing  markets  for  his 
production,  and  then  in  providing 
convenient,  speedy  and  safe  trans- 
portation. The  company  has  in  this 
respect  truely  exemplified  the  prin- 
ciple of  making  two  blades  of  grass 
grow  where  one  grew  before,  and  in 
that  sense,  while  admittedly  benefit- 
ing itself,  has  been  a  public  benefac- 
tor as  well.  Practically  all  of  the 
immense      shipments    of    vegetables, 
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berries,    melons      and      other      fruits    pensive,    particularly    in    the      larger 
which    now    move    in    carloads      and  j  cities.    In    towns    a    greater    quantity 


train  loads  had  their  beginnings  in 
small  shipments  by  express.  The  ex- 
press rates  and  service  furnished 
transportation  facilities  necessary  for 
the  development  of  a  great  industry, 
and  which  were  not  otherwise  avail- 
able. 

From    these    beginnings    came    the 


and  variety  of  seasonable  fruit,  veg- 
etables and  the  like  would  be  con- 
sumed if  there  was  an  organization 
halving  definite  information  regard- 
ing the  produce  that  could  be  sold 
and  where  it  could  be  obtained  in 
producing  and  distributing  sections 
It    is    intended    that    this    department 


refrigerator  car,  that  vehicle  of  sim-  ■  shall  gather  information  that  will  en- 
ple  complication  which  makes  it  pos- :  able  the  producer,  the  distributor, 
sible  to  bring  the  fragrance  and  the  |  the  consumer  and  the  carrier  to 
delicacy  of  open  lands  and  shadowy  j  keep  more  closely  in  touch  with 
orchards  across  hot  deserts  and  each  other,  to  the  very  material 
high    mountains    to    distant      hungry  j  benefit    of    all. 

cities.  It  is  worthy  of  recording  here  i  Agents  of  Wells  Fargo  &  Company 
and  now  chat  the  first  refrigerator  |  will  be  called  upon  by  the  Food  Pro- 
car  ever  built  for  passenger  train  !  ducts  department  for  names  of  grow- 
service  was  built  by  Wells  Fargo  &  !  ers  and  shippers  of  food  products 
Company,  and  that  it  went  into  ser- 1  from  their  stations.  The  department 
vice  hardly  more  than  a  decade  ago.  j  will  be  anxious  to  know  about  the 
To-day  the  company  has  a  busy  com- j  containers  or  shipping  packages  now 
mercial  fleet  of  these  cars  trekking  I  in  use — and  those  required  by  pros- 
overland    and    steadily    growing    with  \  peetive    shippers.      The      names      of 


the   passing  of  the  years. 


dealers,  both  wholesale  and  retail,  of 


The  Order,  Commission  and  Food  I  hotels  restaurants  and  co-operative 
Pioducts  department  comes  as  an  j  clubs  will  be  sought  by  the  depart- 
outgrowth  of  the  former  Order  and  j  ment.  Its  facilities  will  be  extended 
Commission  department,  an  amplifi-  to  all  interested  in  food  production 
cation  of  it,  if  you  please,  with  broad  or  consumption — the  grower,  produc- 
ened  opportunity.  The  organization,  !  er  and  distributor,  as  well  as  the 
which  will  be  connected  with  the !  consumer.  In  this  department  the 
traffic  department  of  the  company,  '■  consumer  who  perfers  to  purchase 
will  consist  of  a  manager  and  a  foodstuffs  direct  from  the  producer 
group  of  industrial  agents,  who  will  will  find  a  valuable  aid. 
direct  the  work,  which  will  be  per- 1  For  the  assistance  extended  to  the 
formed,  in  its  details,  by  the  ageri-  producer,  distributor  and  consumer, 
cies   and   employees   of   the   company ,  in    bringing    them    together    and      in 


icross    the    land. 


promoting    the    distribution    of    food- 


The  aim  of  the  department  will  be  stuffs,  the  company  will  make  no 
to  study  the  foods  product  problem  charge  other  than  that  of  its  regular 
from  various  viewpoints,  and  to  en-  express  transportation  rates,  and 
courage  and  assist  glowers  and  pre- '  these  are  especially  moderate  upon 
ducers  by  aiding  them  in  finding  of  foodstuffs.  Special  commodity  rates 
suitable  markets  among  dealers  and  j  apply  to  such  traffic,  the  rate  on  all 
consumers,  and  in  the  securing,  at  food  products  being  materially  lower 
minimum  cost,  of  suitable  sanitary  than  those  applicable  to  shipments 
packages    or    containers    in    which    to  \  of   merchandise. 

ship.  It  is  a  well  established  fact  Only  a  small  portion  of  the  public 
that  one  of  the  greatest  obstacles  to  appreciate  how  reasonable  are  ex- 
an  increased  shipment  by  farmers  press  charges  upon  such  traffic, 
and  small  producers  in  general,  of ,  These  low  rates  are  made  especially 
fiuits,  vegetables,  poultry  and  the  to  meet  the  needs  of  the  grower,  in 
like,  has  been  the  lack  of  availabil-  recognition  of  the  fact  that  small 
ity  of  satisfactory  containers  in  shipments  of  perishable  commodities 
which  to  make  shipments  in  small ;  must  usually  move  by  express  ser- 
quantities.  j  vice  and  at  a  low  rate  or  not  at  all. 

Careful  inquiry  does  not  indicate  a  j  An  important  function  of  the  new 
general  shortage  in  the  supply  of ;  department  will  be  the  publication 
food  products;  the  difficulty  seems  ;  of  bulletins  in  booklet  form  and  at 
to  be  that  the  system  of  distribu-  j  frequent  intervals.  These  will  be  in- 
tion  has  not  kept  pace  with  the  ]  tended  for  large  distribution  and  will 
giowth  of  the  country,  and  that  it  is  j  deal  not  only  with  what  the  depart- 
ir    many   details   complicated   and    ex-    ment    is    doing    in    general,    but    also 
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with  specific  and  unusual  offers, 
such  as  the  shipment  of  individual 
packages  of  fruit,  vegetables,  nuts 
and  the  like. 

At  present  there  is  a  tendancy  to- 
ward indiscriminate  shipments  to 
points  where  markets  do  not  exist  or 
have  already  been  supplied.  This 
results  in  unsatisfactory  returns  to 
growers,  and  to  improve  on  this  con- 
dition, constant  communication  will 
be  maintained  between  the  Food 
Products  department  and  our  agents 
in  those  districts  where  produce  is 
raised  in  considerable  quantities.  By 
this  means,  advice  can  always  be 
had  well  in  advance  of  the  move- 
ment of  the  crop,  as  to  its  probable 
volume,  and  the  date  when  it  is  like- 
ly to  move.  This  will  enable  the  com- 
pany to  assist  in  finding  a  market 
and  should  result  in  the  products 
being    distributed    to    better      advan- 


I  tage. 

Wells  Fargo  &  Company  believes 
that  no  more  fitting  time  or  better 
medium  can  come  to  the  express  to 
serve  the  public  in  general  and  be 
the    gainer   by   such    service.    In   this 

j  new  field  the  agents  of  the  company 
will  have  enlarged  opportunity  for 
getting  closer  to  the  residents  of 
their  communities  by  telling  them  of 
the  department  and  of  what  the  com- 
pany is  trying  to  do  through  this 
medium  to  be  helpful  to  the  farmer 
and  the  producer,  as  well  as  to  the 
consumer.  It  is  believed  that  the  re- 
sponse will  be  hearty  and  immediate. 
There  is  hardly  a  community  across 
the  land  to-day  that  is  not  interest- 
ed in  these  problems  from  one  point 
of  view  or  another,  and  any  distinct- 
ive move  toward  their  solution  will 
aot    go    begging    for    appreciation. 
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"Ml?    Cife  is    i>evote6  to  Memo- 
ries of  ^ou." 


!fty  T2Vn  no.  3tt.  yienb, 

I    sailed   beneath   a   burning   sun, 
By  coral  reefs  and  isles  of  balm, 
Where   orange   groves   and   silvery    palm 
By    faint   spice  winds   Were  gently   fanned, 
Until  I  reached  a  tropic  land. 
And    with    three    thousand    miles    between 
The   shores  .whereon   two   oceans   fret, 
I  bravely   said,   "I  will  forget," 
And    there    beneath   the   Southern    Cross 
I    crept   out   in    the   breathless    night; 
My  heart  was  breaking,  and  the  stars 
Shone  dimly  on  my  fevered   sight — 
At'!    vain  is    change   of   time  or   place; 
In    heaven   itself   I    see — thy   face! 
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THOMAS    ELLIOTT, 
Industrial  Agent,  Wells,    Fargo  &  Co.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
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When  Mrs.  Breton  Sighed. 


A  Story 


3y  M.  Eldridge  Clay 


(f5^^2^^^E06^^2P^E£^^i2?iifeSeE^(^^!f^feSe^'^^^C^^(^^a2^^(^^S2^*' 


Mrs.  Bretcii  was  sitting  rigidly  in 
her  own  comfy  choir  by  the  dining 
room  window,  leaning  forwA-d  and 
gazing  out  over  the  new  green  of  the 
prune  orchard.  She  had  sat  there 
quite  ten  minutes  by  the  great  clock 
in  the  corner  that  ticked  away  as 
calr^ly  as  usual  in  polite  indifferene 
to  this  somewhat  unusual  behavior 
on.  the  part  of  Mrs.  Breton.  To  be 
idle  at  nine  o'clock  in  the  morning! 
Really,  it  might  have  become  too 
much  for  the  equanimity  of  even  a 
wcf..'-regula,ted,  twentieth  century 
grandfather's  clock.  But  just  then 
Mrs.  Breton  unbent  figuratively 
(Mrs.  B.  was  exactly  five  feet-two 
and  weighed  one  hundred  and  sixty) 
and  sighed  deeply  as  she  leantd  back 
and  rubbed  a  moist  palm  squeaking- 
ly  on  the  chair  arm.  Which  latter 
action  goes  to  prove  that  nerves  had 
nothing  to  do  with  the  sigh.  Though 
a  widow  "thirty  past" — quite  a  lot 
past — she  was  bright-eyed  and  red 
cheeked  and  not  at  all  the  kind  of  a 
widow  that  sits  sighing  by  a  cold 
hearth  "waiting  for  an  only  son,  a 
boy  of  ten".  To  be  sure,  she  did  have 
a'n  only  son  of  just  that  age — but  of 
him   later. 

But  anyaway  a  sigh  is  such  a  non- 
commital  thing.  You  never  can  tell. 
It  may  mean,  for  instance,  a  disap- 
pointment in  love;  the  success  or 
failure  of  a  cherished  scheme;  or 
just  nothing  at  all. 

Be  it  as  it  may,  Mrs.  Breton  pres- 
ently drew  from  the  capacious  depths 
of   her   work    apron    pocket    a    letter, 


which,  judging  from  its  crumpled  ap- 
pearance, had  already  been  thorough- 
ly read,  and  began  going  over  it  slow 
ly  as  if  to  make  sure  it  held  no  point 
that  had  been  overlooked  in  previous 
perusals. 

My  Dear  Mrs.  Breton    (it  ran) : 

Yours  of  the  sixth  at  hand.  In  re- 
ply will  say  that  I  intend  visiting  the 
eld  place  soon  to  look  it  over,  also  to 
renew  old  acquaintances  in  Winton. 
I  shall  be  pleased  to  call  and  see  you 
about  the  matter. 

Very  truly  yours, 

Ezra    Miller. 

Mrs.  Breton  let  the  letter  drop  in- 
to her  lap.  And,  chin  in  hand,  gazed 
out  of  the  window  again  with  dream- 
ily speculative  eyes.  Which  leaves 
space  for  explanations  that  may  or 
may  not  have  some  bearing  on  the 
case. 

Long  before  Mrs.  Breton  was  Mrs. 
Breton,  just  plump  pink-cheeked  Min- 
nie Bond,  she  and  Ezra  Miller  had 
"kept  company."  Almost  from  the 
time  he  had  carried  her  dinner  buc- 
ket that  first  day  at  school,  till  his 
father  had  sent  him  away  to  busi- 
ness college  when  he  was  eighteen. 
She  was  two  years  younger. 

Ezra  had  never  come  back.  But 
had  settled  in  that  indefinite  country 
known  to  Northern  Californians  as 
"below."  His  parents  had  rented 
their   ranch   and    followed. 

And  then  'Sam  Breton  came  fco 
work  for  old  Man  Bond.  Big,  easy- 
going Sam  Breton,  who,  despite  his 
easy-goingness,    possessed    a    wonder- 
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ful  power  to  make  things  come  his 
way.  The  lack  of  worthy  objects  be- 
ing perhaps  the  reason  that  power 
was  not  brought  into  play  more  of- 
ten. For  when  he  arrived  at  the  Bond 
ranch  his  worldly  goods  consisted  of 
a  strong  body  and  a  very  capable 
pair  of  hands  that  he  straightway  be- 
gan making  indispensable.  So  much 
so,  that  when  old  man  Bond  died, 
two  years  later,  Minnie  was  already 
his  wife,  and  he  found  himself  the 
proprietor  of  as  fine  a  ranch  as  the 
township  boasted.  And  all  might 
have  gone  well,  had  Sam  not  thought 
it  time  to  rest  from  his  labor,  a  pro- 
ceedure  that  lacked  the  complete  ap- 
probation of  his  wife.  And  the  litter- 
al  carrying  out  of  which  proved  the 
ultimate   undoing    of    Sam. 

But  then,  how  was  Sam  to  know 
that  a  limb  would  fall  on  his  head 
as  he  lay  in  the  shade  of  the  big  oak 
tree  while  the  hired  man  mowed  The 
very  tree  that  Minnie  had  been  urg- 
ing him  to  trim  of  dead  limbs  before 
the  cattle  were  turned  in  on  the  stub 
ble. 

Hence  the  ranch  had  been  run,  for 
the  past  eight  years,  with  an  energy 
worthy  of  complete  success.  Still 
Mrs.  B.,  human  like,  was  not  quite 
satisfied 

Anyway,  she  sighed  again  as  she 
folded  her  letter  and  went  back  to 
her    neglected    work. 

It  was  a  lazy  afternoon.  The  hum- 
id   fullness    of    growing    green    things 


Winkle's  "naughty  flaggon,"  and  lay 
stretched  a  few  feet  away,  dozing  be- 
tween spasms  of  panting.  The  resut 
of  mighty,  but  vain,  efforts  to  in- 
terest his  master  in  most  fascinat- 
ing antics. 

Yes,  Sammy  was  lazy  today,  and 
it  the  truth  must  be  told  just  a  lit- 
tle bit  grumpy  as  well.  And  that  be- 
cause Ma  had  compaDy  and  had 
told  him  to  take  Fritz  into  the  back 
yard  and  not  bother.  Which,  to  say 
the  least,  was  inconsiderate  of  Ma; 
for  he  never  did  bother — much. 

And,  anyhow,  this  was  rather  bum 
company  to  make  a  fuss  over. 
A  man  that  didn't  like  dogs.  He  had 
met  Fritz's  friendly  advances  with  a 
poke  of  his  walking  stick.  At  the 
same  time  leveling  a  pair  of  snappy 
gray  eyes  in  Sammy's  direction  in 
a  mianner  that  left  no  doubt  as  to 
their  owner's  utter  disapproval  of 
boys  as  well  as  dogs.  And  Ma  had  cal- 
led him  Ezra!  Someway  the  name 
made  Sammy  feel  creepy  like  water 
dogs — Sammy  wasn't  imaginative. 
He  didn't  have  to  be.  Sam  Taylor  had 
put  one  of  the  wet  wriggly  things 
down   Sammy's  back  once. 

Sammy  dismissed  the  disagreeable 
subject  and  turned  all  his  attention 
to  his  book. 

Though  not  much  given  to  reading, 
he  had  been  persuaded  by  Franky 
Snider  to  read  this  "dandy  one."  It 
was  very  vivid  as  to  illustration,  but 


filled  the  air  with  an  infectious  heavi  |  to      Sammy's      inexperience,      rather 

vague  as  to  text.  Indians  were  killed 


ness,  that  seemed  to  have  gotten  in- 
to the  blood  of  the  before  casually 
mentioned  Sam  Jr.  For  all  his  mis- 
chief, active  at  any  rate,  had  desert- 
ed him.  And  he  lay  on  his  stomach 
in  the  speckled  shade  of  the  locust 
tree  in  the  back  yard  giving  sleepy 
attention  to  the  book  that  lay  on  the 
grass  just  beyond  his  folded  arms  j  °\ 
on   which   his   chin   rested. 

Even    Fritz,    the    fox    terrier,    had 
fallen    under    the    spell    as    subtle,    if  I  a  ,....,, 

less    profound,    as    that    of    Rip    Van  I  would  take  quite  a  ]erk  after  all 


ajid  scalped  with  a  bewildering  rap- 
idity. Which  latter  process  awaken- 
ed in  Sammy's  mind  no  little  curios- 
ity to  know  just  how  it  was  accomp- 
lished. 

He   grasped   a   handful   of   his   own 

yellow    foretop    that    curled    outward 

,'er   the    edge    of   his    hat   brim,   ana 

I  tweaked    it    right    and    left.    Yes,    his 

scalp    moved    quite    easily.    He   pulled 

little      harder      and    concluded    it 
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If  it  wasn't  so  hot  he  would  go 
down  in  the  garden  and  ask  Bonito 
if  he  was  ever  scalped.  Come  to 
think  of  it,  Bonito  did  have  a  tiny 
bare  spot  squarely  in  the  center  of 
his  bristling  shock  of  grizzled  hair. 
But,  like  as  not,  Bonito  wouldn't  say 
a  word  but  "no  sabe". — Bonito  was  a 
Digger  Indian,  and  like  the  rest  of 
his  tribe,  not  much  given  to  discus- 
sing the  past.  A  peculiarity  that 
threatened,  at  times  to  disrupt  the 
friendship  of  Sammy  and  Bonito. 
Had  not  the  wily  old  diplomat  met 
every  crisis  with  a  shaking  of  his 
fat  sides  and  that  invariable  "Huh, 
huh,  me  no  salbe.,,— -No,  it  wasn't  a 
bit  of  use  to  atek  Bonito. 

Sammy  rain  his  fingers  deep  in  the 
long  grass.  Then  with  sudden  inspi- 
ration he  jerked  a  handful  up  by  the 
roots  and  waved  it  abount  his  head 
giving  utterance  to  a  subdued  whoop 
that  ^allowed  fu}U  expresion,  might 
have  been  one  of  Daring  Dick's  own. 
Which  outburst  roused  the  somnol- 
ent Fritz  to  a  frenzy  of  activity.  He 
sprang  up  and  darted  about  aimless- 
ly till  he  spied  Old  Blue,  the  cat, 
curled  up  by  the  corner  of  the  wood- 
shed. And  rushed  at  him  like  a 
small  cyclone  and  sent  him  in  a  jiffy 
to  the  top  of  the  ash  barrel.  From 
which  point  of  vantage  his  usually 
willing  sparring  partner  looked  down 
on    him    with    bored    indifference. 

Fritz  resourcefully  turned  his  at- 
tention to  something  under  the  goose- 
berry bushes  on  the  other  side  of 
the  fence.  He  sniffed  gingerly  be- 
tween the  picktes,  then  jumped  back 
barking  sharply.  Sammy  rose  and 
went  to  investigate.  He  pulled  Fritz 
away  and  saw — the  old  yellow  hen 
sitting  aggressively  upon  her  latest 
stolen  nest. 
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Joy  of  joys!    Here  was  the   excuse 


afterwards  expresed  it,  there  was 
somthing  doin'.  A  scramble  and 
scratching  through  the  hall  of  claw- 
ed and  padded  feet.  A  blue  streak 
followed  closely  by  a  larger  white 
one  shot  between  Sammy's  legs.  He 
felt  himself  rising  with  dizzying  a- 
bruptness,  up,  up!  Whence  he  im- 
mediately descended,  grabbing  out 
convulsively  as  he  came  down 
sprawling. 

Old  Blue  took  the  shortest  route 
to  the  top  of  the  bookcase,  which 
happened  to  include  the  shoulders  of 
Ezra.  There  he  quivered  and  fluffed 
and  growled  defiance  at  his  enemy 
dancing  about  below  and  nearly  split- 
ting his  throat  with  yelps  of  satis- 
faction. Fritz  loved  to  see  things  live- 
ly. 

In  the  confusion,  Sammy  rose  stu- 
pidly to  a  setting  posture,  ready  to 
add  his  voice  to  the  uproar.  He  put 
up  a  hand  to  meet  the  tears  that 
were  imminent,  then  stiffened  with 
horror  at   sight  of  what  it  held. 

"Oh,  ma!"  he  screeched,  "I've 
scalped  him!  Will  he  die,  ma,  will 
he    die?" 

And,  flinging  his  bloodless  trophy 
from  him,  not  daring  a  look  at  his 
victim  who  sat,  very  red  in  the  face, 
making  nervous  dabs  with  his  hand- 
kerchief at  the  shiny  spot  on  the 
top  of  his  head  where  but  a  moment 
ago  had  rested  glossy  black  waves, 
Sammy  rolled  over  on  the  floor  in  a 
perfect  agony  of  contrition. 

Mrs.  Breton,  who  had  started  to 
her  feet  in  the  coures  of  the  melee 
was  somewhat  bewildered  by  sudden 
comprehension — she  had  wondered 
how  she  had  made  such  a  mistake 
in  her  memory  of  Ezra  Miller's  per- 
sonal appearance.  She  had  been  quite 
certain  that  his  hair  used  to  be  a 
light  brown  and  as  straight  as  a 
string — but  she  recovered  sufficiently 
to  .restore  the  'Somewhat  ruffled 
headpiece   to   its   discomforted   owner 


for    which    Sammy's    subconciousness  I  ?nd    remove    Sammy    to    the    kitchen, 


I: ad   been   searching 


the   corners    of   her   mouth   twitching 


He    bateked    quickly    from      behind  !  as    sne    did    so 


the  ash  barrel,  leaving  Fritz  to  re- 
new his  attack  on  Old  Blue,  and 
made  for  the  house,  throwing  wide 
the  screen  door  in  the  back  hall  as 
he   went.   And   burst   into   the   parlor. 


When  she  returned  from  a  brief 
interview  with  her  son,  which  left 
him  duly  humbled  and  somewhat  re- 
assured, she  found  Fritz  who  scorn- 
ed   to   preform   without   an   audience, 


Pausing  midway  between  his  mother    stretched    on    the    front      porch,      his 


md  her  astonished  guest,  anxious  to 
stay  possible  reprimand,  he  began 
breathlessly: 

"Oh.    ma,    I    found    the    old   yel — !" 


nose  between  his  paws  and  one  ear 
perked  enquiringly  toward  the  de- 
parting guest,  who  was  outside  the 
gate  'and    trudging    up    the    road,    in- 


But   sot   no   farther   with   the   good ;  suited  dignity  bristling  in  every  line 
news.    For    right    there,    as      Sammy  I  of    his    spare    figure. 
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Mrs.    Breton    went    back   into     the  i  that  looked  down  from  its  frame  on 


dining  room,  sunk  limply  into  the 
chair  by  the  window  and  laughed  till 
the  tears  came  to  her  eyes.  As  she 
wiped  them  away  she  gazed  for  a 
moment  thoughtfully  out  over  the 
prune  orchard,  then  she  spoke,  ad- 
dressing the  pictured  face  of  a  man 


the  wall — a  habit  she  had  acquired 
in  the  past  eight  years. 

"Well,  I  guess  my  chances  for 
making  a  deal  for  the  old  Miller 
place  are  rather  slim  just  now." 

But  Mrs.  Breton  smiled  even  as 
she    sighed    again. 


General  "Oallejo. 


Bu  Alfred  J.  Pucktit, 


We   speak  of  him  whose  worthy  praise, 
Reminds  us  of  adventurous  days 

That  great  events  have  crowned, 
Among  the  high  illustrious  names 
That  our  proud   country  justly  claims 

His   memory   is    renowned. 

As   time  the  storied  past  unrolls, 
Upon    our   grand    historic    scrolls 

That  hero's  record  stands, 
In  his  eventful  life  we  see 
A  nobleman  of  high  degree, 

A  son  of  Western  lands. 

A    soldier  early  bearing  arms, 

His   crowning   manhood  knew  the   charms 

That  youth  and  fortune  lent; 
The   mighty   wealth   of   his   domain 
Would  vie  with  haughty  lords  of  Spain, 

Or  dons  of  proud  descent. 

When  love  first  made  life's  morning  sweet, 
tnto  his  handsome  country  seat 

He   brought  his  youthful  bride, 
Famed  is  the  home  wherein  he  dwelt, 
The  household  and   the  hearth  that  felt    ' 

His    virtues'    genial    tide. 

The  pomp  of  the  Castillian  race, 
Showed  in  his  courtly  mien  and  face, 

On  ranges,  rich  and  fair, 
His   flocks   and   herds   unnumbered   grew, 
He  lived  as   royal  princes   do 

A  native  millionaire. 
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Well  may  our  native  country  bless, 

The    deeds   that   stamp   their  firm   impress 

That  keep  his  memory  bright, 
Well  may  she  bless  what  Freedom  willed, 
What  ranks  of  state  he  nobly  filled 

Reflecting   honor's   light. 

He  was  a  man  firm  souled  and  proud, 
A  man  whom  nature  had  endowed, 

With  honest,  liberal  traits, 
A  man  whose  heart  was  never  cold 
Though   stranger   hands    soon   grasped    his 
gold, 

His  princely  rich  estates. 

A  long  and  useful  life  he  passed, 
Among   exciting   changes   cast 

Till  when  the  frost  and  rain 
Of  four  and  eighty  seasons  fell, 
His   spirit,   bidding  earth  farewell, 

Had   rent  life's  prison  chain. 

He  sleeps  where  flowery  clusters  bloom, 
The   noisy   birds  above   his   tomb, 

Are  chanting  joyous  lays, 
Where  graveyard  stones  look  mutely  down, 
Upon  the  old  historic   town 

That   saw   his   brightest   days. 

Pt.ace  to  his  dust  that  moulders  there, 
Peace  to  his  spirit  is  our  prayer, 

Respecting   his   career, 
Succeeding   millions   will   retrace, 
A  grandee  of  the  Spanish  race, 

A    native    pioneer. 
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Statesmanship     *& 


S> 


Unveiled 


By  Dr.  Hugh  K.  McClelland. 


(^~ 


I  am  not  given  to  glittering  gener- 
alities but  rather  to  cold  pointed 
facts,  the  outgrowth  of  calm  unbias- 
ed  observation. 

I  claim  the  right  to  speak  my  sen- 
timents as  regards  men  who  as- 
sume leadership  and  delegate  unto 
themselves  the  responsibility  of  gov- 
ermental  affairs.  As  to  what  En- 
gland, Germany  or  any  other  nation 
may  think  as  to  our  national  poli- 
cies is  of  small  concern,  or  should 
be,  at  least,  to  an  average  American. 
There  was  an  Indian  chief  named, 
"Young  man  afraid  of  his  horses," 
such  a  sobriquet  could  consistently 
be  applied  to  some  men  I  know  who 
take  upon  themselves  a  hesitating, 
vacillating,  illtimed  method  of  deal- 
ing with  bandits  and  inferior  races 
of  men  who  outrage  all  the  rules  of 
diplomacy,  and  decency.  I  am  only 
occasionally  given  to  mirth,  however, 
I  have  enjoyed  many  a  hearty  laugh 
over  little  Chinda  the  "Jap"  and  his 
flirtations  with  Mr.  W.  and  B.,  one 
would  naturally  think  that  a  scare 
which  would  cause  a  man  to  run 
three  or  four  thousand  miles  then 
have  his  fears  so  increased  as  to 
cause  him  to  run  back  over  the 
same  distance  would  cause  a  collapse 
and  revulsion  of  feeling  to  such  an 
extent  that  the  dove  of  peace  would 
forever  seek  cover  and  bury  herself 
in  utter  seclusion.  That  little  sprint- 
ing match  occupying  the  space  bet- 
tween  the  capital  and  Whitehouse 
causing  undue  perspiration  on  the 
part  of  the  contestants  incited  by  a 
mongrel  possessing  an  inimical  gall 
and  nerves  of  steel  was  an  exhibit- 
ion of  courage  and  statesmanship 
that  this  country  will  long  remember. 
A  president  of  the  type  of  Andrew 
Jackson    would    have    simply    said    to 


little  Chinda,,  "Go  away  back  and  sit 
down  and  when  I  get  good  and  ready 
I   will    call   for   you." 

I  have  before  me  a  personal  letter 
from  former  Governor  O.  B.  Colquest 
of  Texas,  that  breathes  the  spirit 
of  a  true  American,  a  man  who  if 
given  the  power  would  settle  the 
Mexican  international  strife  and 
bring  order  and  security  out  of  chaos 
and  insecurity. 

During  my  early  life  on  the  front- 
ier I  took  considerable  delight  in 
running  down  murderous  Indians.  A 
true  saying  was  "A  dead  Indian  is  a 
good  Indian.'"  How  happily  this  ap- 
plies to  those  roving  bands  of  cut- 
throat assassins  whose  heads  are  so 
snaped  that  the  tears  drop  down 
their  backs.  What  do  those  savages 
know  about  high  sounding  words  or 
international  courtesies  or  compli- 
ments exchanged  between  ambass- 
adors possessed  of  high  moral  ideals? 
It  is  safe  to  say  they  know  no  more 
about  the  fundimental  laws  of  gov- 
ernment than  al  "dog  knows  about 
the   head   of  his   bed." 

Shall  we  as  a  nation  hesitate, 
quibble,  cajole,  flatter,  drag  our  na- 
tional dignity  in  the  dust,  simply  to 
test  out  the  policy  of  one  man?  The 
world  hais  a  history  written  and  pre- 
served on  tablets  of  stone  and  em- 
blazoned so  that  all  men  may  read 
the  rise  and  fall  of  governments. 
When  men  sought  to  learn  truth  and 
justice  and  deal  out  the  same  to 
their  fellows,  their  national  emblems 
shone  with  a  luster,  not  having 
been  besmirched  by  rapine  and  mur- 
der. The  Father  of  all  men  and  nat- 
ions permits  ihose  who  by  dint  of 
<-:ourae;e  are  willing  to  step  to  the 
fore  and  right  wrongs  no  matter 
from  what  source  they  come  or  what 
meams   are   used    to   correct   them. 
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No  nation  suffers  humiliation  or  de- 
feat when  force  is  directed  against 
conditions  such  as  exist  within  the 
borders  of  our  nearest  southern 
neighbors.  It  is  time  pantomime 
should  cease  and  give  place  to  an  ag- 
gressive, firm',  and  decisive  action  on 
the  part  of  this  government,  then 
other  peoples  and  nations  will  call 
us  blessed. 

It  may  be  true  as  Mr.  Bryan  says: 
"Jesus  Christ  never  carried  a  sword." 
If  so  it  is  also  true  that  He  never 
claimed  to  be  above  the  law,  neither 
did  He  attempt  to  interfere  with  the 
operation  of  laws  set  in  motion  to 
govern  the  physical,  moral  or  spirit- 
ual  well   being  of  man. 


The  teaching  of  the  Master  was 
thalt  there  is  no  infraction  of  the 
law  by  bandits  but  they  are  broken 
as  a  reed  when  they  run  contrary 
to  that  which  is  wholesome  and  good 
and  He  at  all  times  preached  on  the 
side  of  purity  and  justice,  eminating 
from  the  inner  spirituail  man.  Which 
may  I  ask,  will  bring  the  best  and 
most  speedy  results,  let  cut-throats 
destroy  themselves  by  continuous  in- 
dulgence in  murder,  or  decapitate 
them  by  bringing  the  higher  law 
into  immediate  action?  If  there  is  a 
divine  purpose  and  it  is  mete  to  live> 
the  law  why  not  act  and  act  at  once 
and  save  to  Americans  their  lives 
and    vested    interests. 


€dwin  marRbatn's  most  Beautiful 
Poem. 

Written  to  fii$  Own  Cittlc  Son. 

Child    heart!    Wild    heart! 

What  can  I  bring  you, 

What  can  I  sing  you, 
You   who  have   come  from   a  glory  alfar, 
Called   into   Time   from   a   secret  star? 

Fleet   one!    Sweet   one! 

Whose  was  the  wild  hand 

Shaped  you  in  child  land, 
Framing  tho  flesh  with  a  flash   of  desire, 
Pouring  the   soul   as   a  fearful   fire. 

Strong   child!    Seng    ohild! 
Who   can   unravel 
All  your  long  travel 
Out   of   the   mystery,    birth   after   birth — 
Out    of    the    dim    worlds    deeper    than 
Earth? 

Mad  thing!    Glad  thing! 

How    shall    life    tame    you? 

How  will  God  name  you? 
All  that  I  know  is  that  you  are  to  me 
Wind  over  water,  star  on  the  Sea. 

Dear  heart!    Near  heart! 
Long  is  the  journey, 
Hard  is  the  tourney: 
Would   I   could  be  by  your  side  when  you 
fall 
Would    that   my    own    heart    could  suffer 
it  all. 
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Nature's  Hidden  Forces* 


By  Judge  C  H.  Dillon. 


Theoretical  observances  on  the 
subject  matter  of  Nature's  hidden 
forces,  and  powers,  of  electricity — 
its  origin  and  nativity,  derived  from 
solids,  liquids  and  vapors,  by  friction 
and    association. 

The  earth  approximately  a  solid, 
the  water,  a  liquid,  the  atmosphere 
a  vapor,  animating  from  each  of  the 
other  two,  generated  by  heat,  and 
condensed  by  cold,  returning  to  its 
parent  body  by  ,  percipitation,  from 
condensing  stratas,  by  force  of  con- 
sequences, and  conjunction  with 
magnetic  attraction.  Each  eminating 
from  the  other  two,  by  compatible 
influences.  The  earth  comparatively 
a  mote,  floating  in  space,  by  magnet- 
ic influences,  and  attractions,  held 
in  position  and  controlled  by  the  sun 
and   rotated  by   that   orb. 

The  earth  being  held  in  position, 
by  the  north  and  south,  frigid  poles. 

The  above  statement  of  myself, 
has  been  concluded  upon  by  theory 
and  observations,  and  not  given  as 
authority,  or  a  guide  to  others,  but 
as  a  beginning  that  other  research- 
ers may  glean  from  my  reasoning, 
and  perhaps  conclude  some  better 
synopsis,  and  benefit  to  those  who 
linger  in  confusion,  even  upon  the 
source  of  our  own  existence,  in  the 
bewilderment   of   unknown    facts. 

Alluding  to  the  Trinity — Earth — 
Water — Atmosphere — I  omitted  the 
sun,  moon  and  stars — male,  fe 
male  and  offspring,  which  are  ani- 
mated  nature. 

The  poised  condition  of  the  earth, 
on  account  of  the  oval  form,  which 
is  a  perfect  figure,  and  not  a  square, 
or  ninety  degrees,  or  a  circle,  as 
held   in   ancient  times. 

Who  knows  but  the  sun  is  the  Pa- 
tron, the  moon  the  Matron  and  the 
Stars  the  offspring?  New  stars,  are 
reported  by  the  astronomers,  as  seen 
at  intervals,  in  the  mist  of  forma- 
tion. 

The  suggestions  alluded  to  have 
been,  by  me,  contemplated  by  ana- 
letical  and  synthetical  experiments — 
an  assimulation  of  component  parts 
admissable  to  the  affinity  in  agreer 
able    assimulation,    with   out   antagon- 


ism and  related  by  specific  gravity 
and  density  in  complete  union. 

The  electrical  influences  upon  cli- 
matic conditions  is  clearly  indicated 
in  every  phase. 

In-as-much  as  the  influence  of  elec- 
tricity upon  the  elements  of  nature's 
causes,  changes  in  heat  and  cold  to 
a  dry  condition,  causing  paper  to 
dry   and   crackle. 

Tobacco  will  moisten  and  yield  to 
stripping  during  the  absence  of 
north  wind,  and  become  brittle  dur- 
ing electrical   influences. 

The  seasons  change,  under  the  in- 
fluence of  electricity  to  a  marked 
degree. 

Hence  cyclones,  cloudbursts  and 
violent  hurricanes  are  becoming 
more  frequent  during  the  general 
use  of  electricity,  throughout  the 
entire  districts  where  high  voltage 
and  general  use  of  electricity  is  op- 
erated. 

Within  the  last  few  weeks  from 
Nome  to  Texas  most  unusual  atmos- 
pheric disturbances  have  taken 
place  at  seasons  when  usually  paci- 
fic conditions  prevail. 

Even  the  rail  band  of  tracks 
across  the  continent,  is  exerting  its 
great  power  over  the  humidity  of 
the  atmosphere  through  electrical 
influences. 

We  find  greater  heat  and  more 
oppression  and  a  noticable  chill 
more  acute,  since  electricity  has 
come  into  use. 

The  heated  atmosphere  of  the  low- 
lands is  pressed  foward  to  the  vac- 
uum upon  the  elevated  snow  clad 
mountains,    seeking    a    condensation. 

The  Chinook  wind  from  the  tropics 
following  the  Japanese  current,  will 
press  into  snow  clad  regions,  and 
its  warmth  will  melt  a  two  foot  fall 
of  snow  in  from   eight  to  ten  hours. 

The  most  noticable  feature  of  elec- 
tricity is  observed  by  animated  na- 
ture, when  a  warm  north  wind  is 
blowing  against  the  sun's  attraction, 
which  is  always  an  unnatural  wind, 
because  vapor  is  repulsed  by  heat, 
to  a  cool  vacuum,  where  it  becomes 
condensed    to    its    natural    element. 

Even    the   dew    drops   on   the   buds, 


"with  their  sparkling  bright  eyes, 
are  wafted  to  vapor,  and  passed  on- 
ward   as    sighs." 

Let  us  continue  to  investigate  and 
report  progress. 
"The   very   law    that  holds    a    tear, 
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And   bids   it   trickle  from  its   source, 
That  law     preserves     the     earth     a 

sphere, 
And    guides   the      planets     in     their 

course." 


KJontan. 


By  Anna  m.  Reed. 


In  all  the  history  of  the  world,  that 
name, 

In  love  and  honor,  has  remained  the 
same, 

A  mediatress  she  was  chosen,  when 

She  interposed  between  her  God  and 
men, 

And   in  her  pure  arms   held   in  fond 
embrace, 

The  Infant  Savior  of  our  fallen  race; 

First    at    the    tomb,    and    last    beside 
the  cross, 

No    plan   of   mercy   can   sustain   her 
loss; 

Like  to  the  dove,  who  folds  her  pati- 
ent wings, 

And   mourns   her   sorrow,    yet   in  *fe#» 
morning  sings, 

The  while  her  course  could  reach  be- 
yond the  stars, 

She  stays  her  flight  in  narrow  prison 
bars, 

Far    from   the    world    and   where   its 
evils  lurk, 

She    fain    would    turn    to    seek    some 
chosen  work, 

Tot    shrinks    not    from    the    ways    of 
death   and    sin, 

When  through  their  path  a  loved  one 
enters    in ; 

She  leaves  to  none,   beside  her  ixod 
confessed, 

The    wrongs  that  burn  in  her    defense- 
less  breast, 

To    hands    that    wound    she    yet    will 
kiss   and  cling, 

And    for    the  erring  her  petitions  bring 

While   tears    yet     fall     beneath     the 
chascening  rod, 

A    current    bearing    her    toward      her 
God, 

And    on    that    tide   which    bears    her 
surely  on, 

Have    many    sinners    to    forgiveness 
gone, 

That    but    for    prayers    and    tears    so 
freely   given, 

Had    never    passed   beyond    the    gate 
of  heaven, 

Without    her,    incomplete    this    wond- 
rous   plan, 

This  great  creation,  and  its  triumph, 
man. 
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Champ  Clark's  Gettysburg 

Speech,  July  3,  1913. 


From  the  Congressional  Record  of  July  9,  1913. 


"I  was  only  11  years  old  when 
Fort  Sumter  was  fired  on,  and  now 
my  head  is  blossoming  like  the  al- 
mond tree.  I  will  tell  you  how  I  re- 
gard that  awful  contest  and  how  the 
generation  to  which  I  belong  looks 
upon  it,  as  one  of  the  most  heroic 
chapters  in  the  annals  of  mankind. 
I  read  English  history  as  a  prologue 
tc  American  history.  When  I  reflect 
upon  the  civil  wars  in  England  my 
judgement  is  with  the  stern,  unfalt- 
ering, pious  Roundheads,  who  at 
Worcester,  Marston  Moor  and  Dun- 
bar followed  the  great  Oliver  into 
battle  shouting,  'God  with  us;'  but 
my  soul  is  fired  with  the  recollection 
of  the  chivalric  deeds  of  those  gal- 
lant knights  and  gentlemen  who 
charged  under  the  silken  banner  of 
Prince  Rupert  in  the  cause  of  the 
Stuart  King.  Cold  must  be  the  heart 
of  that  American  who  is  not  proud 
to  claim  as  countrymen  the  flower 
of  the  southern  youth  who  charged 
up  the  slippery  slopes  of  Gettysburg 
with  peerless  Pickett  or  those  un- 
conquorable  men  in  blue,  who 
through  three  long  and  dreadful 
days  held  these  beetling  heights  in 
face  of  fierce  assaults.  It  was  not 
southern  valor  or  northern  valor.  It 
wtas,  thank  God,  American  valor; 
that  valor  which  caused  our  Revolut- 
ionary fathers  to  throw  their  gage  of 
battle  in  the  face  of  the  son  of  a 
r.undred  kings;  that  valor  which  an- 
imated Washington  at  Princeton. 
Brandywine,  Monmouth  and  York- 
town:  that  valor  which  upheld  his 
famished  men  amid  the  unspeakable 
horrors  of  Valley  Forge;  that  valor 
which  sustained  the  soldiers  who  fol- 
lowed Arnold  on  that  cruel  winter's 
march  through  the  woods  of  Canada 
and  in  the  Christmas  storming  of 
Quebec,  where  Montgomery  fell  im- 
mortal: that  valor  which  nprvc-d  An- 
drew Jackson  and  his  raw  militia 
on  the  ever-glorious  Sth  of  January, 
when  they  humbled  to  the  very  dust 
the    towering    pride    of    that    mighty 


monarch    upon    whose    domains      the 
,  sun    never    sets,    and    utterly    routed 
I  the    veterans    of    the    Peninsula    who 
j  had    snatched   from    Nepoleon's   brow 
!  the  iron  crown  of  Charlemagne;    that 
valor    which    at    Buena   Vista,    Chere- 
busco    and      Chapultepec      filled      the 
world    with    its    renown;     that    valor 
!  v\hich    wrote    Davy    Crockett's    name 
1  above  Leonidas  and  made  the  Alamo 
\  another  shrine  for  freedom;   that  val- 
or   which    begirts    this    land    as    with 
1  a  wall  of  fire,   forbidding  all  nations 
j  of   the    earth    to   touch    the      ark     of 
American   liberty   lest   they   die.   Call- 
ous,   indeed,    must    be    the    man    who  , 
cannot   find    something   to   admire   in 
;  the    colossal,    benignant    character    of 
,  Abraham  Lincoln   or   in   the  splendid 
\  career  of  Robert  E.  Lee. 

"The  soldiers  of  the  North  and  the 
soldiers  of  the  south  were  American 
freemen  all,  fighting  like  heroes  for 
what  they  considered  right.  As  such 
I  honor  them.  As  such  I  teach  my  chil- 
dren to  cherish  them. 
"On    fame's    eternal    camping   ground. 

Their  silent  tents  are  spread; 
And  glory  guards  with  solemn  round 
The  bivouac   of  the   dead." 
O    my    countrymen,    it   is    an    inspii 
ing    thing    to    be      an      American — a 
great  ,  a   glorious   thing. 

"When  I  look  into  the  faces  of  my 
children  my  heart  swells  with  in- 
effable pride  to  think,  that  they  are 
citizens  of  this  mighty  Republic-, 
one  and  indivisible,  built  not  for  a 
day  but  for  all  time,  and  destined 
under  God  to  be  the  dominating  in- 
fluence of  all  the  centuries  yet  to  be, 
dominating  not  by  force  of  arms,  not 
by  the  mailed  hand,  but  by  influenc- 
ing men  everywhere,  by  the  whole- 
eomeness  of  our  example  to  ado^t 
our  thporv  of  government  of  t1->e  rpo- 
rle  by  the  reoDle.  and  for  the  pco- 
p]P. 

"The    words    of   Whittier's    Centenn- 
ial Hymn  are  as  true  trd3y  as  v 
ho    wr^t°    t'ipni    in    1876. 
"Our    Father's    God    from    out    whose 
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hand 
The  centuries  fall  like  grains  of  sand, 
We   meet   today,   united,   free, 
And   loyal  to   our   land   and  Thee, 
To  thank  Thee  for  the  era  done, 
And  trust  Thee  for  the  opening  one. 


long, 
In  peace  secure,  in  justice  strong; 
Around  our  gifts   of  freedom  draw 
The    safeguards    of      Thy      righteous 

law; 
And,  oast  in  some  diviner  mould, 


"Oh    make  Thou  us,  through    centuries  I  Let  the   new   cycle   shame   the  old." 


(Continued  from  last  month.) 
MAR.  25. — Started  this  morning 
from  Bangor.  Stalled  on  the  grade 
near  Dick  Floyd's  place.  Got  his 
team  and  one  from  Powers  and  came 
on  to  Barnum's  on  the  banks  of  the 
Yuba.   Took  dinner. 

The  river  is  terribly  swollen  by 
the  spring  freshets.  I  never  expected 
to  cross  it  alive  as  we  had  to  go  in 
a  row  boat.  The  ferryman's  name  is 
Jonah.  We  left  Stevens  and  his  team 
at  the  river,  as  our  goods  have  to 
be  taken  over  in  small  boats.  I  had 
a  talk  with  Stevens  and  paid  him. 
I  like  him,  he  was  so  patient  on  the 
trip. 

Col.  Judson  met  us  on  the  other 
side  of  the  river,  with  a  man  and 
wagon  to  haul  the  things  to  the  place 
we  are  renting.  It  belongs  to  Judge 
Redfield.  It  is  built  on  the  side  of 
a  hill,  with  a  garden  in  terraces.  It 
is  three  stories  high  in  front,  and 
only  one   at  the  back. 


We  are  here  tonight  all  safe  and 
sound,  but  I  am  very  tired.  God  help 
me  to  do  my  duty,  and  make  me 
prosperous. 

Dreamland  Home,  Timbuctoo,  March 
26,  1869. 

MAR.  26.— Have  worked  hard  all 
day,  fixing  up  the  house.  The  garden 
here  will  be  beautiful  in  summer, 
and  there  are  fruit  trees  and  grape 
|  vines  all  planted  in  terraces.  A 
stream  of  pure  spring  water  runs 
under  the  house,  and  down  to  the 
creek  below,  and  the  basement  is 
just  a  store  room  and  spring  house. 
A  red  rose  bush  covers  the  back  of 
the  house. 

I  intend  to  try  to  buy  this  place. 
I    shall    call    it    "Dreamland    Home." 

I  hope  to  lecture  here  soon,  shall 
commence  preparations  to  do  so  to- 
morrow. 

Have  been  busy  all  day,  working 
to  fix  up  our  home  here.  Have  been 
thinking  of  some  of  my  Oroville 
friends.    What   a   good   true   friend   S. 
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is  and  also  Dr.  B.  God  bless  them 
both,  and  grant  that  I  see  them  once 
more. 

Expect  to  speak  at  this  place  and 
Smartsville,    tomorrow. 

God  help  me  in  all  that  I  under- 
take is  my  sincere  prayer. 

MAR.  28. — Lectured  at  Timbuctoo 
and  Smartsville,  afternoon  and  eve^ 
ning.  ,Was  introduced  by  Col.  Jud- 
son.   Took  a  collection  of  $31.65. 

Met  John  Vineyard  for  the  first 
time  in  long  months.  Also  Dr.  Plom- 
teaux,  and  Dr.  Bolton.  This  was  the 
first  time  I  had  seen  Dr.  Plomteaux 
since  I  was  boarding  with  the  family 
of  Dr.  C.  S.  Haswell,  and  going  to 
school,  as  a  day  scholar  at  Mrs. 
Perry's  Seminary  in  Sacramento. 
Dr.  Plomteaux  is  still  District  Depu- 
ty for  the  I.  O.  G.  T. 


I.  O.  G.  T.  Willie  and  John  Vine- 
yard were  there.  Willie  brought  me 
an  amusing  note  from  Cousin  Clara. 

APRIL,  4.  Sunday.— Went  to  Bible 
class    today,   at   Timbuctoo. 

Weather  is  very  fine.  Hope  it  may 
be  so  tomorrow.  Attended  church 
this  evening. 

APRIL,  5. — Aunt  Mary,  the  girls 
and  the  Vineyard  boys  came  to  see 
ur  this  evening.  After  supper  we  all 
went  up  to  Smartsville  where  I  lect- 
ured. My  collection  was  $19.75.  Will 
Vineyard  seems  a  splendid  fellow, 
the  best  and  brightest  of  the  fam- 
ily. 

APRIL,  6. — Nettie  and  Fannie  Dau- 
gherty  called  today.  Also  Willie  Dick- 
enson and  Dr.  Bolton. 

APRIL,  7.— Willie  Dickinson  call- 
ed today,  with  Roswell  Durkee.  Went 


Shall  try  to   compose   some  on  my)  to    an    entertainment    at    Smartsville 


new   lecture   tomorrow. 

MAR.  29. — Received  two  papers  to- 
day. Did  not  accomplish  much,  am 
tired. 

MAR.  30. — Mrs  Daugherty  and  her 
daughters  called  today.  The  Daugh- 
erty's  were  old  friends  of  my  people 
in  Dubuque,  Iowa,  knew  my  father 
and   mother  when   they   lived   there. 

This   is   a  clear  and  beautiful   day. 

MAR.  31. — Fair  today,  have  been 
working  hard,  getting  things  in 
shape.    Sold    an    old    cupboard. 

APRIL,  1. — Received  one  letter  to- 
day. Weather  clear  and  bright.  Have 
worked  all  day.  Have  been  thinking 
much  of  my  destiny.  Hope  I  shall 
succeed  in  my  benefit  at  this  place. 
God  knows  that  I  shall  strive  to  de- 
serve  success. 

APRIL,  2. — Visited  Mountain 
Guard  Lodge,  I.  O.  G.  T.,  tonight. 

Met  and  was  introduced  to  Willie 
Vineyard.  Gave  a  short  address  for 
the  good  of  the  order.  Hope  I  may 
have  a  good  attendance  at  my  bene- 
fit, on  Monday  next. 

APRIL,    3. — Visited   "Dirigo"   Lodge 


this  evening,  with  Nettie  and  Fannie 
E»augherty. 

There  was  a  dance.  I  danced  with 
Will  Dickenson,  Willie  Vineyard, 
John  and  several  others.  Received  a 
very  interesting  letter  from  Aunt 
Mary,  also  her  picture,  and  those  of 
the   girls. 

APRIL,  8.— Visited  the  Daughertys. 

APRIL,  9. — Was  up  to  Smartsville 
today,  Took  lunch  with  the  Colonel 
and  Dr.  Bolton.  Came  home  about 
2  o'clock,  p.  m.  Found  Uncle  Ed  at 
Dreamland. 

APRIL,  10.— Half  sick  today.  Am 
not  yet  rid  of  the  malaria. 

APRIL,  11.— John  Vineyard  call- 
ed today.  Lectured  this  evening  at 
Timbuctoo,  my  collection  was 
$S.37  1-2. 

(It  will  be  remembered  that  in 
1869,  the  12 1-2  cent  pieces  were 
still   in   circulation.   Ed.) 

APRIL,  12. — Nettie  Daugherty  was 
here  all  day.  I  was  up  to  Smartsville 
to    have    my    teeth    filled. 

Dr.  Bolton  walked  home  with  me. 
(Continued    next    month.) 
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...PEN    PASTELS... 


By  LAURANCE    Z  E  N  DA 


Beloved:  — 

I'm  tired.  Lay  me  on  the  couch 
— my  heart  is  tired —  I  w^nt  to  rest. 
The  wind  outside  is  cold,  but  there 
is  warmth  within  your  smile  of  en- 
couragement— Sit  there  in  the  chair 
where  the  light  of  the  dying  day 
can  fall  across  your  hair.  Reach  out 
your  dear  strong  arms  as  though  you 
wished  to  comfort  me.  I  am  your 
guest  here  in  the  twilight — symbolic 
of  a  tired  life — a  weary  little  guest 
in  your  house  by  the  sea.  With  your 
generous  caressing  thought  the  room 
is  warm,  and  safe  from  the  world 
apart.  1  am  living  an  hour  with  you, 
where  the  wind  ou'side  and  the 
ocean  wide,  and  the  sea  birds  flying 
far,  are  all  calling  to  me — I  wonder 
if  stealing  an  hour  with  you  is  any 
more  harmful  than  *  *fr  *  *•  ♦  ♦  & 
why!  you're  kneeling  by  me!  I  told 
you  to  sit  in  the  chair  where  the 
light  falls  on  your  eyes,  but  your  car- 
essing hands  hold  my  own,  your 
questioning  look  seems  to  say, 
"What  makes  that  skeptical  'little 
smile  lurk  where  only  happiness 
should  play?"  O!  my  boy  of  dreams 
your  ways  so  tender  hold  me  cap- 
tive. I  feel  the  strength  of  hope  and 
youth  in  your  finger  tips.  I  love  the 
smile  of  your  mouth.  Press  your 
cheek  against  my  own  in  that  first 
wild  eagerness  that  man  can  know 
when  a  woman  steals  an  hour  with 
him — What  creates  this  hramony 
within  our  hearts,  and  why  am  I  rest- 
ing here?  You're  not  thinking,  I  can 


see  that  in  your  tender  eyes,  but  just 
giving  and  giving  inspiration  to  my 
tired  spirit — quite  unconciously,  I 
am  sure.  I  can  see  before  me  in  the  dy- 
ing light  a  chariot  of  thought,  and 
all  the  golden  moments  claimed  by 
us  are  speeding  away  in  the  trail  of 
the  setting  sun,  and  though  we  pray, 
or  weep  or  laugh  with  joy,  they  will 
not  delay;  so  watch  them  pass  in  ex- 
pectant joy.  Hold,  me  fast  in  your 
arms  dream  boy,  in  the  night  sea  of 
life  we  are  drifting  apart — Others 
will  people  this  room  in  the  after 
hours,  and  fairer  seem,  but  this  is 
our  hour  by  the  sand  and  sea,  greed- 
ily drink  its  meaning — 'Your  heart 
is  beating  wildRy — throbbing — in 
your  eyes  I  see  passion  dancing  fast 
— fast  as  the  waves  of  the  sea — you 
want  me,  want  me,  all  in  this  hour 
by  the  sea.  But  dream  boy,  in  your 
house  by  the  sea,  our  hour  is  over, 
and  how  pale  and  tear-stained  is 
my  face,  but  the  light  is  gone  and 
you  cannot  see.  Let  me  tell  you  soft- 
ly in  a  whisper  like  a  sob,  my  heart 
is  dead,  and  in  thought  we  will  bury 
it  deep  in  the  sand,  for  I  am  not  here 
.at  all.  I  slipped  away  in  the  trailing 
mist  into  the  shadows  that  closed 
the  day,  far  out  into  the  nothingness 
cf  everything,  and  sometimes  when 
you   are    alone,    while    the    light   falls 

j  across    your   face    and     hair,     like   a 
benediction  of  thought,  know  that  all 

I  that  is  alive  in  me,  is  a  prayer,  and 
I   sbail  not   return. 

Laurance. 


"It  is  the  love  of  Christ  which 
has  lighted  the  world;  dogmas 
about  Him'have  only  lighted  the 
fires  of  tyranny  and  disputation.'- 
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The  Mother  Pioneers 


fill  lKCoh  S.  Greenwood 


The  noblest  theme  for  Poet's  pen, 
For  every  minstrel's  tenderest  lay, 
Should  be  a  song  to  the  Mothers  of 

men, 
The  Queens  of  true  nobility. 

For  history  sings  no  hero's  praise, 
And   chants     no   saint     or     martyr's 

song, 
But    to    that    truth,    through    all    the 

days, 
It    turns — the    Mothers    strong. 

Let  us  then  sing  the  mothers  of  men, 
With  a  Nation's   pride   of  years, 
They   held   the   fate,   of   the     Golden 

State, 
The   Mother   Pioneers. 

On  through  the  lonely,  barren  years, 
In  the  days  when  hope  gleamed  far, 
And   men   struggled  on     toward     its 

rays, 
Then    was    the    mother    the    guiding 

star. 

On  through  the  lonely,  barren  years, 
They  struggled  toward  the  goal, 
The  men  were  the  spirit  of  progress 

then, 
But  the  Mothers  were  its  soul. 

Let  us  then  sing  of  the  Mothers  of 

men, 
With   a  Nation's   pride  of   years, 
They   spoke   the  fate   of   the   Golden 

State, 
The   Mother   Pioneers. 


Vsj^ 
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EDITORIAL 


BY    ANNA     M.     REED 


^^<<\-%  HAT  I  have  been,  I  am,  in  principle  and  character,  and 
^V /  what  I  am  I  hope    to  continue  to  be.     Circumstances    or 
▼▼      opponents  may  triumph  over  my  fortunes,  but  they  will  not 
triumph  over  my  temper  or  my  self-respect." — Daniel  Webster. 


ONGRESSMAN  Kent  is  home  again.     He   has 

|\jS  served  the   people  ably  and  well,     His  work  at 

<sfk   Washington,  has  been    thoroughly    progressive, 

and  unquestionably  right. 
He  has  an  intelligent  appreciation  and  understanding 
of  what  his  district  needs,    and    how    to    get   it.     He  is   a 
force  in  the  great  councils  of  the  nation. 

When  the  time  comes,  return  him  to  the  office  he  has 
dignified.  He  will  go,  fitted  by  his  experience,  in  the  full- 
ness of  his  powers,  to  stand  for  the  interests  of  humanity 
and  his  constituents,  defend  their  rights,  present  their  de- 
mands, and  succeed  in  the  future  as  he  has  in  the  past. 


THE  appointment  by  Wells  Fargo  &  Co.,  of  Thomas 
Elliott,  as  Industrial  Agent,  of  the  Order,  Commission  and 
Food  Products  Department,  for  the  entire  Pacific  Coast, 
with  headquarters  at  San  Francisco,  was  a  wise  one. 

Mr.  Elliott  was  among  the  first  to  promote  the  idea  of 
establishing  the  new  department,  and  was  exercising  it,  in 
a  small  way,  at  Oroville,  Butte  county,  twelve  years  ago. 

Mr.  Elliott  has  jurisdiction  over  the  entire  Pacific 
Coast,  west  of  Butte,  Ogden  and  El  Paso,  and  will  be  as- 
sisted by  a  corps  of  industrial  agents  all  over  the  United 
States. 
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The  Company  has  in  its  employ  no  more  capable  and 
reliabis  man.  His  tireless  energy,  and  faithful  service, 
have  well  earned  his  promotion.  We  predict  for  Mr. 
Elliott  success,  and  added  achievement  in  the  work  for 
which  he  is  so  well  fitted,  and  congratulate  the  company 
for  its  selection  of  the  right  man  for  the  place. 


For  seven  years  Mrs.  Reed  has 
been  writing  of  northen  California 
in  her  little  periodical,  and  her  des- 
criptive and  historical  articles  have 
been  of  interest  and  value  to  the 
section.    She    was    the    first    to    bring 


to  the  notice  of  her  readers  the  pos- 
sible value  of  the  cut-over  redwood 
lands.  Articles  bearing  upon  that 
subject  appearing  in  her  issue  of 
September,  1905,  of  which  3,000  cop- 
ies were  distributed.  —  Mendocino 
Beacon,    Mar.    29,    1913. 


The  Twelfth  Annual  Convention  of 
the  San  Francisco  District  of  the 
California  Federation  of  Woman's 
Clubs,  will  be  called  to  order  in  San- 
ta Rosa,  promptly  at  9:30  a.  m., 
Wednesday,  October  29,  1913,  at  Odd 
Fellows  Hall,  with  Mrs.  Percy  L.  | 
Shuman  presiding.  Delegates  and  re-  j 
presentatives    from    eleven      counties  I 


will  be  in  attendance. 

A  program  of  unusual  merit  will 
be  presented,  and  many  social  funct- 
ions of  interest  take  place,  during 
the  three  days  session  ending  Oct- 
ober  31. 

It  will  be  a'  notable  gathering  of 
representative  women,  and  mark  an 
important  epoch  in  the  progress  of 
Northern    California. 


Among  the  many  pleasant  social 
functions  of  the  passing  year,  under  j 
the  auspices  of  the  Pacific  Coast  j 
Woman's  Press  Association,  the  last ! 
but  not  the  least,  was  the  brilliant  j 
reception  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.,  Winston  I 
Churchill,  which  took  place  on  Mon- 1 
day  afternoon,  October  13,  1913,  a't ! 
the  Sequoia  Club  Building,  1725 1 
"Washington  street,  San  Francisco. 
On  that  occasion  the  famed  author  | 
was  presented  with  a  laurel  wreath  j 
and    a    loving-cup,    and    he    was    pre-' 


sented  to  those  in  attendance  by 
Mrs.  Lowenberg,  the  president  of  the 
association.  Musical  numbers  were 
rendered  by  the  Misses  Ray  del  Val- 
le,  Ruby  Stuart  and  Ida  Von  Weick. 
The  accompanists  were  C.  A.  Noble, 
Mrs.  Charles  Smith  and  Lois  Tucker. 
Mrs.  Lowenberg  was  assisted  in 
receiving  by  many  distinguished  wo- 
men. The  gathering  was  one  long  to 
be  remembered  in  the  history  of  the 
Woman's    Press    Association. 


Statement  of  the  ownership,  man- 
agement, Circulation,  etc.,  of  The 
Northern  Crown  published  monthly 
at  Petaluma,  California,  required  by 
the   Act  of   August   24,   1912. 

Note — This  statement  is  to  be 
made  in  duplicate,  both  copies  to  be 
delivered  by  the  publisher  to  the 
postmaster,  who  will  send  one  copy 
to  the  Third  Assistant  Postmaster 
General     (Division    of    Classification,) 


Washington  D.  C,  and  retain  the 
other    in    the    files    of    the    postoffice. 

Editor,  Anna  Morrison  Reed,  Pet- 
aluma,   Cal. 

Managing  Editor,  Anna  Morrison 
Reed,  Petaluma,  Cal. 

Business  Manager,  Anna  Morrison 
Reed  Petaluma,  Cal. 

Publisher,  Anna  Morrison  Reed, 
Petaluma,    Cal. 

Owners:     (If    a    corporation,      give 
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nanies  and  addresses  of  stockholders 
holding-  one  per  cent  or  more  of  to- 
tal amount  of  stock.)  Anna  Morrison 
Reed.    (No  Corporation.) 

Known  bondholders,  mortgages, 
and  other  security  holders,  holding 
one  per  cent  or  more  of  total  amount 
of  bonds,  mortgages,  or  other  securi- 
ties.  None. 

(If  additional  space  is  needed,  a 
sheet  of  paper  may  be  attached  to 
this  form.) 

Average  number  of  copies  of  each 


r  issue  of  this  publication  sold  or  dis- 
tributed, through  the  mails  or  other- 
wise, to  paid  subscribers  during  the 
six  months  preceeding  the  date  of 
this  statement.  (This  information  is 
required   from   daily  newspapers  on)- 

iy.) 

Signed,   Anna  Morrison  Reed. 

Sworn  to  and  subscribed  to  before 
me   this    Sixth  day   of  October,   1913. 

(Seal.)  F.   L.   Borden. 

(My  commission  expires  January 
2,  1917. 


Mendocino   Beaik 


OF 
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officers: 


JOSHUA  GRINDLE President 


JOHN  S.  ROSS Vice  President 


J.  N.  REA Cashier 


Have  You  Discovered  Fort  Bagg? 


Article  and  'Photographs  by  W.  T.  Fitch,  Fort  (Bragg. 


"Facts!    said    Mr.    Gradgrind,      'Let 
us  have  facts ! '  " 


Listen: 


This    is      "OLD      OPPOR- 
TUNITY"     speaking        of 

FORT  BRAGG,  and  he  states  that 
a  real,  live  city  (as  you  may  see  by 
our  illustrations)  with  a  population 
of  3,200,  and  with  both  Railroad  and 
Steamship  communication  with  the 
outside  world,  makes  her  bow  to  you 
once  more.  Just  glance  at  our  chart 
and   get   interested    at   once. 

Climate 

Rainfall,  36  inches. 
Lowest   average   temperature,    46    de- 
grees. 
Highest  average,  67  degrees. 

No  frost  until  about  December  8, 
and  latest  frost  about  February  4, 
(average.) 

Suffice  it  further  to  state  that  we 
have  only  one  undertaker,  and  he 
has  a  dreadfully  hard  time  paying 
his  debts. 

Moral  Influences 


Nearly  all  churches  are  very  sub- 
stantially represented.  (See  our  illus- 
trations  for   sample.) 

Our  Clergymen  are  progressive, 
and  the  safe-guarding  of  the  young 
is   a  work  given  much  attention. 
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•  .  .  The  Petaluma  Poultry  Shows  .  .  . 

By  Anna  M.  Reed 


"I  never  start  to  sing  until  my 
eight  claws,  after  clearing  a  space  of 
weeds  and  stones,  have  found  the 
F^ft,    dark    turf    underneath.      Then, 


placed  in  direct  contact  with  the 
good  Earth,  I  sing!  And  that  is  al- 
ready half  the  mystery  of  my  song, 
which  is  not  of  those  songs  one  sings 
after  composing  them,   but  is  receiv- 


2  ri    . 

ed  straight  from,  the  native  soil,  like 
sap!  And  the  ^ame  above,  all  when 
the  sap  arises  in  me — is  the  hour  in 
which  I  have  genius,  in  which  I  can 
never  doubt  I  have! — is  the  hour 
when  Dawn  falters  on  the  boundaries 
of  the  dark  sky.  Then,  filled  with  the 
same  quivering  as  the  leaves  and 
grasses,    thrilled   to   the  very   tips   of 
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my  wing  quills.  Ifeel  my  self  a  chos- 
en instrument.  I  draw  my  body  up 
until  I  am  a  swelling,  curving  horn. 
Earth  speaks  in  me  as  in  a  conch, 
and,  ceasing  to  be  an  ordinary  bird, 
I  become  the  mouthpiece,  in  some  sort 
official,  through  which  the  cry  of  the 
Earth  escapes  toward  the  sky." 
■  From   "Chanticler." 


Fairs  were  the  first  markets  of  the 
world,  and  their  value  has  ever  oeen 
recognized  by  the  producer  as  a 
medium  of  exchange,  and  demonstra- 
tion. 

Through  them  has  been  made  evi- 
dent the  achievements  of  man  in  ev- 
ery art  and  industry,  and  their  his- 
tory has  been  replete  with  the  re- 
cords  of  continued   progress. 

Every  triumph  of  man's  ingenuity 
and  genius,  has  been  gathered  to- 
gether in  these  great  "Object  Les- 
sons" for  the  contemplation  of  the 
world,  and  their  educational  mission 
and  influence  has  been  greater  than 
that  of  our  most  profound  institu- 
tions of  learning.  We  are  not  all 
"from  ^Missouri,"  but  we  like  to  be 
shown,  and  a  visible  demonstration 
is'  better  than  all  theories. 
'  In  the  history  of  Petaluma,  it's 
Poultry  Shows  have  been  no  small 
factor  of  its  progress. 

The  first  society  formed  among  the 
Petaluma  poultrymen.  was  in  August 
1889  and  in  November  the  first  poul- 
try show  jwas  held,  at  which  a  great 
many  of  i  the  popular  breeds  were  re- 
presented, Bramas,  Cochins,  Lang- 
shans  and  Dorkins  were  shown  in 
large  numbers,  but  the  largest  list 
of  entries  in  any  class  was  of  Brown 
Leghorns..  The  officers  of  the  organ- 
ization  were,   L.    C.   Byce,   President; 


A.  A.  Armstrong,  Secretary;  C.  Nis- 
son,  Treasurer.  These  shows  were 
held  for  several  years  in  succession 
and  Mr.  Byce  has  a  photo  made  by 
the  old  time  photographer,  J.  Q.  Reed 
of  all  the  exhibitors  at  the  show  in 
December  1891  in  which  are  shown 
faces  from  San  Jose,  Santa  Clara, 
San  Rafael,  Grass  Valley,  Sacramen- 
to, Napa.,  San  Francisco,  Stockton, 
Santa  Rosa,  Alturas,  Quincy  and  oth- 
er places.  One  woman  exhibitor 
is   included   in   the   number. 

At  the  close  of  the  show  thait 
year  a  '  state  Poultry  Association 
was  formed  and  the  local  organiza- 
tion did  not  continue  its  shows. 
These  shows  were  held  in  the  old  Ag- 
ricultural Pavilion  at  one  of  which 
over  2,000  birds  were  cooped  due  to 
the  fact  that  Mr.  Byce  offered  a  Gold 
Medal  valued  at  $100.00  to  the  ex- 
hibitor entering  the  largest  number 
of  fowls,  which  was  won  by  E.  H. 
Freeman   of   Santa   Clara. 

The  Poultry  Shows  of  1809,  '10  and 
'11  were  magnificent  displays  and  our 
present  show  of  December  11  to  14, 
inclusive,  bids  fair  to  beat  all  records. 
The  exhibits .  fill  every  available  foot 
Of  the  space  in  .the  Pavilion  and  an 
nex,  arid  the  prizes  are  many  and 
valuable.  The  show  is  the  event  of 
our  winter, season,  and  the  thing  that 
is  making  Petaluma  famous. 
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Cry 


of  the  Human 


By 

S.  J.  Alexander 


,We  were  near  to  each  other  a  mom- 
ent and  nearer  we  were  when  I 

saw, 
The   touch   of   the   Human  upon   you, 

and  loved  you  for   stain   and  for 

flaw, 
We  were  dear  to  each  other  a  mom- 
ent   but   now    you     have      grown 

from  me  far, 
And  bright  as   the  lance  of  the   Sun 

God,  and  clean  as  the  light  of  a 

star. 
The   sound  of  your  name  has  grown 

holy;       I      falter      it    under      my 

breath. 
Can   you   hearken   that     cry   of     the 

Human,      flung      back        through 

the  gateways  of  death? 
Though  I  add  to  my  stature  a  cubit 

though  I  clasp  to  my  breast  for 

my    own 
The    belt    of    yon    hunter    in    heaven, 

could   I  reach  you  to  where   you 

have    grown? 
Though  out  of  the  depths  I  approach 

you,  and  draw  down  your  soul  to 

my   touch, 
Can    I    bid    it    to    be    you    as    I   knew 

you    and   hold    it   and   love   it   as 

such? 
Shall   I   seek  you,  who  held  you  the 

dearest    iwhexe    the    lillies    blow 

cold  and  white, 
On  margins   of  motionless   waters  in 

the      perfect      and        passionless 

light, 
Where  the  hymns  rise  up  heavy  like 

incense    and    the    harps    and    the 

viols   are   strung? 
I  want  you  again  as  I  knew  you,  with 

the  earth  stain  on  heart  and  on 

tongue. 
I  want  you  again  as  I  saw  you,  when 

booted    spurred    and    astride. 
You  sat  with  your  knee  on  the  pom- 


mel, a-flush  from  the  heat  of  the 
ride. 

You  rode  through  the  gates  of  the 
morning,  and  a  breeze  of  the 
dawn  as  you  came, 

Breathed  on  life's  long  smouldering 
embers  and  stirred  the  wan 
ashes   to  flame. 

You  came  as  the  breaking  of  day- 
light through  the  branches  of 
blossoming  trees, 

And  the  desert  of  life  became  vocal 
with  the  voices  .of  birds  and  of 
bees. 

And  the  hands  of  the  spring,  in  their 
weaving,  had  woven  you  gar- 
ments of  joy, 

And  your  wine  of  the  summer  ran  ov- 
er from  the  jeweled  gold  cup  of 
the  boy.. 

Oh,  stranger,  in  Strangeland  yonder 
new    god   with    old    feet   of    clay 

Were  dearer  the  roses  that  faded 
and  the  love  that  went  out  with 
the  day? 

Do  you  weary  of  harp  and  of  viol  and 
the  droning  of  passionless 
tunes, 

And  the  heavy,  barbaric  splendor, 
through  the  heavy,  unchanging 
noons? 

'Tis  noon  in  the  courtyards  of  Hea- 
ven unbegot  of  the  kiss  of  the 
sun, 

And  the  souls  pass  up  without  shad- 
ow for  the  noon  and  the  night 
are  as  one. 

Oh,  boy  that  I  loved  in  the  foretime 
engulfed   in    abysses    of   light, 

Do  you  shrink  from,  the  pitiless  splen- 
dor, and  clutch  at  the  jewel  lit 
bars, 

And  sigh  your  soul  into  the  distance 
to  the  best  beloved  star  of  the 
stars  ? 
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Do  the  Scriptures  Prove  the  Trinity? 


By  W.  T.  Fitch 


(Editor's  Note: — The  Northern 
Crown  believes  in  a  free  press  and 
free  speech.  For  that  reason  any- 
thing of  interest  to  anyone,  -will  find 
a  place  in  its  columns,  as  an  appeal 
to  thinkers.  Mr.  Fitch  is  honest  in 
his  convictions,  and  sustains  them 
with  great  ability.) 

1.  The  idea  that  God  is  a  being 
composed  of  THREE  entities,  is  in- 
sisted upon  by  all  so-called  Christ- 
ian bodies. 

2.  This  same  idea  has  not  now,  and 
:never  had,  any  foundation  in  the  Bi- 
ble, the  authority  upon  which  all 
these  bodies  rest  their  doctrines. 

3.  The  reason  that  the  doctrine 
still  presists  is  that  the  thought  is 
ingrained  in  the  race,  our  forefathers 
having  accepted  it  as  true. 

4.  Our  disproof  of  the  doctrine 
is  rendered  easy  by  two  facts;  first 
that  no  positive  statement  regarding 
such  a  queer  combination  of  Deities 
is  found  in  the  Scriptures,  the  sole 
authority,  and  second,  false  claims 
are  the  only  argument  brought  for- 
ward in  its  support. 

5.  The  only  passage  which  SEEMS 
to  lend  support  to  the  idea  is  I  John 
5;  7,  which  passage,  all  scholars  will 
admit  should  read  "For  there  are 
three  that  bear  record;  the  Spirit, 
the  ,Water,  and  the  Blood,  and  these 
three  agree  in  one."  Or  substantially 
to  that  effect.  Now,  can  you  possibly 
make  PERSONALITIES  of  the  water 
and  the  blood?  No,  and  neither  does 
the  Bible  do  so. 

6.  Perhaps  you,  being  full  of  confi- 
dence that  there  MUST  BE  some 
way  to  circumvent  the  Scriptures 
and    insert    the    so-called    "doctrine" 


which  makes  of  Jehovah  a  monstrosity 
which  is  abhorred  by  the  Divine  or- 
der, which  is  all  harmony;  will 
quote  John  10;  30,  "I  and  my  Father 
are  ONE."  Of  course  you  will  never 
admit  that  there  MIGHT  be  different 
kinds  of  one-ness,  so  you  will  doubt- 
less insist  that  you  have  proved  your 
point.  My  dear  friend,  you  were  nev- 
er farther  from  it,  for  I  must  gently 
but  firmly  call  your  attention  to  John 
17:20-23  in  which  Jesus  prays  for 
his  followers,  then  and  down  the 
ages,  thus ;  "That  they  may  be  ONE  as 
thou,  Father  art  in  me  and  I  in  thee. 
*  •*■  *  and  the  glory  which  thou 
hast  given  me,  I  have  given  them." 
Are  we  then  a  part  of  the  "Trinity?" 
Surely  no  one  would  so  claim,  and 
yet  that  is  the  only  construction 
YOU  can  logically  use. 

7.  Again,  you  would  quote  John  14: 
7-10  "He  that  hath  seen  me  hath  seen 
the  Father."  Again  you  imagine  your- 
self strewing  flowers  on  the  grave  of 
my  poor  argument,  but  just  a  word 
before  you  begin.  May  I  call  your 
attention  to  Exodus  33:20  where  Je- 
hovah himself  declares,  THERE 
SHALL  NO  MAN  SEE  ME  AND 
TJVE."  And  in  John  1:18  Jesus  says; 
"NO  MAN  HATH  SEEN  GOD  AT 
ANY  TIME."  Now,  weren't  you  just 
a  little  bit  hasty? 

8.  Another  text  quoted  by  so-called 
"Trinitarians"  is  Philippians  2:6  "* 
though  it  is  not  robbery  to  be  equal 
with  God."  This  is  a  wretched  and 
misleading  translation,  but  rather 
than  quarrel  with  you,  we  will  let 
it  stand.  It  is  certainly  a  "clincher" 
isn't  it?  Of  course,  the  doctrine  of 
the    Trinity    is    well    established    and 
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is  accepted  everywhere  throughout 
Christendom.  The  testimony  of  a 
poorly  informed  Galilean,  would  have 
very  little  weight  then.  He  said; 
"MY  FATHER  IS  GREATER  THAN 
I."  (John  14:28.)  Your  CREED  says; 
"Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost,  One 
in  Person,  EQUAL  in  Power  and 
Glory."  The  people  who  wrote  that 
certainly  had  "nerve"  for  that  was 
their  sole  authority.  The  correct 
translation  of  Phil.  2:6,  says  that 
CHRIST  did  not  meditate  the  US- 
URPING OF  THE  POWER  AND 
AUTHORITY  OF  HIS  FATHER, 
WHO   WAS   GREATER  THAN  HE. 

Christ,  his  Apostles,  and  the 
Churches  of  that  time,  did  not  hold 
tc  any  such  nonsense,  for  does  not 
the  "Chieftest  of  the  Apostles"  de- 
lare;  'To  US,  there  is  but  ONE  God, 
and  (note  this,)  AND  ONE  Lord,  Jes- 
us Christ."  1  Cor.  8:6.)  He  did  not 
say;  To  us,  there  is  three  Gods  in 
one.  He  was  far  wiser  in  the  Scrip- 
tures and  the  teachings  of  his  Mast- 
er, than  that.  It  is  up  to  you  once 
more,    to    choose  between   the   teach- 


es you  and  at  once  proceeds  to 
"Lose  you"  when  you  take  the  good 
advice  of  the  Apostles,  to  "To  prove 
all  things,"  and  "Inquire"  as  request- 
ed by  the  Prophet.  I  Thess.  5:21, 
Isa.  21:12. 

11.  Satan,  according  to  the  false 
reasoning  used  by  the  "Trinitarian," 
is  a  VERY  complex  person,  for,  if 
we  speak  of  the  "Holy  Spirit"  as  a 
person,  then  we  may  with  equal  pro- 
priety speak  of  some  of  the  parts  of 
Satan,  such  as  the  "Spirit  of  Bon- 
dage" "The  Spirit  of  the  World" 
"The  Spirit  of  Fear"  "The  Spirit  of 
Strife"  "The  Spirit  of  Error,"  "The 
Spirit  of  Devastation,"  "The  Spirits 
of  Slumber,  of  Anti-Christ,  etc.  Are 
these  PERSONALITIES?  All  will  ad- 
mit that  they  are  not,  so,  on  the 
other  hand  we  have  the  spirit  of  a 
sound  mind,  the  spirit  of  adoption, 
the  spirit  of  love,  and  a  host  of  oth- 
ers, all  comprised  under  the  head, 
the  HOLY,  or  God  like  spirit,  or  as 
it  is  better  expressed,  animus.  The 
PIOLY,  animus,  stands  over  against 
the  UN-holy  spirit  of   Satan.   Do   not 


ings    of   the   Bible   or   the    Creeds    of  I  imagine   for   a     moment     that     your 


the  Dark  Ages. 

9.  We  here  devote  a  whole  para- 
graph to  the  question;  WHERE  IN 
THE-  BIBLE  DO  YOU  FIND  THE 
WORD  "TRINITY?" 

10.  One  of  the  main  dependencies 
of  the  "Trinitarian"  is  the  appear- 
ant  reference  of  the  Scriptures  to 
the  Holy  Spirit  as  a  person.  The 
statement  is  made  that  the  holy  spir- 
it is  always  spoken  of  in  the  mascul- 
ine gender.  This  is  by  no  means  the 
case,  as  it  is  spoken  of  in  ALL  GEN- 
DERS, and  the  fact  that  the  person- 
al idea  does  not  harmonize  with  the 
scores  of  directly  contradictory  pas- 
sages found  all  through  the  Bible, 
OUGHT  to  make  some  of  you  THINK. 

It  is  to  this  labyrinth  of  Scripture 
references    to    the    "Comforter"    Holy 


small    fiat    will    stand      against      the 
word  of  God. 

12.  Remember,  the  matter  lies  not 
between  your  and  my  OPINION,  but 
between  the  teachings  of  the  SCRIP- 
TURES, and  those  of  the  CREEDS. 
Let  us  again  quote  St.  Paul;  "*  *  4* 
there  is  none  other  God  but  ONE. 
For  though  there  be  that  are  CALL- 
ED gods,  whether  in  Heaven  or  in 
earth,  (as  there  be  gods  many  and 
lords  many)  but  to  US  there  is  but 
ONE  God,  the  Father,  of  whom  are 
all  things,  and  we  in  him;  and  ONE 
Lord,  Jesus  Christ,  and  we  BY  him. 
Howbeit,  there  is  not  in  every  man 
this  knowledge  ♦  *."  SURELY  NOT. 
Nothing  here  about  any  "Holy 
Ghosts"  is  there?  And  a  sharp  line  is 
drawn    between    the    Father    and    the 


Spirit"  etc.,  that  the  Theologian  tak- 1  Son,   as   ALWAYS   in  the   Scriptures. 
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"God"  and  "Lord".  I  am  aware  that 
the  Theologian  will  challenge  this 
statement,  hut  he  had  best  do  it  to 
his  parishioners,  not  to  the  writer, 
for  he  cannot  make  good. 

13.  Paul  says:  "I  have  not  shunn- 
ed to  declare  the  whole  counsel  of 
God."  (Acts  20:27.)  And  he  is  silent 
on  this  trinity  nonsense;  where  do 
YOU   come   in?   "Let  us  not  be  wise 


above  what  is  written."  (I  Cor.  5:6-7) 
But,  you  ask;  CAN  ALL  THESE 
THOUSANDS  OP  MINISTERS  AND 
TEACHERS  BE  WRONG  ABOUT 
THIS  MATTER?  The  answer  is  they 
CAN  and  ARE,  and  we  challenge  all 
comers. 

Our  final  word  is,  read  and  apply, 
Proverbs  2:1-9. 

"Only   those    who    seek   find." 


Jftft?  Faith. 


Bl>  £%Cay  S.  Greenwood 


I  have  such  faith  in  God,  my  friend, 
That    when    loud    tempests    roar, 

I  hear  with  joy,  I  do  not  pray, 

"Let   there   be   peace   once   more!" 

I  have  such  faith  in  God,  my  friend, 
That   when   my   barque   doth   quail, 

In  the  wild  wind,  I  only  sing, 
The  while  I  trim  the   sail. 

I  have  such  faith  in  God,  my  friend, 
That   were   I   cast   ashore, 

On  some  lone  isle,  I'd  be  at  peace, 
And  love  Him  but  the  more. 

I  have  such  faith  in  God,  my  friend, 
That  should  the  breakers  sweep, 

Me  from  the  deck  of  my  frail  craft, 
Right  peaceful  would  I  sleep. 

I  have  such  faith  in  God,my  friend, 
Bach  hour   brings  joys  to   see; 

Each  changing  sea  I'll  venture  on, 
Since  God  is  near  to  me. 
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(Continued    from    last    month.) 
Dreamland      Home,    Timbuctoo,    1869. 

APRIL,  13.^Wias  up  to  Smarts- 
ville  this  afternoon.  Received  ever 
so  many  papers  and  two  letters.  Dr. 
B.,  seems  a  good  man.  He  has  had 
a  lot  of  trouble.  I  am  grateful  for  his 
friendship,  it  must  be  sincere,  as  he 
certainly  could  have  no  interested 
motives. 

APRIL,  14.— Col.  Judson  left  for 
Nevada  today,  and  Uncle  Ed  went 
to  Marysville  to  see  the  Wilcoxens, 
who  are  friends  of  his.  I  was  up  to 
Smartsville  having  more  teeth  fixed. 
Will  probably  go  up  to  see  the  Vine- 
yards tomorrow. 

Dr.  B.,  seems  a  sincere  friend.  May 
he  meet  with  pleasure  and  prosperity 
for  the  rest  of  his  life.  He  deserves 
it. 

APRIL,  15. — Dr.  B.,  drove  me  down 
to  see  the  Vineyards.  Had  a  nice 
visit   with   Aunt    Mary. 

APRIL,  16. — Have  written  all  day. 
My  lecture  for  my  benefit  at  Oro- 
ville  is  finished.  The  weather  is  rainy 
and  cold.  Health  of  the  family  is 
improving 

Received    a    letter    from    Fuller. 

APRIL,  17. — My  brother  Silvester 
joined  Dirigo  Lodge  No.  205,  I.  O. 
G.  T.,  tonight. 

Dr.  Bolton  came  home  with  us. 


APRIL  IS. — Been  half  sick  all  day. 
Went  walking  with  mother.  Dr.  Bol- 
ton and  little  Amy  this   afternoon. 

Attended  church  with  Dr.  B.,  in 
the   evening. 

APRIL,  19.— Had  a  severe  chill. 
Shook  from  11  a.  m.,  until  1  p.  m. 
Received   two   papers   and  one  letter. 

APRIL,  20. — Received  two  letters. 
Mother  is  very  poorly.  She  had  a  lot 
of  teeth  pulled,  and  the  suffering  has 
made   her   sick. 

APRIL,  21. — Had  a  chill  last  night. 
Mrs.  Henry  Gratiot  called  today.  She 
knew  my  mother  in  the  East.  Dr. 
Bolton  came  in  this  evening  to  see 
how  mother  was  feeling  He  used 
some  kind  of  a  freezing  process  in 
taking  out  heir  teeth,  and  her  mouth 
is  very  sore. 

APRIL,  22. — Was  up  to  Smarts- 
ville today.  Dr.  Bolton  walked  home 
with  me.  He  stayed  all  the  evening. 
He  seems  to  take  an  interest  in  us 
all.  Tomorrow  I  start  for  Oroville,  to 
lecture  there.  Mrs.  Geo.  H.  Crossette 
has    invited   me    to    stay   with    them. 

APRIL,  23. — Came  on  the  stage 
from  Timbuctoo  to  Marysville,  and 
by  train  to  Oroville.  Met  my  old 
friend  Mrs.  Jim  Bryden,  at  the  West- 
ern House,  in  Marysville,  also  Mrs. 
Nath  Woods,  the  first  time  I  have 
seen  her  since  she  was  married.  She 
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seemed  awfully  glad   to  see  me. 

Here  I  am  with  the  Crossetts,  in 
their  pleasant  home.  I  will  rest  to- 
morrow, and  lecture  on  Sunday  eve- 
ning. 

APRIL,  24.— Been  half  sick  all  day. 
Many  old  friends  have  called.  Re- 
ceived one  letter. 

APRIL,  25.  Sunday. — Lectured  in 
the  Court  House  tonight,  to  a  fine 
audience.  Took  up  a  good  collection, 
$38.00.    Shall    start    home    tomorrow. 

APRIL,  26,— Came  down  to  Marys- 
ville  today.  Mr.  Ury  was  on  the  train. 
He  asked  me  to  attend  the  Odd  Fel- 
lows celebration  and  ball,  which  tak- 
es place  today,  and  this  evening.  I 
met  iWill  Harkey  at  the  ball.  It  made 
me  think  of  Andy,  poor  fellow,  he 
used  to  enjoy  life  so  much  on  such 
occasion.  Will  Harkey  and  he  were 
partners  in  a  ranch  property,  but  I 
have  never  heard  anything  about  it, 
since  Andy's  death. 

APRIL,  27. — Came  home  from 
Marysville  to  Timbuctoo  today. 

The  creek  in  front  of  the  house 
was  so  high,  from  the  rains,  that 
I  had  to  wade  it.  I  lost  my  copy  of 
the  "Golden  Era,"  in  the  water. 
There  was  nothing  except  two  pa- 
pers   in    the    mail. 

Dr.  B.,  called  and  spent  the  eve- 
ning with   us. 

APRIL,  28.— Dr.  B.,  took  me  driv- 
ing to  Vineyards,  stayed  the  most 
of  the  day.  He  bid  me  good  bye  to- 
i.ight,    and    expects    to   go   to   "Rough 


and  Ready"  tomorrow. 

APRIL,  29. — I  was  surprised  to  see 
Dr.  B.,  again.  He  came  down  once 
more  this  morning,  but  has  now 
started    for    "Rough    and    Ready." 

Carrie  Linscot  and  her  brother 
called  tonight.  Received  tihree  let- 
ters,   two   papers   and    one    magazine. 

APRIL,  30.— Attended  lodge  this 
evening.  Willie  Vineyard  called  for 
me,  and  I  went  with  him. 

MAY,  1. — Went  to  a  picnic  in  a 
beautiful  grove,  below  town  near  the 
banks  of  the  Yuba  river.  Mr.  Lawson 
took  Amy  and  I  down  to  the  grounds 
in   a  nice   two   horse   buggy. 

Met  Willie  Vineyard  there^  and  we 
strolled  away  after  flowers.  Had  a 
sweet,  pleasant  day,  amid  congenial 
surroundings.  In  the  afternoon  Mr. 
Lawson  took  us  home,  and  Will  call- 
ed in  the  evening  and  took  me  to 
lodge  at  Smartsville. 

MAY,  2.— Attended  Bible  class  this 
morning.  Fannie  Daugherty  here, 
will    stay    all    night. 

MAY,  3.— Fannie,  Mother  and  I 
went  over  the  river  today,  to  see 
Mrs.  Barnum.  This  evening  Miss  Old- 
field  sent  Mr.  Lawson  after  me.  We 
had  a  nice  time.  Hester  leaves  to- 
morrow. Received  two  letters  and 
two  papers. 

MAY,  4. — Nettie  and  Fannie  were 
here  all  day.  I  had  to  go  to  town 
three  times  today.  Received  four  pap- 
ers and  a  letter. 

(Continued  next  month.) 


"The   great     religious     reformation  i  ate  the  parasitic  middleman  from  be- 
was  an  attempt  to  do  away  with  the    tween  the  voter  and  his  candidate  or 
machinery  between  man  and  his  God.  j  his  laws." — William  Kent,  in  address 
The  modern  reformation  of  the  Unit- !  on    "Democracy    and    Efficiency." 
ed    States    is    an    attempt    to    elimin- 


BY  ANNA 
When  'neath  the  stars  of  Bethlehem,  : 
The  angels  sang:  "Good  will  to  men,"  j 
And   "Peace   on   Earth,"     a     promise  I 

gave, 
Since    man    was    ransomed    from    the  : 

grave, 
All    earth,    with    sweet      foreboding,  i 

smiled, 
Because  was  born   a  homeless   child.  , 
A  million  spires  point  to  the  sky 
Where  He  transfigured,  took  his  flight,  ' 
Toward    that    great    unsleeping    Eye,  | 
Watching    o'er    death,    and   sin,      and  j 

night, 
For  nineteen  hundred  years  has  been  j 
His  triumph  most  devoutly  sang, 
O'er    death,    and    sin,    and    suffering,  j 
In    every   clime — in    every    tongue. 
Yet,   while   the   organ   grandly   swells  ' 


M.    REED 

Within    our    great    cathedral    walls. 

Chime    answering    chime    of      silvery 

bells, 
Ii'pcn  the  air  of  Christmas  fails. 
Fair  worn-en,  decked  in  silk  and  lace* 
Go  warm  and  blest  to  softly  pray, 
And  hasten  to   each   sacred   place 
That  gladly  welcomes  Christmas  day. 
Oh,   Prince   of   Peace,   who   lived   and 

died! 
Oh,  why  upon  this  holy  morn, 
When  sounds  and  scenes  of  reverence 

tell. 
This    was    the    day   that    Thou      wert 

born, 
As   from  these   temples   of  our   pride 
The    happy    worshipers    have    filed, 
Why,   cold    and   hungry,    just   outside, 
Do  we  still  find  the  homeless  child? 
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Impressions  of  Ukiah 


By 

hugh  k.  McClelland 


I  have  been  requested  by  the  Ed- 
itor of  the  Northern  Crown  Magazine 
to  give  my  impressions  of  Ukfah 
City   and  the  Ukiah   Valley. 

As  a1  prelude  to  what  I  have  to  say, 
Ukiah  City  is  situated  on  the  line  of 
the  Northwestern  Railway,  one  hun- 
dred and  ten  miles  north  of  San 
Francisco. 

At  the  base  of  Coyote  Peak  nes- 
tles in  magnificent  setting  a  city 
that  has  a  charm  that  enthralls  the 
visitor.  The  personal  greeting  and 
hospitality  one  receives  upon  enter- 
ing Ukiah  is  most  cordial.  Perhaps 
no  feature  is  more  potent  than  the 
democracy  and  feeling  of  good  will 
manifested  towards  those  who 
chance  to  enter  her  portals.  Another 
distinctive  quality  is  the  faith  and 
ideals  growing  out  of  the  early  pio- 
neers who  came  to  this  favored  val- 
ly  when  the  Coyote  and  Red  man 
were  the  undisputed  inhabitants. 
(When  we  think  of  the  positive  per- 
sonal operative  religious  faith  of  the 
early  pioneers  who  came  largely  from 
the  Southern  States,  the  present  de- 
votion to.high  ideals  is  apparent.Those 
were  men  and  women  of  strong  in- 
tellect and  warm  hearts,  and  they 
were  the  invaders  whose  early  lives 
have  indelibly  stamped  much  of  the 
good  one  encounters  at  this  late  day. 
One  great  purpose  has  been  regnant 
since  the  occupation  of  Ukiah  Valley 
by  the  pioneers,  and  that  was  to  es- 
tablish on  a  broad  and  enduring  bas- 
is the  Christ  teachings  as  received 
in  childhood  by  the  founders  of 
schools  and  churches  of  which  many 
abound  in  town  and  valley.  Only  the 
bravest  could  stand  the  stress  of 
crossing  the  plains  and  had  they  not 
been  buttressed  by  those  sterling 
qualities  so  exemplified  by  souls  of 
the  strongest  moral  fibre  Ukiah  would 
not  be  what  it  is  today,  the  home  of 
ethical  and  religious  culture.  Social 
and  sex  purity  are  normal  and  un- 
questioned. I  am  bold  to  state  that 
in   no    section   of   America   are   baby- 


hood, childhood  and  youth  so  highly 
revered  and  honored,  and  also  filial 
instincts  so  consciously  manifest. 
With  religious  convictions  deep  and 
controlling,  the  schoolhouse  is  held 
in  sacred  esteem  as  a  means  to  car- 
ry over  and  on  to  future  generations 
the  central  purpose  of  the  fathers 
and  mothers  long  since  dead.  Go 
where  you  will,  you  will  find  no  pov- 
erty, while  wealth  abounds  in  practi- 
cal abundance. 

Homes  are  full  of  comfort  and 
luxuries,  art,  music  and  literature 
are  the  environments  of  all.  Ukiah 
Valley  is  a  rich  land  of  great  possi- 
bilities. Its  richest  possession  is 
hops,  were  the  Adam  of  the  race  to 
walk  the  macadamized  roads,  lead- 
ing in  all  directions  would  he  not 
say  to  all  detractors,  "Surely  this  is 
the  land  of  milk  and  honey,  and  have 
they  not  out  of  the  lion's  mouth 
plucked  the  honeycomb  of  sweet  con- 
tent and  honest  life." 

The  richness  of  the  bottom  land 
skirting  Russian  River  has  attract- 
ed men  of  wealth,  who  prefer  a  cer- 
tainity  rather  than  a  gamble  in 
mines.  The  cultivation  of  hops  in 
Ukiah  Valley  is  recognized  as  the 
most  thoroughly  organized  system 
anywhere  to  be  found.  I  am  led  to  be- 
lieve as  I  see  the  beautiful  farm 
houses,  the  people,  their  efforts  to 
do  something,  their  efforts  to  make 
one  large,  magnificent,  thriving,  en- 
ergetic, productive  community  that 
the  spirit  of  progress  is  awakened. 

The  valley  surrounded  by  undu- 
lating hills  and  mountains  is  one  of 
the  beauty  spots  of  the  earth.  The 
one  thing  which  has  impressed  me 
outside  of  the  charming  hospitality 
of  the  people  is  the  entire  lack  of 
understanding  which  people  outside 
of  California  have  of  this  beautiful 
valley.  The  warm  manner  in  which 
the  Ukians  have  entertained  me  is 
an  experience  I  love  to  dwell  upon. 
They  have  reduced  hospitality  to  a 
superlatively   fine   art. 


%&LjJ> 


The  Mothers  of  Our  Country. 


By  Alfred  J.  Puckett 


Why  be  silent  sires  and  brothers? 

Why  o'erlook  the  brave  careers, 
Of   the   true   heroic   mothers, 

Of   our   country's   pioneers? 

Strange  their  hardships  and  priva- 
tions, 

Finds  no  place  on  blazoned  scrolls, 
Through  the  honored  worthy  stations 

That  have  tested  human  souls. 

In  few  volumes  is  the  story, 
Of  their  thrilling  border  life, 

When  the  infant  West  was  gory, 
With  the  Indians   scalping  knife. 

They  were  strong  in  their  devotion, 
To  their  faith  in  God  above, 

In  their  bosoms  swelled  an  ocean, 
Of  true  tenderness  and  love. 

They  but  lived  for  life's  high  duty, 
Sharing    no    delusive    dreams, 

'Twas  their  virtue,  hope  and  beauty, 
Filled  the  land  with  glorious   dreams. 

Truely  do  the  nations  wonder, 
How  those  calm  but  fearless  hearts 

Faced   the   battle's  roaring   thunder, 
And  promoted  peaceful  arts. 

They  have  perished  with  the  legions, 
Of   their   sterner,    stronger   mates, 

But  they  blest  earth's  fairest  regions 
With  the  birth  of  noblest  states. 

Aye!    the  land  those  generations, 
Lived  to  cherish  and  defend, 

Is  the  model  to  which  nations, 
Slowly  but  securely  tend. 

They  have  perished  but  remaining, 
Yet  in  their  example  high, 

In  their  brave  descendants  reigning, 
With  a  force  that  will  not  die. 

Let  the  Old  World  boast  in  telling, 
Of  the   splendors   it   supports, 

Of  its  queenly  ladies  dwelling, 
In  its  castles  and  its  courts. 

We  the  lovers  and  the  patrons, 
Of  the  New  World's  rich  renown, 

Need  not  envy  maids  nor  matrons, 
Of  the  Old  World's  brightest  crown. 

For  no  land  has  yet  had  others, 
Of  the  fair  sex  whose  careers, 

Have   surpassed   the  noble   mothers, 
Of  our  country's  pioneers. 
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EDITORIAL 


BY     ANNA     M.     REED 


^^^  *W  HAT  I  have  been,  lam,  in  piinciple  and  character,  and 
?w/  what  I  am  I  hope    to  continue  to   be.     Circumstances    or 
▼  ▼      opponents  may  triumph  over  my  fortunes,  but  they  will  not 
triumph  over  my  temper  or  my  self-respect." — Daniel  Webster. 


ONGRESSMAN  WILLIAM    KE^'I    recently    ad- 
dressed the  "Civic  Study  Club"  of  Santa  Rosa  on 
"Men  and  Affairs  at  Washington.''     The   address 
was  timely  and  full  of  good  common  sense. 

We  wish  there  were  more  men  in  the  councils  of  the 
Nation,  who  had  the  practical,  just  views  expressed  by 
Mr.  Kent.  An  application  of  such  ideas  as  his  would  do 
away  with  much  of  the  delay  in  passing  laws,  and  create 
rules  of  procedure,  that  would  make  it  impossible  to  drag 
legislative  matters,  through  long  delays. 

Mr.  Kent  enjoys  the  unique  distinction,  of  being  a 
man  without  a  party,  yet  stronger  than  any  part}  .  in  his 
position  before  the  people.  They  will  return  him  to 
congress. 


GREETING 


"PAST    PRESIDENTS" 

Given    by  Mrs.    Anna   M.  Reed  Representing  Mrs.   I.    Lowenberg, 
Wednesday  Morning,  Odtober  29,    1913  Before    the 

District  Federation  of  Women's  Clubs  at  Santa  Rosa 

Madam    President    and    members      of ,  chance,    I   am   here,   this   morning,    to 

the   Federation:  I  bring-  .you   the   greetings   of  the   Past 

This   is   a  world  of  brief  greetings  j  Presidents  of  the  District  Federation, 

and    farewells,    and    so    by    a     happy '  lo   which  I   would   add   the   greetings 
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of  the  Past  Presidents  of  the  Pacific 
Coast  Woman's  Press  Association, 
and  especially  those  of  our  President 
Mrs.  Lowenberg,  who  is  your  first 
and  our  last  Past  President,  and 
whom  I  have  the  honor  and  pleasure 
or  representing,  by  her  selection  and 
counesy,  before  this  representative 
gathering  of  women.  To  be  identified 
in  any  way,  with  the  Federation  of 
woman's  Clubs  is  an  honor,  not  light- 
ly to  be  regarded,  especially  by  those 
who,  like  myself,  have  been  in  toucn 
with  the  Pioneer  organization  of  the 
club  movement  in  America.  I  had  the 
great  privilege  of  being  in  Chicago 
as  State  Commissioner  to  the  World's 
Fair,  during  the  year  of  the  first  Bi- 
ennial, which  was  held  there  in  May, 
1892. 

May  18,  1893,  was  the  day  of  the 
Council  meeting  where  thirty-one 
states,  and  nearly  as  many  clubs  with 
a  membership  of  fully  20,000  women 
were  represented  by  delegates  and 
other  members. 

It  is  not  necessary  to  remind  you 
of  the  almost  phenominal  growth  of 
the  General  Federation,  wnich  has 
now  passed  its  majority,  and  reached 
in  numbers,   the  million  mark. 

But  at  that  Council  meeting  of  the 
Clubs,  in  1893,  a  more  notable  gath- 
ering of  women  than  had  ever,  or 
will  ever,  come  together,  assembled 
to  present  a  material  exhibit,  that 
was  the  first  of  its  kind  in  club  his- 
tory. 

There  were  pictures  of  Club  offi- 
cers, club  houses,  club  emblems  and 
club  flowers,  and  the  "year  books" 
that  were  of  especial  interest.  There 
were  present  there  Mrs.  Julia  Ward 
Howe  and  Mrs.  Mary  A.  Livermpre, 
the  two  greatest  women  of  Mass- 
achusetts, Mrs.  Caroline  M.  Sever- 
ance of  California,  who  has  ever 
been  recognized  as  the  "Mother  of 
Clubs,"  Mrs.  Lucinda  H.  Stone  of 
Michigan,  pioneer  in  every  work  for 
tne  advancement  of  women,  Mrs. 
Sa,rah  B.  Cooper,  the  greatest  kind- 
ergarten worker  of  the  Pacific  Coast, 
and  one  of  the  charter  members  of 
the  Pacific  Coast  Woman's  Press 
Association,  and  hundreds  of  others, 
whose  names  have  been  inseparably 
associated  with  the  onward  march  of 
civilization. 

It  would  take  more  time,  Madam 
President,  thaln  you  have  graciously 
alloted  me,  to  enumerate  the  excell- 
ent work,  and  qualities  of  the  gifted 
women  who  make  up  the  distinguish- 
ed  list  of  your  eight  Past  Presidents 


and  it  would  be  an  injustice  to  par- 
ticularize unless  I  could  refer  at 
length  to  each.  They  have  been  equal 
to  their  tasks,  through  all  the  chang- 
ing years  since  in  19o2  when  a  few 
earnest  women  represented  the  San 
Francisco  District,  that  now  num- 
bers seventy-eight  Clubs,  and  nearly 
six  thousand  women,  and  have  held 
the  chief  executive  position  of  the 
organization,  each  with  her  own  pe- 
culiar grace  and  dignity. 

Gentle,  capable  and  fearless,  they 
have  made  this  Association  of  women 
a  landmark  on  the  "Queen's  High- 
way" of  moral  and  mental  progress. 
Their  tact  and  judgment  have  made 
your  organization  a  unit  in  harmony 
and  intention,  in  the  great  uplift  to- 
ward better  things.  And  through 
them  and  their  administrations,  we 
live  more  fully  in  the  vision  that  will 
only  be  realized     in     ultimate     time. 

That  realization  we  shall  not  see.  It 
will  come  after  years  of  achievement 
in  the  political,  civic,  moral  and  in- 
tellectual revolution  that  began  with 
the  movement  of  the  Women's  Clubs 
of  America,  and  in  which  wonderful 
results  are  chronicled,  day  after  day. 

But  still  beyond  all  that  is  already 
gained,  is  the  greater  achievement. 
The  result  toward  which  this  sane, 
united,  resistless  force  of  woman's 
influence  is   bearing    humanity. 

When  we,  who  have  been  pioneers 
in  the  club  history  of  women,  have 
finished  our  work,  and  long  passed 
imo  the  Great  Silence,  then  the  wo- 
man who  is  "to  be,  will  have  come  in- 
to her  own,  freed  from  prejudice  and 
unhampered  by  injustice.  Beautiful 
in  body,  keen  of  intellect,  kind  of 
heart,  she  will  reign  in  a  regenerat- 
ed world,  the  mother  of  men  who 
shall  deserve   the  name. 


Report  of  The  Pacific  Coasl 
Women's  Press  Association  Given 
before  the  District  Federation  of 
Women's  Clubs  at  Santa  Rosa, 
on  Thursday  Morning,  Oct.  30, 
by  Anna  M.  Reed,  Represent- 
ing Mrs.  I.  Lowenberg 


The  Pacific  Coast  Women's  Press 
Association  was  founded  in  October 
1S90,  and  may  be  numbered  among 
t'ie  Pioneer  Club  organizations  of  this 
ccast. 
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Its  motto  is:  "Superior  to  adversi- 
ty, equal  to  prosperity,"  its  colors, 
white  and  gold,  its  emblem  is  our 
state  flower,  the  poppy,  with  its  "cup 
of  gold."  The  association  is  affiliated 
with  the  "London  Society  of  iWomen 
Journalists,"  the  International  Lea- 
gue of  Press  Clubs,  the  General  Fed- 
eration of  Women's  Clubs,  and  the 
California  State  Federation.  Its 
founder  was  Emilie  Tracy  Parkhurst, 
daughter  of  the  late  pioneer  educator 
John  Swett.  Her  forethought  brought 
the  women  writers  and  journalists  of 
California  together,  and  organized 
them  into  a  working  body,  along  the 
lines    of    literature    and    journalism. 

Fragile,  and  with  a  mentality  al- 
most spiritual,  she  could  not  stay  to 
see  the  later  perfection  of  the  work 
she   loved  and  planned  so  well. 

But  in  the  exercise,  and  fulfillment 
oi:  woman's  highest  and  holiest  mis- 
sion, she  went  down  into  the  "valley 
of  the  shadow,"  and  passed  the  torch 
of  life  to  the  hands  of  her  baby 
daughter,  a'nd  faded  like  a  flower, 
from  a  world  that  at  best,  is  cruel  to 
its   loveliest   and  tenderest. 

Through  the  same  door,  where  en- 
tered the  twin  spirits  of  life  and 
death,  one  went  out  again,  across  its 
threshold,  and  not  alone.  Her  loss 
was  irreparable,  but  those  who  be- 
lieve in  Guardian  angels,  feel  that 
the  association  which  she  founded, 
has  been  consecrated  to  the  higher 
things  by  her  life,  and  sanctified  by 
her  death,  and  memory.  Many  gifted 
women,  living  and  dead,  have  from 
time  to  time  presided  over 
the  destiny  of  the  Association.  But 
none  have  ruled  with  a  safer,  saner 
hand  than  our  present  beloved  and 
gracious    President,    Mrs.    Lowenberg. 

Her  rare  tact  and  judgement  have 
accomplished  much,  and  helped  us 
through  many  a  crisis,  social,  finan- 
cial and  otherwise,  and  her  grace 
and  dignity  added  much  to  the 
charm  of  our   social  functions. 

During  the  past  years  we  have  en- 
tertained many  people  of  note,  a- 
mong  them  Gertrude  Atherton,  John 
L\  Barry,  Mrs.  Fremont  Older,  Mrs. 
Pheobe  Hearst,  John  Brockway  Met- 
ca'lf,  last  year  the  noted  artist  Bertha 
Klumke,  the  friend  of  the  celebrated 
Rosa  Bonheur,  entertained  the  asso- 
ciation with  an  illustrated  lecture, 
and  very  recently  a  brilliant  recep- 
tion was  given  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Win- 
ston Churchill. 

Our  annual  event  is  our  "Break- 
fast," our  first  enjoyed  so  many  years 


ago  by  courtesy  of  Adolph  Sutro,  at 
Sutro  Heights,  our  last  mentioned  in 
our  year  book  of  1912,  at  the  Fair- 
mont Hotel,  followed  by  another  in 
honor  of  the  officers  and  visiting 
press  women  of  the  General  Federa- 
tion, at  the  Cliff  House,  on  June  25, 
1912. 

We  number  in  our  Association  a- 
bcut  one  hundred  and  fifty  members, 
with  eight  living  life  members.  Any 
woman,  a  resident  of  the  Pacific 
Coast,  who  is  professionally  engag- 
ed in  journalistic  work,  or  an  illustrau 
tor  for  the  public  press,  is  eligible 
for  membership. 

We  meet  the  second  and  fourth 
Mondays  of  each  month,  except  June, 
July  and  August.  During  the  past 
year,  many  topics  and  books  have 
been  discussed  ,  and  an  excellent 
magazine  issued,  and  the  year  has 
been  one  of  the  most  satisfactory  in 
our  club  history. 

Our  growth  is  slow  but  substantial, 
and  the  Pacific  Coast  Women's 
Pi  ess  Association  of  California  has 
gained  an  enviable  place  in  the  lit- 
erary annals  of  our  time,  and  is  a 
force  and  an  inspiration  in  the  world 
of   letters. 


Report  by  Anna  M.  Reed,  who 
Represented  Mrs.  I.  Lowenberg, 
President  of  the  P.  G  W's.  Press 
Association,  at  the  Twelfth  An- 
nual Convention,  Federation  of 
Women's  Clubs,  Read  by  Mrs. 
I.  Lowenberg  before  the  Associa- 
tion Monday,  Nov.  24,    1913 

Through  a  way  garlanded  with 
roses,  heiliotrope  and  numberless 
other  green,  growing,  blossoming 
tilings,  under  the  drooping  boughs  of 
a  Giant  Cedar  of  Lebanon,"  such  a's 
the  prophets  of  old  extolled,  and 
longed  for,  into  the  homelike  pre- 
cincts of  the  old  Riley  mansion,  now 
the  home  of  Odd  Fellowship  at  San- 
ta Rosa,  on  Wednesday  morning, 
October  29,  went  more  than  two  hun- 
dred earnest,  capable  women  from 
all  sections  of  our  state,  to  assemble 
the  Convention  of  the  Twelfth  An- 
nual gathering,  of  the  San  Francisco 
District  Federation  of  Women's 
Clubs. 

The   keynote   of  the   very   first   day 
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was  unity,  to  which  through  all  the  -t 
session,  was  added  from  hour  to  ! 
hour,  some  refrain  of  perfected  | 
thought  and  feeling,  until  at  last  it  J 
closed,  with  the  harmonious  and  I 
unanimous  election  of  the  officers  for 
the  coming  year,  that  for  expedition.,  j 
and  lack  of  discussion  or  comu:ent, 
broke   all   records 

The  standard  of  the  papers  pre- 
sented during  the  convention  was 
very  high. 

Those  deserving  especial  mention 
were  the  Report  of  State  Chairman 
en  Music,  Mrs.  John  G.  Jury.  Her 
paper  was  poetical,  logical  and  a1 
classic  in  the  treatment  of  her  sub- 
ject. 

The  address  "A  Force  in  American 
Literature,"  by  Dr.  Luella  Clay  Car- 
son, President  of  Mills  College,  was 
one  of  the  greatest  tributes  ever 
paid  to  Emerson,  beside  being  the 
most  comprehensive  and  complete 
review  of  literature  and  literary  ed- 
ucation ever  presented  to  a  Califor- 
nia audience,  and  an  inspiration  to 
the  schola'r  and  the  thinker. 

"The  Exceptional  Child,"  by  Mrs. 
Henry  Hicks,  as  an  expose  of  the 
hideous  physical  realities  that  ham- 
per the  present  generation,  was  a 
stupendous  effort  along  the  line  of 
human  relief  and   improvement. 

Many  other  papers  and  reports 
were  gems  of  thought  and  sugges- 
tion, and  inspiration,  but  time  will 
not  permit  an  extended  review. 

Several  noted  gentlemen  of  pri- 
vate and  public  worth,  addressed 
the  convention  on  various  topics. 

Among  them,  Assemblyman  Slater 
of  Sonoma,  with  greetings  from  the 
Mayor  of  Santa  Rosa,  Mr.  Rinner, 
President  of  the  Chamber  of  Com- 
merce, who  saw  that  every  hospita- 
ble intention  of  that  body  was  car 
ried  out  to  the  letter. 

District    Attorney    Lee    who    spoke 
at  length  upon   "Our  Responsibilities 
to  the  Immigrant  Citizen,"  Mr.  F.  E.  j 
Olmsted  on  "Fire  Protection  for  Our  I 
Forests,"   and   last   but  not   least,    an  i 
address,    "Dawn    of    Tomorrow,"    by  ; 
Hon.    Samuel    M.    Shortridge,    which 
for    broad    American    principle      and 
patriotism,    has    not    been    excelled. 

We  never  realized  so  thoroughly 
before  how  worthy  a  brother  of  a  dis- 
tinguished sister  he  is;  and  Clara 
Shortridge  Foltz  should  be  very  proud 
of  him, — even  if  he  is  a  boy. 

The   social   feature   of     Wednesday 


afternoon  was  "Folk  Dancing, '  by 
the  Santa  Rosa  school  children,  in 
the  picturesque  gardens  of  the  old 
mansion,  and  tea  served  in  the  hall 
and  grounds. 

To  the  seductive  strains  of  open- 
a'ir  music,  the  children  in  quaint  cos- 
tumes, and  with  fairy-like  grace  and 
freedom,  in  the  native  dances  of  many 
lands,  wound  in  and  out  among  the 
blooming  shrubbery,  and  brilliant 
flowers.  A  picture  of  youth  and  in- 
nocence, in  an  appropriate  framing 
never  to  be  forgotten  by  those  who 
were   there. 

Wednesday  evening  was  set  apart 
for  a  reception  to  Luther  Bur- 
bank,  who  faced  a  brilliant  throng 
of  admiring  women  for  several 
hours. 

His  poise  and  self-possesion  were 
not  all  Californian,  it  was  certainly 
the  inherited  moral  courage  of  New 
England,  that  saved  him  from  panic 
on  this  occasion.  But  he  bore  him- 
self bravely,  even  to  the  last  hand- 
shake and  last  word  of  pradse. 

The  local  Chamber  of  Commerce 
was  especially  gracious,  sending  bas- 
kets of  fruit  and  flowers  to  the  dele- 
gates, and  adding  to  their  hospitality 
an  auto  ride  to  all  points  of  interest 
around  Santa  Rosa. 

During,  and  after  the  hours  devot- 
ed to  the  auto  trip,  tea  was  served 
by  the  ladies  of  the  "Saturday  Af- 
ternoon Club,"  at  their  artistic  and 
commodius  club  house,  where  on 
Thursday  evening  the  Federation  was 
entertained  with  a  Shakesperian 
burlesque  a!bly  presented  by  local 
talent,  and  too  laughable  to  fully 
mention   here 

The  election  of  officers  was  the 
event  of  Friday  morning.  The  change 
in  the  personelle  of  the  list,  consum- 
ing about  five  minutes,  the  election 
being  a  masterpiece  of  expedition 
and  harmony,  in  the  history  of  elect- 
ive  conventions. 

The  following  are  officers  of  the 
Federation    for    the    coming    year: 

President,  Mrs.  Percy  S.  King,  Na- 
pa; Vice-President,  Mrs.  James  S. 
Sweet,  Santa  Rosa;  Corresponding 
Secretary,  Miss  Janet  Maclay,  Napa; 
Recording  Secretary,  Mrs.  E.  F.  Cro- 
set,  San  Francisco;  Treasurer,  Mrs. 
H.  Daingerfield,  Pacific  Grove;  Audit- 
or, Mrs.  Alice  C.  King,  Santa  Cruz; 
Chairman  Nomination  Committee,, 
Mrs.   F.     Bostwick,     San     Francisco; 
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Chairman  Resolution 
Mrs.  A.  P.  Black,  San  Francisco; 
Chairman  Credentials  Committee, 
Mrs.   A.   P.  Anderson.   Palo  Alto. 

After  the  business  order  was  com- 
pleted for  Friday  afternoon  a  throng 
of  children  filed  into   the   convention. 
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Committee,    hall,  and  filled  the  aisles  with  sweet 


presence,  and  with  sweet  voices  sang 
"America,"  that  magical  word  of  song 
that  is  the  "Open  Sesame"  for  Faith 
and  Love  and  honest  effort,  in  this 
favored  land,  where  "The  past  has  its 
lesson,  the  present  its  duty,  the  fu- 
ture its  hope."' 


The  Paris  Cafe  of  Petaluma  has 
justified  its  name,  by  following  along 
the  lines  of  the  decorations  of  the 
popular  eating  places  of  that  artistic 
City.  And  they,  as  well  as  the  dishes 
served,  have  the  true  Parisian  flavor. 

The  work  of  decoration,  was  de- 
signed and  finished  by  Prof.  E.  Ur- 
b2ne,  a  distinguished  artist,  who  has  i 


visited  many  lands,  with  success  in 
his  chosen  calling.  A  Belgian  by  birth 
Prof.  Urbane  is  a  citizen  of  the 
world,  in  the  wide  scope  and  applica- 
tion of  his  genius. 

Visitors  at  the  poultry  show  at 
Petaluma  would  do  well  to  visit  both 
the  Cafe  and  his  studio  as  points  of 
interest. 


The    cut    of    the   beautiful    Leghorn  I  page,  were  presented  by  the  courtesy 
chickens,    used    on    the    first    reading    of  the  "Petaluma  Poultry  Journal. 
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Delivered  Before  the  State  Agricultural  Society  of  California 
J>  at  Sacramento.  September  14,  1893  J- 


By    Anna   M.  Reed 


(There  has  been  so  many  requests  for  a  copy  of  this  address,  the  only 
one  given  by  a  woman,  before  the  State  Agricultural  Society  of  California 
that  we  have  decided  to  publish  it  in  the  Northern  Crown.  On  the 
evening  of  the  address,  Gov.  H.  H.  Markham,  with  his  staff  and  their 
ladies,  were  present  on  the  stand,  and  the  speaker  was  introduced  by 
Hon.  John  Boggs  of  Colusa  the  President  of  the  State  Agricultural 
Society.— Editor. 


Mr.  President,  Directors  of  the 
Slate  Boaird  of  Agriculture,  ■  ^adies 
and  Gentlemen:  We  are  told  that 
when  the  Father  of  All  completed 
His  grand  work  of  creation,  Ke  plac- 
ed man  in  a  garden — in  the  situa- 
tion that  must  have  been  the  most 
blessed,  best,  and  natural  one  for 
humanity.  And  that  is  why,  I  think, 
that  .around  orchard  and  held,  in 
blossom  time,  in  fruitage  and  harvest, 
in  promise  and  perfection,  there  lin- 
gers yet  something  of  paradise.  And 
why,  among  those  who  sow  and  reap, 
and  follow  the  peaceful  pursuits  of 
agriculture,  we  find  the  nearest  ap- 
proach to  independence  and,  content- 
ment met  with  upon  earth. 

When  banished  from  the  garden, 
where  sprang,  spontaneous  to  the 
wants  of  man,  the  fairest  and  best  of 
earth's  productions,  our  first  parents 
received  not  only  the  sentence  for 
their  disobedience,  but 
also         the         first  lesson 

for  their  future  guidance  through  the 


cruel  path  that  must  now  lead  up  to 
redemption,  and  they  were  sent 
forth  "to  till  the  ground"  that  hence- 
forth would  yield  for  them  not  only 
herb,  and  fruit,  and  grain,  but  thorns 
and  thistles  also.  The  forbidden 
tree  did  indeed  bear  bitter  fruit.  And 
century  after  century  have  the  de- 
scendants of  Adam  solved,  in  the 
sweat  of  their  brows,  problem  after 
problem  of  labor;  finding  out,  by 
patient  toil,  some  of  the  Creator's 
first  thoughts  for  our  ease  and  pros- 
perity, thoughts  that  would  havo  been 
no  mystery  to  man  had  not  the  gates 
of  Eden  closed  forever  behind  him; 
working  upward  out  of  darkness, 
fulfilling  year  after  year,  in  tears 
of  affliction  and  severest  toil,  the 
plans  of  which  we  know  not  yet  the 
consummation. 

It  is  not  strange,  then,  that  in  the 
hearts  of  men  there  should  linger  a 
longing  for  the  peace  and  plenty  of 
that  lost  Eden,  nor  that  many  of  the 
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profound  minds  of  every  age  have 
turned  to  agricultural  pursuits  is 
the  best  means  of  securing  domestic 
contentment  and  national  prosperity. 
Thousands  of  instances  give  testi- 
mony to  the  fact  that  the  benefact- 
ors and  philanthropists  of  every  time 
not  only  chose  such  mode  of  life 
themselves,  but  pointed  to  such  pur- 
suits for  the  solving  of  vexed  ques- 
tions, to  hush  dissensions  and  to  heal 
the  ravages  of  war.  Lucius  Quintius 
Cincinnatus,  an  honest  man,  and  just 
and  one  of  the  best  minds  be- 
fore the  Christian  era,  cultivated  a 
farm  of  a  few  acres  on  the  banks  of 
the  Tiber.  He  was  called  from  his 
labors  by  a  message  from  the  Senate 
of  Rome,  pronouncing  him  dictator. 
Wiping  the  sweat  and  dust  of  toil 
from  his  brow,  he  donned  the  robe 
of  state,  and  entered  upon  his  new 
duties.  Having  adjusted,  wisely  and 
well,  the  troubles  of  his  countrymen, 
he  returned  to  his  farm,  perferring 
its  peaceful  independence  to  the  con- 
fusion of  public  affairs  and  the  res- 
ponsibilities of  government,  even 
when  he  held  the  first  place  in  th^ir 
administration. 

Cato  the  Censor,  in  his  younger 
days  applied  himself  to  agriculture, 
and  wrote  a  book  concerning  coun- 
try affairs,  giving  rules  and  recipes 
for  the  liaising  ,and  preserving  of 
fruits. 

Our  own  Washington,  after  serv- 
ing his  country  as  soldier,  and  states- 
man, and  chief  executive,  gave  up 
the  pursuits  of  ambition,  and  retired 
to  his  estate,  to  live  a  life  of  peace- 
ful seclusion,  the  beauty  and  har- 
mony of  which  has  not  been  excelled. 

Henry  W.  Grady  touched  the  key- 
note of  the  present  prosperity  and 
and  peace  of  a  restored  South,  when 
he  pictured  thus  the  return  of  the 
vanquished  army,  and  the  mode  of 
life  taken  up  by  our  conquered  peo- 
ple immediately  after  the  late  war: 
"Rugged,  half  starved,  heavy  heart- 
ed, enfeebled  by  want  and  wounds, 
having  fought  to  exhaustion,  and 
turning  their  faces  southward  from 
Appomattox  in  April,  1865,  when  they 
reached  the  homes  that  they  had 
left  so  prosperous  and  beautiful  four 
years  before,  what  did  they  find? 
Houses  in  ruin;  farms  devasted; 
slaves  free;  stock  killed;  barns  emp- 
ty: trade  destroyed;  money  worth- 
less; a  social  system,  feudal  in  mag- 
nificence swept  away;  a  people  with- 
out  law    or   legal    status,    crushed   by 


defeat;  their  very  traditions  gone; 
without  money,  credit,  employment, 
material  or  training.  They  were  con- 
fronted with  the  gravest  problem 
that  ever  met  human  intelligence — 
one,  the  establishment  of  an  indus- 
trial, social  and  political  status  for 
a  vast  body  of  liberated  slaves.  What 
did  they  do,  these  conquered  men  in 
gray?  Surely  God,  who  punished  and 
stripped  them  of  their  prosperity,  in- 
spired them  in  their  adversity.  As 
ruin  was  never  before  so  overwhelm- 
ing, never  was  restoration  swifter. 
These  vanquished  soldiers  stepped 
from  the  trenches  into  the  furrow. 
Horses  that  had  charged  federal 
guns,  marched  before  the  plow.  And 
fields  that  ran  red  with  human  blood 
in  April,  were  green  with  harvest  in 
June." 

Only  American  manhood  could 
have  been  equal  to  this  unaccustom- 
ed and  seemingly  hopeless  work, 
which  has  developed  the  resources 
of  the  South,  and  healed,  indeed,  the 
scars  of  battle  in  a  land  where  "the 
sun  shines  as  brightly  over  smiling 
fields  today,  and  the  moon  as  softly 
over  garnered  crops,  as  they  did  be- 
fore the  war."  And  only  such  pur- 
suits could  prove  in  the  general  sum- 
ming up,  the  free  negro  counted 
more  than  he  did  as  a  slave,  when 
it  was  learned  that  the  four  hundred 
million  dollars  annually  received  for 
the  cotton  crop  would  make  the 
whole  south  rich,  when  the  supplies 
which  produced  that  crop  were  all 
home  raised.  Agriculture  and  its 
kindred  pursuits  solved  this  great 
problem  for  America,  and  gave  us 
the  greatest  triumph  of  American  in- 
telligence and  principle.  Gladstone, 
the  statesman,  said  that  no  other 
people  on  the  face  of  the  globe  were 
capable  of  such  an  act:  the  disband- 
ing of  a  great  army  of  men,  who  in 
one  day  turned  from  the  confusion 
of  war  to  the  avocations  of  peace. 
And  today,  he  offers  as  the  solving 
of  one  of  the  great  national  prob- 
lems— the  Irish  question — the  own- 
ing and  cultivating  of  the  soil  by  the 
people.  The  pursuits  of  agriculture 
are  time-honored.  They  are  ligiti- 
mate.  They  have  received  the  sanc- 
tion of  Divine  Law,  and  are  com- 
mended by  the  best  human  intell- 
igence. 

Fairs,  that  were  the  first  markets 
of  the  world,  have  ever  been  an  im- 
portant adjunct  to  agriculture.  They 
also    have    an    educational    value    be- 
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yond  any  other  factor  which  marks ; 
the  advancement  of  humanity.  And ' 
in  great  fairs,  from  time  to  time,  has 
been  chronicled  the  progress  of  the 
nations.  Under  such  conditicns  as 
have  existed,  and  do  exist,  in  Cali- 
fornia, an  annual  exhibition  of  the 
products  of  our  soil  and  climate  has 
an  instructive  value  beyond  that 
which  is  known  in  any  other  coun- 
try. The  County,  District  and  State 
Fairs  are  of  incalculable  benefit  in 
the  struggle  for  mastery  in  the  new 
science  of  California  agriculture;  for 
the  art  of  agriculture  as  it  is  prac- 
ticed in  California  is  peculiar  and 
not  like  that  developed  by  experi- 
ence among  the  Anglo-Saxon  races 
in  other  countries.  Realizing  their 
importance  in  this  respect,  our  fairs 
should  be  kept  up  to  a  standard  of 
excellence  compatable  with  their 
true  motive. 

There  is  now  in  session  in  another 
portion  of  our  commonwealth,  an 
exposition  that  has  given  to  the 
world  the  great  object  lesson  of  the 
nineteenth  century.  Humanity  is  so 
constituted  that  it  must  be  brought 
within  sight  and  touch  of  things  and 
conditions  in  order  to  realize  their 
existence.  This  has  been  the  case  in 
this  great  fair,  whose  educational  in- 
fluence will  be  more  effective  than 
years  of  theoretical  instruction  in  all 
classes  of  existing  schools.  For  the 
first  time  in  our  history  the  world 
has  seen  us  as  we  are,  and  realized 
the  progress  made  possible  by  the 
conditions  of  a  free  people,  brought 
there  before  the  contemplation  of 
multitudes  of  intelligent  minds.  In 
art,  invention,  science,  and  all  kin- 
dred things,  our  progress  in  America 
during  the  last  half  of  the  present 
century  is  without  a  parallel,  and 
especially  that  part  of  it  since  the 
inauguration  of  the  first  World's 
Fair.  Through  a  wilderness  teeming 
with  only  savage  and  animal  life  has 
spreat  a  nation  representing  the 
highest  type  of  intelligent  and  en- 
lightened manhood  and  womanhood 
yet  known — a  mighty  people,  rich  in 
ability  and  material  wealth;  gifted 
with  talent,  and  a  broad  sympathy, 
for  humanity,  which  is  a  treasure  be- 
yond all  silver  and  gold,  and  greater 
even  than  genius.  From  a  few  hun- 
dred our  population  has  grown  to 
seventy  millions;  with  six  lines  of 
transcontinental  railways  to  carry 
people  and  merchandise  to  and  fro 
over    this    vast    territory;     with    tele- 


graph wire  enough  in  operation  to 
girdle  the  earth  forty-five  times; sub- 
marine cables  and  electrical  appa- 
ratus of  new  and  wonderful  inven- 
tion to  transmit  intelligence,  and 
social  and  commercial  messages, 
with  lightening-like  rapidity  to  all 
points  within  and  adjacent  to  our 
great  country.  More  than  half  the 
miles  of  railroad  in  existence  are  in 
the  United  States.  Their  annual  earn- 
ings exceed  that  of  all  the  ships  in 
the  world,  exclusive  of  the  earnings 
of  our  own  ships.  As  was  recently 
said  by  Mr.  Joseph  Clarke,  one  of 
Mendocino  County's  successful  farm- 
ers and  stock  raisers,  and  a  represen- 
tative citizens  of  this  great  republic, 
to  whom  I  am  indebted  for  the  sta- 
tistics given  here:  "We  have  wealth 
enough  in  America  today  to  buy  all 
Europe  and  hjfive  spending  money 
left.  Resources,  developed  and  unde- 
veloped, sufficient  to  insure  prosper- 
ity to  ages  yet  unborn."  Now,  the  re- 
sult of  all  this  wonderful  prosperity, 
made  possible  by  the  conditions  of 
our  government  and  by  our  surround- 
ings, has  been  placed  for  the  contem- 
plation of  the  world,  in  this  mam- 
moth exposition,  where  is  gathered 
the  choicest  treasures  culled  from 
labor,  art,  skill,  science,  invention, 
and  literature,  for  competitive  dis- 
play and  comparison,  upon  all  of 
which  will  be  passed  impartial  judg- 
ment for  the  first  time  in  the  world's 
history,  untrammelled  by  sex  or  con- 
dition. We,  as  a  people,  commemor- 
ate in  the  Chicago  fair  the  greatest 
event  in  all  history — the  discovery 
and  founding  of  a  new  world,  and 
the  opening  up  of  new  vistas  of  hope, 
and  mental,  physical,  social,  and  po- 
litical possibilities  for  all  humanity. 
No  greater  event  could  be  more  fit- 
tingly celebrated,  held  in  a  city  tha't 
in  itself  is  an  evidence  of  our  almost 
phenomenal  growth.  And  we  Califor- 
nians  propose  to  transplant  this 
grand  triumph  of  American  enter- 
prise to  our  own  doors,  and  perpet- 
uate it  in  our  great  Midwinter  Fair. 
We  have  wealth  and  enterprise 
enough  here  to  make  it  a  success  in 
every  particular.  Every  citizen  should 
feel  a  patriotic  pride  in  our  State, 
and  resolve  to  make  this  fa^r  worthy 
or  California,  and  that  the  poor  man 
j  shall  not  have  to  pay  for  it.  The  true 
I  greatness  of  a  country  does  not  exist. 
i  in  its  material  products,  its  fruit  and 
;  oil  and  wine,  its  live  stock,  its  miner- 
'  als  and  vegetables.  The  PEOPLE  are 
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its  GREATEST  product.  These  re- 
present the  highest  development  of 
intelligence  and  profound  sympathy 
for  humanity.  ,We  do  not  need  alone, 
in  this  great  undertaking,  the  testi- 
mony of  the  wonderful  capabilities 
of  our  soil  and  climate.  But  in  its  in- 
auguration, its  management  and 
completion,  we  need  the  evidence  of 
something  better:  the  noble  man- 
hood and  womanhood  that  has  been 
developed  in  our  wonderful  surround- 
ings. Notwithstanding  the  furious 
race  for  wealth  in  this  material  age, 
it  will  not  be  the  lives  of  the  Kings 
of  Coin,  whose  restless  and  often  un- 
happy footsteps  fret  the  streets  of 
our  great  commercial  marts  in  the 
remorseless  strife  for  gold,  that  will 
pass  into  the  chronicles  of  time,  save 
where  their  great  wealth  has  been 
consecrated  and  contributed  to  the 
development  and  perpetuation  of 
spiritual  and  mental  things.  Realiz- 
ing this,  pride  in  the  fair  land  that 
is  our  pleasant  abiding  place  should 
stimulate  the  people  of  California  to 
a  united  and  harmonious  actior, 
which,  overcoming  all  difficulties, 
shall  reach  to  a  result  that  will  pass 
into  history;  that  the  exalted 
prophecy  expressed  by  the  Hon.  M. 
M.  Estee,  at  the  opening  of  the  Me- 
chanics' B'air  in  1887,  shall  be  verified: 
"It  was  once  said,  'all  roads  lead  to 
Rome.'  It  will  be  said  in  the  future 
that  all  roads  lead  to  California.  No 
man  will  feel  that  he  has  travelled 
unless  he  has  visited  this  fair  land. 
The  artist  will  find  here  new  and 
original  studies  to  inspire  his  genius; 
art  will  gather  more  striking  exam- 
ples for  illustration;  and  amid  all 
the  great  advantages  of  climate,  soil, 
and  scenery,  wealth  will  accumulate, 
man  will  grow  powerful  in  body, 
strong  in  mind,  patriotic  in  senti- 
ment,  and  obedient  to  God." 

Beyond  all  other  agents  for  our 
advancement,  in  educational  value 
and  as  a  medium  of  advertisement 
to  induce  the  immigration  of  means 
and  taste  needed  to  develop"  our 
boundless  resources,  inaugurating  the 
era  of  our  greatest  prosperity,  will 
si  and  this  great  Midwinter  Fair.  As 
to  our  action  as  a  people  in  this  re- 
gard, let  us  remember  that  its  re- 
sults will  reach  far  beyond  all  selfish 
consideration,  in  its  widespread  bene- 
fits to  our  State.  But  from  a  selfish 
standpoint  it  will  return,  in  time,  ten- 
fold,   to    California,    every    dollar    in- 


vested. No  public  spirited  or  unsel- 
fish action  has  ever  been  taken  by 
an  individual,  or  a  body  of  individu- 
als in  vain.  Even  the  most  skeptical 
must  admit  that  the  memory  and  ex- 
ample of  one  who  suffered  and  died 
more  than  eighteen  hundred  years 
ago — the  one  perfect  human  charac- 
ter that  the  world  has  known — in- 
fluencing selfish  humanity  by  His 
great  unselfishness,  is  civilizing  and 
enlightening  us  still,  and  that  we 
owe  to  Him,  and  the  laws  and  cus- 
toms that  are  the  outgrowth  of  His 
teachings,  all  that  makes  life  worth 
living  today.  Columbus  whose  unsel- 
fish effort  and  ambition,  and  final 
discovery,  led  to  the  creation  of  this 
great  people,  suffered  many  hard- 
ships and  great  abuse,  but  finally  in 
His  name,  and  aided  by  the  sympa- 
thy of  a  woman,  he  found  this  won- 
derful new  world.  Had  the  scope  of 
his  intellect  been  more  limited,  his 
though  not  so  profound,  and  his  ac- 
tion less  determined,  he  might  have 
joined  his  more  selfish  interests  for 
good  and  all,  with  his  pirate  kins- 
man, with  whom  he  was  associated " 
for  a  time,,  and  lived  and  died 
a  cowardly  robber,  and  as  such  have 
long  since  sank  into  deserved 
oblivion,  or  lived  only  in  the  memory 
of  his  evil  deeds.  But  though  he  died 
in  poverty  and  neglect,  and  in  ignor- 
ance of  the  real  granduer  of  his  dis- 
covery, behold  the  result  of  his  gen- 
erous and  unfaltering  course:  A  new 
world  richer  than  the  fabled  "Ind" 
— a  government  that  holds  the  des- 
tiny of  the  human  race  in  the  hollow 
of  its  hand.  And  now,  after  four  hun- 
dred years;  after  centuries  of  rest 
in  the  passive  grave;  after  flesh  and 
bene  and  throbbing  heart  and  rest- 
less brain  have  been  resolved  to  dust 
and  nothingness,  he  lives,  and  the 
Phoenix  of  his  memory  rises  from 
the  sensless  ashes,  in  this  mammoth 
exposition,  to  bear  upon  its  wings 
the  reflected  light  of  a  civilization 
of  which  he  never  even  dreamed. 
And  ignorance,  and  prejudice,  and  in- 
justice shall  fade  like  phantoms, 
never  to  return,  before  (that  holy 
and  penetrating  light.  It  will  be  far 
reaching  as  the  earth  is  round.  Let 
us  meet  it  here  and  welcome  and  se- 
cure our  portion  of  its  priceless  ben- 
ediction, in  this  proposed  internat- 
ional exposition.  Let  us  be  glad  that 
We  were  not  born  sooner,  and  that 
we   have   had   the    pririlege   of  living 
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to  witness  the  triumph,  of  these 
great  peaceful  gatherings  of  the  re- 
presentative people  of  the  world,  to 
compare  their  achievements,  in  a 
country   that,    less    than   thirty   years 


ago,  was  convulsed  by  a  civil  war, 
and  predicted,  by  its  enemies,  to  be 
a  government  drifting  toward  disin- 
tegration.  I  thank  you. 


— From   the  Report  of   the   State  Agricultural   Society,   1893. 


between  *&[)<l   £)ay$ 


Between  the  days,  the  weary  days, 
He  drops  the  darkness  and  the  dews; 

O'er  tired  eyes  His  hands  He  lays, 
And  strength  and  hope  and  life  renews — 

Thank  God  for  rest  between  the  days! 

Else,  who  could  bear  the  battle  stress, 
Or  who  withstand  the  tempest's  shocks? 

Who  tread  the  weary  wilderness 
Among  the  pitfalls  and  the  rocks, 

Came  not  the  night  with  folded  flocks? 

The  white  light  schorches,  and  the  plain 
Stretches  before  ,us  parched  with  heat; 

But  bye-and-bye,  tho  fierce  beams  wane; 
And  lo,  the  nightfall,  cool  and  sweet, 

With  dews  to  bathe  our  aching  feet! 

For  He  "remembereth  our  frame"; 

And  for  this  good  I  render  praise; 
O,  tender  Master,  slow  to  blame 

The  falterer  on  life's  stormy  ways, 
Abide   with   us   between   the   days! 

—■Sacred  Heart  Review. 
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An  Open   Letter  *& 


By   Theodore  E,    Piesnef 


Sanfrancisco,    Cal. 
Mr.    Clarence   F.    Lea,    District   Attor- 
ney,  Sorjoma   County, 
Dear  Sir:  — 

Truly  the  mills  of  the  gods 
do  grind  very  slowly,  but  they  get 
around  just  the  same,  even  though 
neglectful  servants  of  the  people  try 
to  keep  them  from  revolving,  or, 
perhaps,  I  should  say,  by  not  doing  a 
little  to  help  them,  prevent  them 
from  turning  faster. 

It  was  with  great  pleasure,  there- 
fore, that  I  read  the  notice  in  the 
Examiner,  that,  AT  LAST,  a  law  was 
passed  by  the  Sonoma  County  Super- 
visors imposing  a  penalty  upon  any- 
one who  "buys  and  sells  any  animal 
that  has  an  infectuous  or  contagious 
disease,  or  the  flesh  thereof,  for  food 
for  man,  beast  or  fowl." 

We  know  that  it  has  always 
been  held  by  the  authorities  of  Sono- 
ma and  Marin  Counties  that  all  ani- 
mals were  thoroughly  inspected,  and 
that  no  diseased  animals  were  being 
used  for  food  for  chickens,  this. then 
is  a  confession  that  they  now  admit 
that  such  was  the  case,  and  that  dis- 
eased animals  had  been  and  were  be- 
ing continually  used,  notwithstanding 
all  complaints  to  the  officials  (your- 
self included  who  informed  me  that 
you  had  tried  to  have  it  stopped 
without  success.) 

The  question  arises:  is  this  law  go- 
ing to  be  strictly  enforced,  or  is  it 
merely  a  blind?  It  would  be  a  simple 
matter  to  continue  the  reprehensi- 
ble customi,  by  claiming  as  before, 
that  the  animals  that  were  being  us- 
ed were  "only  old  and  wornout,"  It 
is  a  fact,  nevertheless,  that  not  even 
the  very  best  pathologist,  human  01 
veterinarian,  is  totally  unable  to  say, 
positively  and  definitly,  that  an  an- 
imal is  or  is  not  diseased,  by  a  super- 
ficial examination.  Nothing  less  than 
a  post  mortum  and  a  microscopical 
one  at  that,  examination,  can  decide 
the  question.  Then,  the  examination 
given  by  the  so-called  "Inspectors," 
was  and  is  only  a  farce. 

I   have  never   failed   to   call  the  at- 


tention of  everyone  whom  I  met  with 
who  had  any  position  in  the  medical 
world  to  the  criminal  conditions  that 
have  existed  right  under  the  eyes  of 
the  officials  of  Sonoma  County  for 
years  without  count.  Dr.  Wiley  was 
the  last,  and  I  rather  believe  I  have 
been  instrumental,  in  some  degree, 
in  getting  the  damnable  practice 
moderated,  I  am  not  going  to  say 
"stopped,"  for  it  is  going  to  keep  on 
for  some  time  longer,  notwithstand- 
ing the  ordinance  just  made.  Tech- 
nicalities always  have  been  and  al- 
ways will  be,  a  hole  by  which  wrong 
doers  escape  with   impunity. 

I  understand  why  officials  of  Sono- 
ma County,  do  not  push  a  matter 
that  would  cause  them  to  lose  their 
bread   and   butter. 

Merchants  who  condemn  the  vicious 
doing  also  feared  to  say  a  word 
aloud,  even  though  they  claimed  that 
they  did  not  eat  any  eggs  except 
those  they  produce,  or 
which  came  from  the  yards  of 
friends;  newspapers  feared  losing 
subscribers  if  they  even  so  much  as 
mentioned  the  subject;  no  poultry 
journal,  either,  would  publish  an  ar- 
ticle containing  a  word  about  it;  ALL 
feared  the  wrath  of  the  people  who 
were  sickening — and  probably  caus- 
ing the  death  of  many — men,  women 
and  children  who  used  the  diseased 
food,  both  poultry  and  eggs 

It  is  a  proven  fact,  beyond  any  dis- 
pute, that  even  if  the  bacteria  is 
killed  in  cooking,  the  excreta  from 
the  germs  are  injurious  to  the  con- 
sumer of  the  flesh  containing  it.  But, 
as  eggs  are  often  eaten  raw  in  egg 
noggs  and  other  ways,  the  bacteria 
and  bacilli  are  virile,  and  as  guinea 
pigs,  wlrch  had  the  whites  of  eggs, 
coming  from  hens  having  tuberculo- 
sis, injected  into  them,  became  con- 
sumptives and  died,  is  stands  to  rea- 
son that  the  human  beings  that  con- 
sume the  raw  eggs  from  tubercu- 
lous hens  also,  to  a  certain  extent, 
become  tuberculous,   and  perhaps  die. 

If  any  further  proofs  are  desired 
or  authorities  wanted,  I  am  able  to 
produce    all    the    evidence    necessary. 
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By  Lawrence  Zenda 
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Beloved:  — 

Through  all  this  mental  and  phy- 
sical strife,  the  confusion  of  days,  af- 
ter having  known  the  greatest  de- 
gree of  suffering  there  is  very  little 
encouragement .  to  he  found,  except 
through  the  unselfishness  of  some 
one,  who  reaches  out,  taking  your 
hands  tenderly  in  their  pressure,  giv- 
ing love  and  sympathy  at  a  time 
when  the  struggle  seems  beyond  en- 
durance. When  mind  and  body  grow 
prematurely  old  and  faint,  trying  to 
remain, true  to  one  purposa  or  princi- 
ple worthy  of  life's  efforts. 

This  may  come  through  a  little 
child — this  needed  sympathy,  or  it 
may  come  from  a  true  man  or  tender 
woirfiin,  but  life  without  such  en- 
couragement is  a  hopeless  thing  for 
us  all. 

God,  the  creative  power,  is  so  mag- 
nificently wonderful  in  all  his  ex- 
pressions of  life— Spring  after  spring 
blooms  and  dies  at  His  command  of 
perfection — heart  upon  heart  throbs 
and  breaks  for  Him — soul  upon  soul 
struggles  and  reaches  Him,  working 
o'it  His  great  definition  of  immortal- 
ity. 

Lawrence. 


Beloved:  — 

If  kindnesss  is  dominant  in  cian- 
kind,  the  helpless  are  strengthened, 
the  pain  inflicted  relieved — the  hope- 
less encouraged,  the  perfected  inspir- 
ed. All  this  expression  is  Christ-like, 
giving  evidence  of  the  greatest  nobil- 
ity of  character.  Nothing  is  accom- 
plished by  criticism  or  ridicule.  Con- 
centrated kindness  is  the  sunlight 
that  creates,  encouragement  the  soul 
food,  cruelty  the  darkness. 
Lawrence. 


Beloved:  — 

A  soul  all  crucified  bravely  met 
God  with  the  memory  of  earth's 
beauty,  of  flower  and  song,  sun  and 
shadow — the  cruelty  of  birth  and 
death,  and  calmly  seemed  to  say, 
even  in  the  face  of  perfection,  why 
burden  me,  Father?  I  have  known 
life's  mysteries  and  recognized  Thy 
infinite  power.  Must  I  bear  the  bur- 
den  of  immortality? 

Lawrence. 


Beloved:  — 

A  little  phantom  dream  ship  driv- 
en    out.   of   its   harbor   of   rest,    sailed! 
with  its  load  of  sacred  thoughts  into  j 
the  sea  of  memory.    These  were  blend-  > 
rr\    thoughts,    and      wonderful      were  I 
they — tender,        caressing,        creative 
thoughts,   the   heairt  and   the   soul   of  j 
me.    Nothing    can    bring    them    back,  I 
for  they  have  sailed  on  this  fugitive 
dream    ship    that    shall    forever    drift  i 
until  a  harbor  is  found  in  the  great 
unknown,      then    the    light    of    God's 
understanding  will  bring  them  home. 


Beloved:  — 

Gcd,  in  Your  infinite  mercy, 
creative  power — fill  this  sad  old 
world  with  new  hope  and  courage. 
Dry  our  tear  stained  faces  with  Your 
Wonderful  sunlight  of  compassion, 
pouring  your  benediction  of  mercy 
over  our  bowed  heads  until  renewed, 
wearing  an  immortal  smile,  we  look 
into  Your  face  with  better  under- 
standing. 


Lawrence. 


Lawrence. 
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•A  ytzw  $?ear  Reverie 

By  D.  W.  Ravenscroft 


The  lamps  are  out,  and  the  halls  are  dumb; 
The  echoes  have  answered  their  last  refrain; 
I  sit  where  flitting  fancies  come, 
By  the  dying  embers — alone  again. 

The  last  of  the  butterfly  throng  has  gone, 
The  night  wind  whispers   about    the  eaves, 
And  memories  gather,  one  on  one, 
With  the  past  unfolding  its  rapid  leaves. 


* 


Out  of  the  flickering  flames  there  grew 
The  shadowy  forms  of  the  long  ago, 
As  the  pangs  of  passion  shot     through 

through, 
Backward  and  forward — to  and  fro. 


and 


And  out  of  the  figured  firelight's  gleam, 
One  dear  form  rises  with  troubled  eyes; 
The  central  star  of  a  twilight  dream, 
When   Youth's   whole   world   was   a  glad   sur- 
prise. 

O,  vision  sweet,  from  the  ruddy  coals, 
With  lips  half  lisping  and  eyes  ca!st  down; 
The  richest  raiment  of  blended  souls 
Is  the  tangled  hair  of  your  golden  crown. 

We  tripped  through  the  stately  minuet 
To  the  viol  and  harpsichord's  blended  tune, 
I  eee  you  and  hear  it  even  yet. 
Like  the  droning  bee  to  the  rose  of  June. 

We  two  swung  in  the  dreamy  dance 
Like  summer  leaves  in  the  glinting  shine, 
And  the  tender  chords  of  ah  old  romance 
Stir  life  again  in  this  heart  of  mine. 

Two  laughing  eyes  looked  up  at  me, 
And  a  cheery  smile  was  my  meed  so  sweet, 
As  we  threaded  the  measures  ceaselessly, 
In  rhythmic  time  with  our  willing  feet. 

While    under    the    Christmas    mistletoe, 
With   her  head   half  resting   upon   my   breast, 
T  whispered  words  in  the  long  ago, 
To  answers  that  filled  me  with  sweet  unrest. 

And  after  the  ending  dance  was  done 
And  the  music  had  melted  in  good-by  bars, 
With  the  hearts  of  youth  in  unison, 
We  strolled  toward  home  'neath  the  marching 
stars. 


ik 
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But  into  the  life  of  the  two  there  came, 
The  shadow  of  double  and  dusky  eyes, 
That  set  her  heart  in  a  mystic  flame, 
like  an  evil  spirit  from  Paradise 

And  the  two  of  us  drifted  so  far  apart — 
She  to  the  world  with  its  wicked  wiles, 
And  I — to  myself,  with  an  empty  heart, 
Half  hardened   against  all  women's   smiles. 

And  after  a  time  again  appeared, 
Two  eyes  all  shadowed  and  lips  all  thin, 
And  a  plea  of  longing,  so  pained,  so  nea"r; 
But  I  could  not  and  would  not  let  her  in. 

Her  fingers  trembled  upon  the  strings 
Of  a  rifted  lute  that  was  out  of  tune, 
And  its  discords  babbled  of  many  things 
That  harrowed  my  heart  too  soon— -too  soon. 

When  next  again  her  form  I  knew 
It  was  dank  from  the  river  lilies'  bed, 
With  its  wealth  of  yellow  bloom;   and  so 
They  placed  a  stone  at  her  feet  and  head. 

And  the  ash  grows  grey  and  trembles  anon 
Like  the  dust  of  ages  by  breezes  blown, 
And  the  shade  of  a  grinning  skeleton. 
Mocks   from  the  hearth  at  me — alone. 

The  fitful  draughts  up  the  chimney  sweep, 
The  aishes  crumble  to  dust.  I  sigh 
And  closer  drawing  my  wraps  I  c/vet> 
Out  where  the  midnight  moon  Li  high. 
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Continue-i  From  Last  Issue 


Timbuctoo,  Yuba  Co.,   May   5,  1869 

Lectured  at  Timbuctoo.  Dr.  Bolton 
came  down  from  Rough  a'nd  Ready. 
My  collection  was   $8.50. 

May,  6.  Dr.  B.,  called  today.  I  re- 
ceived  several   letters. 

Dr   Bolton    called    again   today. 

iWillie  Vineyard  took  me  to  lodge 
this  evening.  Dr.  B —  walked  down  as 
far  as  the  church  with  us.  Tonight  I 
met  Judge  Redfield  for  the  first  time. 
"Was  introduced  to  him  at  lodge. 

May  8.  Judge  Redfield  called  today. 
I  attended  lodge  at  Timbuctoo  this 
evening. 

May  9.  Will  Vineyard  called  and 
the  boys  went  home  with  him 

May  10.  Ca'me  to  Grass  Valley  to- 
day oy  stage.  At  Rough  and  Ready 
Dr.  Bolton  boarded  the  stage  and 
rode  into  the  valley  with  us. 

May,  11.  Dr.  B —  called  today  and 
invited  me  to  go  driving.  We  had  a 
pleasant   trip. 

May,  12.  Had  my  picture  taken  to- 
day for  Ma;ry  Anderson. 

I  am  staying  with  Mary.  Her  hus- 
band is  in  business  here.  She  was 
my  nurse  when  I  was  a  little  child 
in  Iowa. 

Br.  E — and  I  walked  down  to  the 
grave  yard  here  today.  In  the  even- 
ingMary,  Dr.B — ■  and  I  attended  the 
Strawberry  Festival  at  Hamilton  Hall 
and  met  Alice  Ridge,  daughter  of  the 
poet,  John  R.  Ridge,  (Yellow  Bird.) 
I  enjoyed  the  programme,  they  sang 
my  old  favorite,  "Let  the  Dead  and 
the   Beautiful  Rest."   It  brought  back 


old  thoughts  and  memories. 

May,  13.  Visited  the  convent  of 
Mercy  here  today. 

What  a  quiet,  peaceful  life  the 
sisters  seem  to  have. 

If  it  was  not  for  my  duty  to  my 
people,  I  think  I  would  like  to  be  a 
sister. 

May,  14.  Called  on  several  of  my 
friends  today. 

Wrote,  and  sent  my  picture  honu> 
to  mother's  people  in  the  States. 

May,  15.  Went  to  see  Verdie  Smith 
today,  she  used  to  be  Verdie  Vline- 
yard. She  was  such  a  pretty  girl,  but 
she  has  lost  all  her  bloom,  I  w:>uld 
have  hardly  known  her.  I  was  intro- 
duced to  Mr.  Shoemaker  "i  the 
"Grass  Valley  Union,"  today.  He  is 
a  kind  and  lovely  gentleman,  and 
will  have  my  lecture  tomorrow  night 
reported  for   the  paper. 

I  dreamed  a  beautiful  sweet  dream 
last  night,  think  I   will   do  well   here. 

May,  16.  Lectured  at  Hamilton 
Hall.  My  collection  was  $26.75.  That 
was  very  good,  and  my  audience  was 
very   enthusiastic. 

May,  17.  Called  on  Mrs.  James  to- 
day, a  lady  who  knew  my  people  in 
the  east,  when  my  father  was  a  mer- 
chant at  "Blue  River"  Wisconsin.  She 
made  mo  very  welcome.  There 
was  a  nice  notice  in  the  "Grass  Val- 
ley Union,"  about  me,  and  my  lect- 
ure. I  will  copy  it  here  and  also 
paste  it  in  my  scrap  book. 
"A  BRAVE  GIRL. 

Anna    M.   Morrison   is   a   brave  and 
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a  good  girl. 

She  has  made  her  way  in  the 
world  in  spite  of  every  disadvantage, 
and  in  the  face  of  the  want  of  edu- 
cational  advantages. 

She  was  raised  in  Butte  County, 
and  was  educated  at  a  public  school, 
which  she  could  not  attend  regularly 
because  her  care  of  a  sick  Father, 
and  mother,  and  of  her  younger  bro- 
thers and  sister,  required  her  pres- 
ence at  home. 

She  went  to  school  for  a  short 
time  at  Sacramento,  but  was  compell- 
ed to  leave  that  placeto  give  atten- 
tion to  the  family  at  home.  She  stud- 
ied however,  and  prepared  herself 
for  usefulness  and  with  the  aim  oF 
■assisting  her  parents  and  the  young- 
er  children. 

She  lectured  and  was  moderately 
successful  at  first,  and  is  now  very 
successful.  Her  labors  have  enabl- 
ed her  to  place  the  family  at  a  com- 
fortable home  in  Yuba  County. 

She  has  written  much  for  the  pa- 
pers, and  has  attracted  the  atention 
and  praiise  of  many  of  the  literary 
men  of  the  Coast. 


Anna  M.  Morrison  is  a  name  of 
which  Oalifornia  will  one  day  be 
proud,  for  she  has  ability,  energy, 
high  purpose  and  purity  of  mind  and 
heart  which  will  win  success. 

Think  of  a'  young  girl  raised  in  the 
foot  hills,  with  limited  opportunities, 
supportng  a  large  family  by  her  ton- 
gue and  pen,  and  not  only  support- 
ing such  a  family,  but  placing  it  in  a 
comfortable   home! 

She    deserves    encouragement. 

She  proposes  to  go  farther,  and  to 
acquire  means  which  will  enable  her 
to  study  at  the  State  University. 

For  this  purpose  she  is  still  lectur- 
ing. 

She  is  not  what  may  be  called, 
"strong  minded'  but  is  an  opposite 
on   the   suffrage   question. 

She  will  lecture  at  Hamilton  Hall 
commencing  at  half  past  seven  o'- 
clock. The  lecture  will  be  free  and 
all  are  invited.  After  the  lecture  a 
collection  will  be  taken  up. 

Our  citizens  will  have  an  oppor- 
tunity of  hearing  a  good  lecture,  and 
of  helping  a  young  lady  who  has 
nobly  helped  herself. 

— -"Grass    Valley    Union." 
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"&?  TAlfrefc  3.  "Jluckett 


Ynociente  Avila,  the  subject  of  the  follow- 
ing lines,  was  born  in  Monterey,  California  in 
1816.  She  was  descended  from  a  distinguished 
family  of  the  best  blood  of  Spain  She  was 
possessed  of  great  wealth  and  beauty  and 
was  famous  for  her  hospitality  and  charity 
to  the  poor  The  town  of  Avila,  Cal.,  where 
she  died  in  1886,  was  founded  by  her  people, 
and  derived  its  name  from  them.  The  his- 
tory of  her  life  is  inseparably  interwoven 
with  the  history  of  the  eventful  days  of 
Spanish  and  Mexican  rule  in  the  Eden  of  the 
Pacific,  and  she  justly  occupies  an  honored 
place  among  the  early  Native  Pioneer  Moth- 
ers of  California. 


We   saw  a  maid  whose   radiant   eyes, 
Adorned   her   charms'   display, 

Pull  in  the  glow  of  summer  skies, 
The  skies  of  Monterey. 

The  soft  winds  waved  her  shining  hair, 
The  wild  flowers  swept  her  feet, 

She  warbled,   with  exquisite  air, 
A  love  song  pure  and  sweet. 

A  queen  was  she  with  all  that  youth 

And  beauty  could  confer, 
No  language  could  e'er  draw  with  truth, 

The  homage  paid  to  her. 

Proud  rival  suitors  sought  her  hand, 
Proud  dons  of  wealth  and  arms, 

The  might  and  valor  of  the  land, 
Were   smitten  with   her  charms. 

Not  long  the  wings  of  time  soared  on, 

New   wonders   to   disclose, 
Before  an  ardent  heart  had  won 

That  sweet  Castilian  Rose. 

A   new  world's  happiness  and  light, 

Poured  radiance  from  above, 
She  made  homei's   altar  truly  bright, 

With  purity  and  love. 

The  power  of  wealth,  to  greatness  grown. 

She  wielded  to  upraise, 
The  seeds  of  kindness,  freely  sown, 

Bore  laurels  to  her  praise. 

God  gave  her  many  glorious  years, 

Her  life  work  to  fulfill, 
No  woman  reigned  in  truer  spheres, 

Of  duty  and  good  will. 


THE    NORTHERN    CRO,WN 


13 


Age  stole  the  radiance  from  her  face,  ' -\ 

And  changed  her  queenly  tread. 

Death  claimed  her  in  his  cold  embrace, 
But  not  the  light  she  spread. 

Her  grave  is  by  the  rush  and  roar. 

Of  ocean's  heaving  swell, 
"Where,  on  their  happy  native  shore. 

Her  proud  descendants  dwell. 

What  though  unnumbered  homes  have  sprung 

With  lords  and  matrons  great, 
Her  life  is  unexcelled  among 

The  mothers  of  our  State. 

No  matter  what  the  years  conceal, 

Bright  records   shall  portray, 
That  noble  daughter  of  Castile, 

The  Rose  of  Monterey. 


"  £it    perspective!' 

Bg  £%Cay  S.  Greenwood 

The  skies  change  every  moment  now, 
To  lovelier  hues  and  shades  of  blue, 

The  light  and  shadows  instant  change, 
With  autumn  sunshine  sifted  through. 

In  every  breath  of  autumn  air, 
A  thousand  voices  chant  a  song, 

The  brook  an  autumn  melody, 
Of  thought  is  as  it  runs  along. 

The  world  decked  in  a  thousand  shades, 
Of  amber,  scarlet,  brown  and  gold, 

And  darker  are  the  shadowed  vales, 
As  skies  are  turning  grey  and  cold. 

I  cannot  sing — I  may  not  weep, 

While  wandering  down  these  autumn  ways, 
Because  my  heart  is  with  you  dear, 

And  those  lost  golden  summer  days. 


Holy    Ground 


Si>  N.  HOWELL  ARNOLD 


Stand  back,  Mr.  Fitch!  You  are 
stepping  on  holy  ground  with  your 
shoes  on  your  feet,  and  they  are 
befilthed  with  mud  from  the  ground 
that  was  cursed  for  man's  sake. 
"The  natural  man  receiveth  not  the 
things  of  the  spirit  of  God,  neither 
can  he  know  them,  because  they  are 
spiritually  discerned."  Ye  must  be 
born  again,"  born  of  the  spirit,  be- 
fore  you   have   eyes   to    see,    ears    to 


hear,  and  a  heai-t  to  understand  the 
teachings  of  God's  holy  word."  God's 
spiritual  people  know  that  there  are 
three  parts  or  offices  of  the  one  great 
God. 

As  Jehovah  he  leads  them  about 
and  instructs  them.  He  is  holy  and 
just,  and  no  man  can  look  upon  him 
and  live.  Christ  Jesus  the  Savior  of 
men,  a  part  of  himself,  (or  himself,) 
as  the  Savior  said:  "He  that  hath  seen 
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me  hath  seen  the  father,"  came  to 
this  earth  "clothed  in  the  likeness  of 
sinful  flesh,"  and  in.  such  likeness 
men  could  look  upon  him.  He  asso- 
ciated with  sinners.  He  came  to  re- 
deem them,  "to  save  his  people  from 
their  sins." 

The  law  says:  "The  soul  that  sin- 
neth,  it  shall  die."  "All  have  sinned 
and  come  short  of  the  glory  of  God." 
And  He  hath  laid  on  him  the  iniquity 
of  us  all."  "He  was  led  as  a  lamb 
to  the  slaughter,  and  as  a  sheep  he- 
fore  her  shearers  is  dumb,  so  he 
opened  not  his  mouth."  This  is  God  the 
son.  Before  his  crucifixion  he  promis- 
ed to  send  the  "comforter"  to  be 
with  his  deciples,  and  an  army  that 
"no  man  can  number"  of  witnesses 
can  testify  that  the  "comforter"  the 
holy  spirit  of  God,  has  come  to  them 


and  upheld  them  in  the  deep  and 
fiery  trials,  which  all  of  "his  people" 
the  redeemed  must  pass  through  in 
this  life.  "For  whom  the  Lord  loveth 
he  chasteneth  and  scourgeth  every 
son  whom  he  receiveth."  It  is  all 
necessary  for  the  trial  of  their  faith. 
I  could  write  more,  but  think  1  have 
written  enough  to  prove  that  the 
Lord's  people,  the  "little  ones"  to 
whom  he  has  given  faith,  with  which 
to  see  these  things,  know  that  they  are 
taught  in  the  Bible  and  are  true,  but 
the  world  cannot  receive  them,  not 
having  eyes  to  see,  ears  to  hear,  or  a 
heart  to  understand,  I  would  respec- 
tifully  suggest  that  Mr.  Pitch,  before 
venturing  on  Holy  ground,  remove 
his  earth  soiled  shoes,  but  he  will  be 
powerless  to  do  so,  unless  command- 
ed to  do  so  by  the  great  "Three  One." 


The  Writing  on  the  Wall 


by  Hugh  k.  McClelland 


Creeds,  ceremony,  and  dogma  will 
pass  out  in  the  unfolding  future,  but 
truth  will  hold  steadfast  as  the  po- 
lar star. 

Yesterday  we  knew  a  man  who  had 
attained  the  zeneth  of  earthly  adula- 
tion. The  multitude  were  caught  in 
the  swirl  of  eloquence  and  sophestry. 
They  idealized  their  hero  as  a  man 
of  wisdom.  His  words  to  them  were 
as  manna.  Today  their  idol  is  shat- 
tered and  the  man  is  commonplace. 
Evolution  has  been  at  work.  Man's 
inner  conscience  has  caught  a  ray  of 
light  and  that  light  has  revealed  a 
truth  and  all  else  pales  in  the  pres- 
ence of  the  new  discovery.  God  in- 
carnated in  the  Christ  is  made  man- 
ifest and  man  is  lifted  up  and  be- 
comes an  initiate  in  the  breat  broth- 
erhood of  man.  The  ideals  that  have 
grown  up  and  fostered  through  car- 
nality no  longer  chain  and  enthrall 
the  soul.  The  early  religious  teach- 
ings of  the  Hindu  Mahatmas'  wasin- 
carnation. 

Penalties  for  carma  (sin)  not  hav- 
ing been  expii'ated  during  one  ob- 
jective life  would  surely  follow  in  a 
subsequent  one.  This  was  used  as  a 
whip  over  slaves  that  they  might 
give  more  freely  of  the  fruits  of  their 
labor. 


Phalic  and  Ionic  worship  grew 
and  prospered  in  an  age  that  was  no 
less  grounded  and  had  its  basic  and 
selfish  material  aspect  in  the  heart 
of  the  slave-master  and  captains  of 
industry  in  an  age  not  far  removed 
from  man's  ascent  into  the  domain 
of  reason.  Hermes  rose,  as  it  were, 
out  of  an  age  of  superstitution  and 
held  up  to  the  inquiring  mind  of  man 
freedom  of  thought,  liberty  of  action, 
and  equality,  as  a  part  of  man's  right 
ful  heritage.  The  thunderings  on 
Mount  Sinai  penetrated  the  centralia 
of  the  soul  and  lifted  man  above 
the  material  into  the  spiritual.  Social- 
ism in  its  broadest  aspect  was  pro- 
claimed in  Palestine  as  the  only  lib- 
erator of  men  then  in  chains  and 
bondage.  Men  were  led  by  selfish- 
ness out  and  away  from  the  high 
ideals  as  then  taught  by  the  Christ 
and  established  a  system  the  fruits 
of  which  has  enslaved  untold  mil- 
lions, Krishna,  Christ,  Luther,  Lin- 
coln, and  all  the  great  reformers  of 
ages  ,past  found  the  same  inborn 
selfishness  at  the  base  of  all  oppres- 
sion. 

The  Socialist  propaganda  will  fail 
in  its  general  application  in  this  age 
of  greed  unless  brought  about  by 
armed   conflict.    The   upward   lift   and 
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trend  of  evolution  is  the  awakening 
of  the  conscience  that  men  and  wo- 
men may  assimilate  the  highest  and 
best  as  taught  by  a  faultless  social 
compact  as  set  forth  in  spiritual 
ideals.  Some  leader  of  dauntless 
courage  must  overturn  the  tables  of 
the  money  changers  and  establish 
on  a  rock,  not  creed  and  ceremony, 
but  brotherly  love,  an  attribute  of 
God  eternal. 

At  this  very  hour  the  prostituted 
and  enslaved  of  every  land  are  pray- 
ing on  bended  knee  for  the  second 
Moses  to  lead  them  to  life  and  liber- 
ty and  freedom,  and  give  them  an 
equal  chance  in  the  great  drama  of 
life.  In  this  cycle  of  the  twentieth 
century  complications  growing  out  of 
economic  and  intellectual  develop- 
ment call  for  a  leader  whose  brain 
can   grasp     problems     commensurate 


with  the  advancing  teeming  millions 
of  earth.  The  unknowable  recedes 
and  opens  up  to  man,  heights  and 
depths  that  never  can  be  attained. 
Yet  a  discerning  mind  can  encom- 
pass through  analyzation  of  the  past 
and  a  clear  prophetic  vision  of  the 
future  that  which  meets  the  needs  of 
the  struggling  men  and  women  of 
the  age  in  which  we  live.  No  great 
reform  ever  comes  without  a  leader 
of  colossal  courage.  When  the  book 
of  the  future  is  opened,  when  the 
bickerings  and  hatreds  and  animos- 
ities have  passed  with  the  smoke  of 
battle  engendered  through  earthly 
contem-iions,  one  personality  will  be 
inpressed  on  its  pages  and  held  sa- 
cred by  future  generations  and  that 
man  will  be  Horn  Champ  Clarke, 
the   greatest  statesman   of   them   all. 


James  D.  Phelan  Announces    Himself  For 
United  States  Senator 


I  am  a  candidate  for  United  States 
Senator  from  California. 

My  conclusion  to  be  such  candi- 
date was  reached  after  consultation 
with  not  only  party  friends  and  well 
wishers,  but  also  non-partisan  advis- 
ers  throughout  the  state. 

I  believe  that  I  can  render  service 
to  my  State  in  Washington- 
California  is  conspicuous  in  the 
world's  affairs,  especially  since  the 
construction  of  the  Panama  Canal. 
Questions  affecting  human  rights, 
Oriental  immigration,  foreign  and  in- 
terstate commerce,  public  lands,  wat- 
er conservation  and  control,  internal 
improvement  and  many  others  press 
for  solution.  A  vast  commonwealth 
is  in  the  making.  Much  depends  up- 
on the  zeal  and  devotion  of  Califor- 
nia's representatives.  Semi-officially 
I  have  been  frequently  in  Washing- 
ton, sometimes  commissioned  by 
Governors  of  the  State  or  by  Mayors 
of  San  Francisco,  on  such  matters 
as  the  exclusion  of  coolie  immigra- 
tion and  the  acquisition  of  a  muni- 
cipal water  supply  for  San  Francisco 
so    I    feel    that    I    am   not   unfamiliar 


with   public   business   in   Washington 
and  the  needs  of  our  people  at  home. 

Woodrow  Wilson  has  asked  his 
countrymen  for  support  In  his  inaug- 
ural address  he  said:  "I  call  all  hon- 
est, all  patriotic,  forward-looking 
men  to  my  side.  God  helping  me,  1 
will  not  fail  them  if  they  will  coun- 
sel and  sustain  me."  I  believe  thai; 
the  interest  and  duty  of  the  people 
of  this  State  is  to  rally  to  the  side 
of  the  President  and  help  his  great 
puifpose  *to  make  this  government 
free  and  the  business  of  the  country 
free,  to  the  end  that  happiness  and 
prosperity  may  be,  as  far  as  possible 
the  portion  of  all. 

Public  service  has  been  my  ambit- 
ion. I  will  be  proud  to  have  greater 
opportunity.  Convinced  that  a  man 
in  harmony  with  the  Administration 
oan  most  benefit  California  at  this 
time,  I  respectifully  ask  the  men 
and  women  of  my  State  to  support 
my  candidacy  for  United  States  Sen- 
ator at  the  first  popular  election  un- 
der the  new  law. 

James  D.  Phelan. 
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EDITORIAL 


BY     ANNA     M.     REED 


.^^^A  HAT  I  have  been,  I  am,   in  piinciple  and  character,   and 
€M£ /  what  I  am  I  hope    to  continue  to  be.     Circumstances    or 
▼▼      opponents  may  triumph  over  my  fortunes,  but  they  will  not 
triumph  over  my  temper  or  my  self-respect." — Daniel  Webster. 


For  United  States  Senator 

S&mtiel  M.  Skoriridge 

For  Congress— First  Congressional  Dis- 
trict William   Kent 

Tt  is  gratifying  to  note  that  prominent  Democrats  and 
Democratic  newspapers  have  endorsed  the  position  of 
The  Star  that  William  Kent  should  not  only  be  re-elected 
bat  that  democrats  of  the  First  Congressional  District 
should  either  gi^e  him  the  Democratic  nomination,  or  else 
should  refuse  to  nominate  any  one  in  opposition  to  him. 

Representative  Kent  has  stood  by  and  with  President 
Wilson  and  with  the  Democrats  in  Congress.  He  has 
stood  for  what  is  right,  and  has  not  asked  for  reward. 
California  Democrats  should  uphold  him,  regardless  of 
his  political  label  or  lack  of  political  label.  The  Demo- 
crats of  the  First  District  should  so  act  as  to  encourage 
men  like  Kent,  of  whom  we  shall  never  have  enough.  It 
may  be  said  without  fear  of  contradiction  that  he  is  re- 
spected and  admired  by  the  President  and  every  man  in 
the  Cabinet.     He  has  earned  re-election. — S.  F.  Star. 


"Ashes-Only  Ashes" 
EDWARD  WARREN    KING 


Aged  82  Years  6  Months  arid   27   Days 
Entered  Into  Spirit  Life  January  11,    1914 


The  frail  garment  that  clothed  the  soul  of  Edward  Warren  King,  has 
faded,  and  perished  in  the  hand  of  time,  that  must  vanquish  all  mor- 
tality, and  is  "Ashes  -Only  Ashes."  But  he  lives  in  the  the  heart  of  re- 
membrance, as  kind  and  devoted  husband  and  father,  faithful  neighbor, 
loyal  friend,  and  humane  and  skillful  physician. 

Few  lives  have  rounded  to  such  a  perfect  close.  To  within  18  months 
of  his  death,  his  d:.ys  were  full  to  the  uttermost  of  duties  well  perform- 
ed. But  after  retirement  from  his  more  active  work  as  superintendent 
of  the  Ukiah  State  Hospital  he  lived  long  enough  to  formulate  his  philo- 
sophy of  life,  in  which  likely  he  has  done  humanity  his  greatest  service. 
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WHEEE  IS  THE  STEALER'S  PLATE?    In  the  Colonial  days 
of  our  country's  history,  it  was  the  custom  to  lay  at  every  table 
the  "stranger's  plate/' 

The  name  "America"  stood  for  all  that  was  hospitable  and  the 
stranger  was  welcome  at  our  gates.  In  what  contrast  are  our  unjust 
immigration  laws  of  today,  and  in  what  glaring  contrast  the  brutal 
and  disgraceful  treatment  by  this  reputed  hospitable  state,  of  the  un- 
employed, who  came  as  a  result  of  the  exaggerated  statements  of  our 
"Paid  Boosters"  whose  insane  greed  to  create  paid  positions  for 
themselves  is  bidding  fair  to  make  our  state  a  laughing  stock  in  1915, 
as  a  result  of  this  gross  misrepresentation. 

We  as  a  state  through  our  grafting  boosters  have  induced  an  in- 
flux of  people,  who  hoped  to  better  their  condition  in  this  land  of 
plenty,  where  an  increased  demand  for  labor  had  been  announced  as 
a  condition,  following  the  preparations  for  our  Great  Exposition. 

California  was  responsible  for  the  influx  of  these  unemployed. 
Our  great,  hospitable,  wealthy  state  met  them  with  pick  handles, 
and  turned  the  hose  on  them. 

It  is  neither  brain,  nor  brawn  that  is  welcome  in  California — it 
is  just  money.  None  are  welcome  unless  they  come  with  cash. 
When  the  sheriff  and  police  drove  the  army  of  unemployed  across  the 
river  from  Sacramento  into  Yolo  County,  men  were  beaten  and 
driven  like  a  band  of  hogs.  Injury  was  added  to  insult  and  humili- 
ation, and  their  few  belongings  were  heaped  in  a  pile  and  burned. 
A  blot  has  been  left  upon  the  fair  Escutcheon  of  California,  never  to 
be  erased  by  human  agency. 


J(~\  TA/V-i-J-f  *a  hereby  announces  himself  as  a  candidate  for  the 
.  \f,  VV  IllLC  JUDGE  OF  THE  SUPERIOR  COURT  of  Mendo- 
cino County,  subject  to  the  decision  of  the  voters  at  the  primaries,  Tues- 
day, Agust  25,  1914. 


T-Tolf*  TV/T/^r^/^xxT*-*  Tn«-><^*»  announces  himself  as  a  candi- 
n.dlC  IVlCV^OWn,  JliniOr  date  for  for  the  office  of  DIS- 
TRICT ATTORNEY  of  Mendocino  county,  subject  to  the  decision  of  the 
voters  at  the  primaries,  Tuesday  August  25,  1914. 
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Kenny  &  Nicolaides,  Props. 

Always  For  the  Best 

Of  everything   to  eat.     Claan  tables   and  well  cooked  foods, 
as   well   as  prompt  service.    Family  tables. 

PHONE  156 
im;rican  Hotel  Building  Main  Street  Petaluma,  California 


LUMA  MUSIC  HOUSE 

A.  McDowell 
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147  Kentucky  St.  Petaluma,  California 
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«  « 
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dt     'The  Newer  Patriotism"    & 

By  Margaret  E.   More 


wind  on  the  hill,  to  face  the  golden 
light  of  dawn,  to  hear  the  song  of 
the  bird,  to  he  able  to  do  this,  to 
have  life — that  is  the  most  precious 
thing  in  the  world.  The  religionist 
will  tell  you  this  is  not  true.  He  will 
maintain  that  it  is  the  spirit  that  is 
beyond  va|lue,  the  divine  (afflatus; 
and  in  the  beginning  was  the  Word. 
The  idealist  will  tell  you  this  is  not 
true.  He  will  name  a  host  of  things 
for  which  life  must  be  sacrificed, 
such  as  duty,  honor,  religion  and  all 
manner  of  ideals.  And  the  world  ha3 
listened  to  them  and  believed  what 
they  said.  From  the  day  on  which 
Abie's  burnt  offering  wias  accepted, 
sacrifice  has  been  the  fine  test  of  be- 
lief; it  has  been  the  great  tribute  of 
worship ;  4t  has  been  the  unimpeacha- 
ble stamp  of  loyalty.  Religion  and  sta? 
te  in  all  ages,  in  all  lands,  have  raised 
their  emblazoned  banners  whereon  it 
was  written,  "Die  for  me!"  Mankind 
in  his  upward  grouping  has  been 
lured  to  death  on  the  batlefield,  on 
tho  rack  "by  hop©  of  some  diviner 
drink  to  fill  the  cup — when  crumbl- 
ed into  dust."  Down  the  long  weary 
road  up  which  man  has  toiled,  at 
every  milestone  of  progress  there 
stands  an  altar  erected  to  some  ideal 
— and  the  altar  is  ever  red  witb  hu- 
man blood.  Sacrifice  and  death  for 
one's  ideal  has  always  been  the  cal1, 


The   most   precious   thing     in     the  i  an<i    humanity    has    poured   out     the 
world    is    life;    just    to    breathe    the ! precious  life  stceam  in  answer  to  it— 

and    only    evolution    has    known      at 
what  terrific  cost. 

But  change  is  eternal,  and  all  this 
must  end.  The  most  precious  thing 
in  the  world  is  life,  and  I  say  to  you 
today,  though  numberless  things 
are  worth  living  for  nothing  is  worth 
dying  for.  This  is  the  heresy  I  pro- 
claim. 


By  what  shall  we  test  our  ideals' 
By  this  alone,  do  they  conserve  life? 
If  they  do  not,  if  they  ask  that  the 
many  shall  give  up  life  for  them, 
then  away  with  them!  Molochs  that 
they  are.  Too  long  has  mankind  put 
barriers  in  evolution's  path.  Today 
he  is  learning  feebly  to  assist  the 
process.  Dimly  the  light  begins  to 
break.  In  the  radiance  of  its  beams 
he  is  scorning  all  those  ideals  and 
concepts  that  throughout  the  ages 
that  history  records  have  been  at 
work  weeding  out  the  best  of  the 
race.  For  it  is  ever  those  who  have 
reached  the  fullest  measure  of  life 
that  have  been  most  ready  to  give  up 
life  for  what  it  exalts  them  to  call  a 
''cause."  The  soldier  and  the  martyr 
have  been  our  highest  evolved  pro- 
ducts. Thus  it  has  been  that  while 
vice  and  sin  were  killing  off  our  poor- 
est, our  ideals  have  been  slaying  our 
best.  But  having  caught  one  glimpse 
of  the   evolutionary  purpose,  we   say 
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this  tiling  must  stop.  The  spirit  of 
the  twentieth,  century  is  going  about 
among  our  cherished  standards  and 
tenets  and  is  slaying  on  every  hand. 
The  sword  of  her  wrath  falls,  upon 
cur  cherished  cult  patriotism  and  it 
must  go.  No  cult,  no  creed,  no  alleg- 
iance has  levied  a  heavier  toll  on  hu- 
man life  than  the  ideal  of  patriotism 
in  the  various  forms  in  which  it  has 
revealed  itself  throughout  the  ages. 
It  is  on  this  charge  that  I  indict  it. 


Human  nature  has  a  comfortable 
way,  though  an  unprogressive  one,  of 
fondly  believing  that  those  creeds 
treasured  in  its  day  will  always 
be  regarded  as  true,  that  its 
own  particular  age  has  reached 
the  ultimate  in  moral  standards, 
religious  beliefs,  and  social  con- 
cepts, Alas!  and  yet  not  alas — 
the  only  truth  is  that  we  shall  never 
find  truth.  There  is  no  ultimate.  The 
truths  of  one  age  are  the  falsehoods 
of  the  next.  There  is,  moreover,  no- 
thing so  painful  as  giving  up  a  cher- 
ished belief.  When  an  old  belief  slips 
away  we  have  the  sensation  of  the 
universe  tumbling  about  our  ears. 
Mid  the  din  of  destruction  we  are 
not  aware  of  the  constructive  pro- 
cess, we  connot  note  the  new  concept 
forming  ready  to  take  the  place  of 
the  old,  and  thereby  move  the  world 
on  one  notch.  While  I  shall  indict 
the  old  patriotism,  I  shall  proclaim 
a  new  patriotism  that  shall  meet  the 
test  of  conservation  of  human  life. 
For  I  shall  tell  you  of  a  patriotism 
that  says  to  the  man  of  one  land, 
"you  shall  not  kill  the  brother  of 
another  land  in  the  name  of  some 
'cause'   you   do   not  understand. 


The  Century  Dictionary  defines 
patriotism  as  "love  of  country."  This 
is  our  own  age's  definition  for  the 
feeling  that  in  some  form  or  other 
has  marked  every  age.  Patriotism  in 
ancient  Greece  was  love  of  a  city. 
Themistocles  faced  the  bitterest  pos- 
sible taunt  when  before  Salamis  his 
opponent  called  him  "a  man  without 
a  city." 

Every  city  had  its  special  gods,  its 
own  heroic  traditions  to  fire  its  youth 
to  go  and  do  likewise.  Here  was 
loyalty,  here  was  sacrifice  in  ancient 
Greece.  Loyallty  to  Sparta  takes 
Leonidas'  life  at  Thermopylae  in  ex- 
change for  immortal  fame.  Spartan 
mothers  gave  birth  to  stalwart  sons, 
only  to  send  them  forth  to  battle, 
without  protest,  it  seems,  telling  them 


to  come  home  with  their  shields  or 
upon  them.  Here  wals  passionate  love 
of  fatherland.  Yes,  but  what  came  of 
it?  The  somberest  pages  of  history 
tell  us  what  came  of  it.  Athenians 
loved  Athens  and  hated  Sparta;  and 
patriotic  Sparta  destroyed  Athens 
and  were  in  turn  crushed  by  equally 

patriotic    Thebans.       Thebes    spent    her 

energies  in  the  same  struggle  and 
was  prostrated  by  it.  And  so  perish- 
ed the  fairest  promise  civilization 
had  yet  offered,  or  was  likely  to  offer 
for  many  al  long  century,  sacrificed 
to  the  love  of  a  city. 

Another  phase  of  ancient  patriot- 
ism was  loyalty  to  empire.  "Who  is 
here  so  rude  that  would  not  be  a 
Roman?"  asks  Brutus,  and  voices 
loyalty  to  empire.  Who  indeed? 
Rome's  race,  Rome's  pace  carried 
the  eagles  of  the  Caesars  from  Cal- 
edonia to  the  Indus,  till  in  their  ex- 
altation of  empirei,  the  Romans  had 
enslaved  the  world.  In  turn  they  were 
corrupted  by  the  very  slavery  they 
had  imposed,  and  idle  and  vicious, 
living  on  tribute  to  the  sword,  they 
gave  way  to  a  better,  stronger  race 
from  the  forests  of  Germany.  Rome's 
glory  faded  and  thus  was  loyalty  to 
empire  rewarded. 


There  next  came  a  time  in  the 
course  of  our  civilization  when  loyal- 
ty to  country  was  replaced  by  loyal- 
ty to  religion,  and  in  consequence  the 
battlefield,  the  rack,  the  stake  held  a 
rich  harvest.  The  soil  of  Europe  is 
soaked  in  the  blood  of  religious 
wars  By  the  dawn  of  the  seventeeth 
century  appears  the  first  glimmer  of 
our  modern  patriotism,  love  of  father- 
land. Catholic  Englishmen  and  Pro- 
testant Englishmen  fight  side  by  side 
to  kill  the  hated  Spaniard.  It  is  the 
old  story  of  Athenian  against  Spart- 
an, Roman  against  Carthagenian,  all 
over  again.  Since  the  English  sailors 
sent  to  ocean  graves  the  men  of  the 
Spanish  Armada,  countrymen  of  all 
countries  have  been  killing  each  oth- 
er in  the  name  of  country  and  for  the 
love  of  country. 

Through  all  these  centuries  in 
which      humanity      has      been      thus 

slaughtered,      the     same     red   blood   harr 

flowed  through  the  veins  of  men. 
They  have  been  warmed  and  cooled 
by  the  same  winter  and  summer,  bled 
when  they  were  pricked,  cried  when 
they  were  hurt.  Nature  has  known  no 
distinction    of   fatherlands;    man   has 
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erected  his  own  barriers  to  the  uni- 
versal broth.erh.ood  and  has  died  to 
maintain  them.  Today  we  begin  to 
call  a  halt;  we  say  this  thing  shall 
not  continue.  Life  is  the  most  pre- 
cious thing  in  the  world.  We  must 
end  a  patriotism  that  does  not  con- 
serve it. 

In  our  public  schools  for  generat- 
ions our  children  have  listened  to 
that  famous  toast,  "My  country,  may 
she  always  be  right;  but  right  or 
wrong,  my  country  always."  Here  we 
have  tersely  summed  up  the  Ameri- 
can patriotism  that  has  obtained 
since  it  was  uttered.  Let  us 
look  at  it  a  moment  and  see  to  what 
it  leads.  Ages  ago  when  kings  held 
unchecked  sway,  the  people  repeated 
in  much  the  same  way  these  words 
which  meant  much  the  same  thing, 
differing  only  in  the  application,  to- 
wit,  "The  king  can  do  no  wrong." 
This  being  true,  criticism  of  him  was 
treason.  It  followed  that  that  which 
which  was  always  right  should  al- 
ways command  implicit  obedience 
and  support — and  the  king  got  it. 
Ages  pass.  Today  in  retrospect  we 
sccrn  a  browbeaten  people  who  were 
thus  hoodwinked  into  elevating  a 
mere  mortal  into  such  a  worshipful 
altitude.  The  royal  sovereignity  has 
passed  to  representative  bodies.  The 
divine-right  king  has  been  cut  up  in- 
to ''King  Demos";  democracy  is  rainpan 
we  are  all  kings,  every  citizen  of  us, 
and  today  we  aire  shouting  more  vo- 
ciferously than  ever  that  same  old 
theme,  "The  king  can  do  no  wrong" 
in  thewords  "Right  or  wrong,  my 
country  always."  The  citizen  who 
sees  superiorities  in  other  lands  is 
the  unpatriot.  Our  country  is  the  ne 
plus  ultra,  we  can  learn  nothing  from 
Europe.  |We  care  for  our  citizens 
better  than  any  other  country  in  the 
world.  We  have  the  freest  govern- 
ment. We  form,  as  it  were,  the  van- 
guard of  the  universe. 

But  I  need  not  enumerate  all  our 
powerful  excellencies.  You  hear  them 
every  Fourth  of  July.  Our  exaltation 
is  enough  to  make  us  dizzy  were  we 
susceptible.  And  in  the  meantime 
Europe  goes  quietly  on  outstripping 
us.  This  attitude  of  bravado  would 
not  be  so  vitiating  if  it  stopped  here, 
but  it  never  does.  Not  content  with 
giving  our  land  first  rank,  we  go  a 
step  further  and  assert  as  conclusi- 
vely that  the  other  fellow's  country 
is  no  good,  and  we  are  ready  to  back 
the  assertion  with  force.  This  state 
of  mind  when  coupled  with  the  rattle 
of  a  drum  and  the  blare  of  a  bugle, 


added  to  astrong  stalwa'rt  body,  mak- 
es a  soldier.  Ask  the  schoolboy  what 
he  thinks  patriotism  is,  and  he  will 
tell  you  that  it  is  fighting  for  his 
country.  Last  year  at  the  teachers' 
institute  of  this  county  we  had  the 
national  flag  lecturer  with  us.  She 
had  gone  about  this  land  telling  our 
defenseless  children  what  patriotism 
is  not.  She  was  an  enthusiast  in  her 
work  and  gave  ample  testimonials 
of  her  results,  and  lo!  what  were 
they?  A  recital  of  bloody  noses  and 
blackened  eyes  among  boys  that 
should  have  been  friendly  playmates. 
The  harvest  she  reaped  on  the  play- 
ground is  what  demagogic  statesmen 
reap  on  the  battlefield. 

The  boys  arn't  to  Mame.  Their 
attitude  is  a  product.  Our  histories 
in  the  past  have  been  written  not  so 
much  with  regard  to  truth  as  to  make 
clear  that  our  country  has  always 
been  in  the  right.  Let  us  take  for  ex- 
ample the  struggle  for  independence. 
The  children  in  the  past  have  not 
been  told  that  those  starwart  col- 
onists whose  cry  was  no  taxation 
without  representation  were  given  a 
whole  year  to  tax  themselves  through 
their  own  colonial  legislatures.  He 
does  not  learn  that  the  colonial 
agents  in  London  could  give  Grenville 
no  better  suggestion  than  a  stamp 
tax  when  he  consulted  them,  and 
that  Benjamin  Franklin  even  sougii- 
the  position  of  stamp  distributor  for 
one  of  his  friends.  It  has  not  been 
stated  that  not  one  cent  of  the  tax 
was  to  cross  the  ocean,  but  was  all 
to  be  spent  in  the  colonies  to  support 
troops  against  the  Indians.  Nay  he 
has  natker  been  taught  that  every 
Englishman  was  a  devil  and  every 
colonist  a   saint. 

Why  did  the  troops  of  Washington 
starve  at  Valley  Forge?  Because  the 
Pennsylvania  farmers  were  willing  to 
sell  their  farm  products  to  the  Brit- 
ish at  better  prices.  Had  the  revolu- 
tion been  the  whole-souled  preform- 
ance  that  it  has  been  pictured,  the 
three  millions  of  colonists  would 
have  made  short  process  of  the  hand- 
ful of  English  soldiers.  On  the  other 
hand,  the  Boston  merchants  who  dis- 
guised themselves  as  Indians  and  un- 
der the  cover  of  darkness  went  down 
to  the  harbor  of  Boston  and  destroy- 
ed thousands  of  dollars  worth  of  pro- 
perty belonging  not  to  the  Parliment, 
but  to  the  English  merchants,  have 
been  pictured  as  heroes.  And  finally 
not  knowing  that  England  was  wag- 
ing war  in  every  quarter  of  the  globe 
at    the    same    time,    the     child     was 
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brought  to  feel  that  Providence  mi- 
raculously interveined  in  behalf  of 
those  soldiers  of  whom  Washington 
said  they  were'nt  fit  to  become  shoe- 
blacks. A  correct  instruction  would  not 
disparage  human  rights,  but  as  our 
teaching  has  been,  it  has  lost  the  nobfe 
opportunity  to  show  that  every  issue 
has  two  viewpoints;  that  nothing  hu- 
man is  wholly  right.  Until  young 
America  learns  this  the  grand  plan  of 
arbitration  is  for  us  forever  impos- 
sible. 


Where  in  the  instruction  has  pro- 
per emphasis  been  laid  upon  the  utter 
uselessness  of  the  war  of  1812?  In 
this  war  every  contention  was  set- 
tled by  the  shift  in  the  European 
situation,  so  that  after  the  battles 
were  fought  and  the  lives  lost,  there 
was  nothing  to  stipulate  in  treaty. 

Similarly  have  the  older  texts  slip- 
ped over  the  Mexican  war,  wherein 
by  force  of  a  stronger  nation,  a  neigh- 
bor was  pillaged  and  the  slave  power 
strengthened. 

But  the  civil  war!  Surely  here  was 
cause  for  militant  patriotism.  How 
far  from  true!  When  the  balance 
sheet  was  drawn  at  the  close  of  that 
titanic  struggle  it  was  seen  too  late 
that  it  would  have  been  cheaper  in 
actual  dollars  and  cents  if  the  nation- 
al government  had  bought  the  slaves 
outright  at  $4,000  each.  Who  will 
ever  be  able  to  reckon  the  economy 
in  human  misery. 

The  story  is  told  that  after  one  of 
the  hard  fought  battles  of  the  war, 
the  two  armies  were  camped  so  near 
each  other  that  when  the  Northern 
Band  began  to  play  "The  Red  White 
and  Blue,"  so  that  the  wounded  lying 
out  on  the  field  would  not  feel  their 
suffering  so  keenly,  the  strains  were 
carried  across  to  the  Southern  army, 
whoso  bajid  started  up  "Dixie."  And 
after!  that  the  Northern  band  began  to 
play  "Home,  Sweet  Home,"  where- 
upon the  band  in  gray  joined  them 
and  they  played  in  unison. 

And  they  were  right.  The  thing 
which  joined  them  was  greater  than 
that  which  bade  them  kill  and  slay 
each  other.  When,  oh,  when  will  our 
people  learn  that  it  is  wrong,  always 
wrong,  to  follow  the  flag — any  flag — 
into  battle?  They  did  not  learn  it  in 
the  sixties.  Just  as  eagerly  did  our 
sons  enlist  to  shoot  down  the  sons  of 
Spain.  Why?  Because  they  thought 
our  flag  had  been  sunk  in  Havana 
Harbor.  In  this  conflict  we  sent  400 
poor  Spanish  sailors  to  the  bottom 
of  the  sea,  and  great  was  our  rejoic- 


ing thereat.  We  all  raised  the  flag  on 
our  masts  when  the  news  came.  Our 
patriotism  was   touched. 

Yet  how  different  we  felt  when 
we  heard  of  the  Titanic  disaster! 
And  yet  how  similar  the  event!  Both 
a  needless  sacrifice  to  greed.  When 
the  smoke  of  battle  cleared  and  we 
had  time  to  do  a  bit  of  sober  think- 
ing, we  saw  that  Spain  counldn't  pos- 
sibly have  sunk  the  Main,  that  she 
was  straining  every  force  of  diplo- 
macy at  Washington  to  keep  peace 
with  the  United  States,  for  she  knew 
that  war  would  be  suicidal.  But  the 
flag  was  waving  over  the  Phillippines 
and  Porto  Rico  and  Guam.  Mr.  Ar- 
mour was  the  richer  by  numerous 
army  contracts.  Mr.  Armour,  by  the 
way,  was  a  patriot.  Chicago  people 
tell  how  he  had  his  employes  march 
the  streets  to  celebrate  evry  victory. 
Today  many  a  mother  is  mourning 
a  son  lying  in  a  Cuban  grave  a  vic- 
tim to  Armour's  poisoned  meat  and  i-~ 
false  patriotism. 

But  these  are  hopeful  signs  that 
the  old  patriotism  that  sets  man 
against  man  is  dying.  What  aro  the 
symptoms?  First  of  all,  formal >.m. 
When  a  cult  decays  it  descends  to 
formalism.  This  is  most  noticable  in 
religion.  In  those  periods  when  re- 
ligious sentiment  was  at  its  lowest 
ebb,  we  see  the  greatest  stress  laid 
on  the  form  of  worship.  It  is  natural 
that  this  is  so.  Enthusiasm  chafes  at 
set  expression. 

What  do  we  observe  today?  Every- 
where in  our  public  schools  there  is 
coming  more  and  more  to  be  insisted 
upon  what  is  known  as  the  flag  sa- 
lute. Before  entering  the  school  room 
the  flag  is  raised  and  at  that  moment 
the  little  future  citizens,  many  of 
them  too  young  to  know  the  meaning 
of  the  word,  pledge  their  allegiance 
to  their  country.  Every  morning  as 
regularly  as  the  school  bell  rings.  It 
is  as  much  of  the  routine  as  getting 
in  line  to  march  in.  And  like  all  rou- 
tine it  is  destined  to  achieve  that 
emptitude  of  endlessly  repeated  acts. 
The  same  nerve  refuses  to  respond 
endlessly  to  the  same  stimulus.  Our 
formal  enthusiasts,  did  they  but 
know  it,  are  defeating  their  own  pur- 
pose. We  find  every  army  officer  vig- 
orously insisting  upon  this  exercise 
in  the  school.  I  sometimes  think  that 
the  soldier  intuitively  feels  that  his 
doys  are  numbered!,  and  he  is  clutch- 
ing at  every  straw  to  prolong  his  al- 
loted  time. 

We  cannot  teach  true  patriotism  in 
this  way.   It  resembles   true  instruct- 
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ion  as  hysteria  resembles  meditation. 
Indeed  I  once  heard  a  well  known 
historian  attribute  this  brand  of  pat- 
riotism to  the  overwrought  state  of 
country  school  teachers.  When  we 
confine  human  emotion  to  sterotyped 
form  we  get  fetich  worship,  and  it 
makes  not  a  great  deal  of  difference 
so  far  as  the  soul  development  of  the 
child  is  concerned — please  note  the 
limitation — it  makes  not  a  great  deal 
of  difference  whether  the  fetich  is  a 
totem  pole  or  a  crucifix.  I  would  like 
to  have  the  advocates  of  this  type 
of  patriotism  tell  me  why  no  flag 
salute  was  necessary  in  Boston  in 
1776.  The  fine  equality  of  patriotism 
like  the  equality  of  mercy,  is  not 
strained. 


Secondly,  the  growing  intelligence 
of  the  great  rank  and  file  of  people  is 
making  the  old  patriotism  impossible. 
The  men  who  toil,  those  men  from 
whom  the  soldiers  are  drafted,  are 
pondering  as  never  before  that  old 
definition  of  patriotism — "Patriotism 
is  the  last  refuge  of  the  scoundrel." 
Judge  Lindsey  says,  '-'The  beast 
knows  no  party."  Just  so  the  beast 
knows  no  flag.  The  great  group  of 
stockholders  in  the  trans- Atlantic 
lines  are  Americans  whose  Dafriot- 
ism  is  not  one  whit  aroused  by  the 
Union  Jack  waving  over  their  invest- 
ments. The  Technical  ,World  says 
that  J.  P.  Morgan  had  one  of  the 
largest  steel  mills  in  China  where 
men  toil  for  a!  pittance.  Can  you  con- 
nect this  fact  with  the  talk  for  tariff 
reduction?  It  did  not  affront  Mr. 
Morgan's  patriotism  to  force  Ameri- 
can labor  to  compete  with  the  Chin- 
ese. Japan  makes  the  silk  flags 
which  we  wave  to  express  our  pat- 
riotism. Mr.  Muzzey,  in  his  Ameri- 
can history,  says  that  the  king  of 
England  draws  an  income  from  his 
investments  in  America  today  larger 
than  the  tax  King  George  III  tried 
to  levy  on  the  Colonies.  Why  doea'nt 
our  American  blood  boil  with  the 
fervor  of  1776?  Why  dosen't  our  pat- 
riotism revolt  at  this?  Because  what 
King  George  III  could  not  do  openly, 
King  George  V  can  do  through  that 
soulless  thing  begotten  of  the  Iu,w, 
the  corporation,  a  thing  so  diaboli- 
cal in  its  cunning  that  it  can  safely 
tax  the  creators  of  wealth  wliile 
they  know  it  not;  because,  too,  if 
they  did  revolt,  the  rebels  wiuld  find 
themselves  contesting  a  thing  as  uni- 
versal as  our  machine-made  civili- 
zation. Those  who  draw  dividends 
know  no  flag.  Soon  will  the  common 
people    see   ;th'p,'t    justice    knows    no 


flag,  neither  should  the  love  of  fellow 
men,  even  as  the  Carpenter  of  Naza- 
reth knew  none. 


We  object  to  teaching  the  child 
this  old  wornout  sectional  patriotism 
because  the  twenthieth  century  has 
something  better  to  offer,  something 
nobler,  more  Christlike,  a  patriotism 
for  Gentile  as  well  as  for  chosen  race. 
I  said  the  twentieth  century,  but  as 
far  back  as  the  time  of  the  greatest 
man  the  German  race  has  produced 
we  hear  the  call  of  it.  Goethe  de- 
nounced the  narrow  prejudice  that 
sets  nation  against  nation.  He  re- 
garded notional  patriotism  as  a  senti- 
ment narrow  and  unworthy  of  a  great 
mind.  Art  and  science  know  no 
country,  he  said,  why  should  love  of 
fellow  man  be  confined  to  boundar- 
ies? His  voice  was  drowned  in  the 
wars  of  the  empire,  but  it  will  be 
heard   again. 

The  child  must  be  taught  the  new 
ethics,  which  is  the  social  ethics.  We 
are  convicting  ourselves  today  of  our 
social  sins.  We  have  been  teaching 
our  children,  "Thou  shalt  not  steal," 
and  urging  them  to  applaud  an  act 
of  brigandage  on  the  part  of  their 
country.  We  say  to  the  boy  it  is 
wrong  to  play  the  bully.  Yet  how  did 
we  get  California,  and  Arizona,  and 
New  Mexico  and  the  Phillippines  and 
Porto  Rico?  What  is  wrong  for  him 
to  do  is  wrong  for  his  country  to  do 
Thou  shalt  not  kill.  Socially  that 
means  he  shall  not  lift  a  gun  in  war. 
Teach  him  his  country  is  no  abstract 
thing.  It  is  himself  and  his  neighbor  and 
his  -neighbor's  neighbor  and  so  on  till 
the  boundaries  of  his  country  is 
reached.  He  himself  is  his  country, 
one  small  unit  of  it,  perhaps,  but  re- 
sponsible that  the  standards  of  his 
age  be  observed  by  it  in  all  its  ac- 
tions. 


Not  long  ago  I  was  teaching  a 
class  the  origin  of  the  Union  Jack.  I 
explained  that  it  was  a  grand  flag 
and  stood  for  every  principle  of  free- 
dom for  which  the  Stars  and  Stripes 
stand;  that  in  real  truth  every  liber- 
ty which  we  enjoy  was  born  beneath 
its  folds.  I  told  them  that  they  should 
love  that  flag  also;  that  tri-color  of 
France  meant  to  every  French  child 
what  our  flag  means  to  us;  that  all 
flags  stand  for  the  highest  aspira- 
tions of  the  people  over  whom  they 
wave;  hence  to  fire  upon  the  flag  of 
another  land  is  treason  to  absolute 
right.  Until  we  learn  this,  the  pleat 
for  universal  peace  is  a  voice  crying 
in    the    wilderness.      What    does    the 
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word  patriotism  come  from?  From 
the  Latin  word  for  father.  We  have  a 
new  ideal  for  parenthood  today.  The 
modern  parent  must  love  his  own 
child,  yes,  but  he  must  love  every 
child.  Love  your  own  country,  yes, 
but  love  the  other  man's  country 
too. 

Further  than  this,  teach  the  chi'd 
that  there  is  something  far  more 
sacred  in  this  land  than  the  flag. 
This  thing  is  also  a  symbol,  but.  it  is 
more  than  that.  It  not  only  stands 
for  liberty,  but  it  is  a  means  of  lib- 
erty. This  thing  is  the  ballot.  Tell 
him  how  it  has  come  to  us  across  seas 
of  blood.  Teach  him  it  is  too  sacred 
to  barter,  too  valuable  to  neglect, 
that  it  is  the  palladium  of  his  civic- 
hood.  Teach  him  this  and  the  flag 
will  guard  its  own  dignity. 

The  new  patriotism  is  among  us. 
It  has  arrived.  It  is  blushing  for  the 
inconsistences  of  that  blatant  jingo 
ism  it  is  soon  to  supplant.  It  is  cry- 
ing out  in  horror  at  the  stains  upon 
the  flag.  It  smiles  in  bitter  derision 
at  such  self-styled  patriots  as  An- 
drew Carnegie,  who  builds  temples 
of  peace  with  the  millions  he  has 
made  selling  steel  plates  for  battle- 
ships! "There  is  a  patriotism  that 
waves  a  flag.  There  is  another  pat- 
riotism that  blushes  when  it  sees  a 
neglected    child." 

Mr.  Carnegie  has  many  such  child- 
ren to  account  for.  Thousands  of 
slaves  are  piling  up  profits  for  this 
man,  slaves  driven  by  the  invisible 
"whip  of  hunger.  And  with  these  pro- 
fits he  builds  monuments  of  his  in- 
iquity which  it  pleases  him  to  ca.ll 
his  libraries.  The  new  patriotism  is 
asking  upon  what  meat  does  this  our 
patriot  feed  that  he  has  grown  so 
bountiful?  I  will  you  where  he  feeds. 
Back  in  Pennsylvania!  there  loom  cit- 
ies where  no  gladsome  thing  is, 
whole  cities  of  huge  black  buildings 
which  day  and  night,  year  after  year, 
blacken  the  heavens  with  smoke 
from    their   thousand   chimneys. 

Within  these  buildings  are  gather- 
ed beings  of  whom  it  was  said  in  tne 
beginning  they  were  birthmarked  "a 
little    lower    than    the    angels,"    seta- ! 


blances  of  men,  the  steel  workers, 
busy  making  the  joints  and  sinews  of 
our  vast  civilization.  There  are  17,000 
in  Mr.  Carneigie's  mills  in  Allegheny 
county  alone.  How  many  more  there 
are  only  God  and  the  United  States 
census  knows.  All  but  120  of  these 
17,000  work  twelve  hours  a  day  for 
the  princely  sum  of  $1.90. 


Down  here  on  the  plaza  stands 
your  Carnegie  library.  Now  you 
KNOW  whence  it  came.  Every  brick 
of  it  is  made  of  the  bones  of  Ameri- 
can workmen!  The  bricks  are  ce- 
mented with  their  blood!  Its  rooms 
are  haunted  by  the  souls  of  men 
whose  lives  knew  no  books  because 
a  diabolical  system  of  industry  blew 
out  the  light  within  their  brains. 

On  public  days  the  stars  and  Strip- 
es will  wave  over  it,  over  a  land 
where  men  were  promised  life  and 
liberty  and  the  pursuit  of  happiness. 

It  is  a  grewsome  thing  to  sue 
grown  men  thus  filched  of  their  birth 
right.  How  the  new  patriotism  cries 
out -at  the  sight  of  little  children  be- 
ing ground  into  profits  in  'bur  cotton 
mills  and  canneries.  The  new  patriot- 
ism chokes  the  throat  of  him  who 
would  sing  "My  country  'tis  of  thee: 
sweet  land  of  liberty!"  while  down 
inthe  dark  pits  of  our  coal  mines 
little  boys  are  stifling  their  lives  in 
the  murky  air  of  the  slag  heaps. 
What  is  your  verdict  of  a  patriotism 
that  for  years  has  boasted  of  our 
greatness  and  closed  its  eyes  to  this 
sort  of  crime? 


The  old  patriotism  boasts  of  battle- 
fields, of  marching  men  and  heroes 
slain  at  sea.  It  speaks  with  the  "ton- 
gue of  the  drum  and  guns  that  kDew 
no  doubt."  It  tells  of  hatred  plunging 
swords  into  the  hearts  of  fellow  men. 
The  new  patriotism  blusters  not.  It 
hears  the  cry  of  the  children.  It 
hearkens  to  the  sighs  of  those  who 
are  too  heavily  ladened  in  all  lands. 
Its  manifesto  is:  Men  of  all  lands, 
love  one  another.  Its  color  is  that  of 
red  blood  in  the  veins  of  all  men. 
Its  boast  is  peace.  Its  shibboleth  is 
good  will.  Its  call  is  universal — and 
it  will  be  heard. 
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The  Bear   Flag    Monument 


[By  Lewis  F.   Byington 


On  the  14th  day  of  June,  of  this 
year,  a  monument  was  unveiled  in 
the  public  square  at  Sonoma  and  on 
the  spot  where,  sixty-eight  years 
before,  the  "Bear  Flag"  was  raised 
on  the  soil  of  California  The  mon- 
ument is  the  work  of  sculptor  John 
MacQuarrie,  a  native  of  California 
and  is  a  tribute  to  his  artistic  skill 
and  taste. 

The  "Bear  Flag"  was  first  rais- 
ed at  Sonoma  in  June,  1846,  by  a 
band  of  thirty-three  loyal  Ameri- 
cans. This  land  had,  prior  to  that, 
been  under  the  rule  of  Mexico  and 
was  controlled  by  governors  ap- 
pointed from  that  country.  News 
reached  Sacramento  that  foreign- 
ers had  b  en  ordered,  under  pain 
of  death,  to  leave  this  state,  and 
great  alarm  was  caused  by  the  re- 
port that  General  Jose  Castro  com- 
mander of  the  military  forces  of 
Mexico,  with  headquarters  at  San- 
ta Clara,  was  on  the  march  to  at- 
tack the  settlers. 

A  company  of  volunteers  started 
for  the  Mexican  fort  at  Sonoma,  at 
which  place  was  located  the  only 
town  and  military  post  of  Mexico 
north  of  the  Golden  Gate.  They 
were  under  the  command  of  Ezek- 
iel  Merritt,  as  captain.  They  cap- 
tured the  post  and  nine  cannons, 
and  on  June  14,  1846,  then  and 
there  raised  the  "Bear  Flag."  It 
was  designed  by  William  Todd. 
It  bore  upon  a  piece  of  white  cot- 
ton cloth  the  rude  form  of  a  grizzly 


bear  and  a  star  was  set  in  one  cor- 
ner. It  was  the  first  flag  unfurled 
in  California  after  the  country  was 
declared  independent  of   Mexico. 

The  grizzly  bear  is  typical  of 
the  courage  of  the  West;  the  star 
represents  California  before  she 
came  into  the  Union. 
That  band  of  patriotic  Americans 
would  not  abandon  California,  so 
they  raised  this  flag  and  proclaim- 
ed her  to  be  free.  The  flag  stood 
for  justice  and  liberty.  These  men 
could  not  raise  the  "Stars  and 
Stripes,"  because  they  had  no  au- 
thority from  Washington  to  do  so. 

If  they  had  had  the  authority, 
the  American  flag  would  have 
waved  that  day  above  the  old  bar- 
racks at  Sonoma.  However,  in 
the  following  month,  when  they 
learned  that  Commodore  Sloat  had 
raised  the  American  flag  at  Mon- 
terey and  in  the  name  of  the 
United  States  took  possession  of 
this  land,  and  that  it  floated  over 
Portsmouth  Square  in  San  Fran- 
cisco, the  "Bear  Flag"  came  down 
and  the  people  of  Sonoma,  with 
hand  and  heart,  on  July  9,  1846, 
raised  "Old  Glory"  to  float  there 
forever. 

It  is  fitting  that  Calfornia,  with 
its  unique  and  interesting  history, 
should  have  some  symbol  which 
should  distinguish  it  from  the 
other  states  of  the  Union,  and  as 
the  story  of  the  "Bear  Flag"  is 
one  of  the  most  romantic  incidents 
connected  with  our  state,  the  Leg- 
islature has  adopted  that  flag  as 
our  States's  flag  and  as  symbolic 
of  early  pioneer  days  and  patriot- 
ism. 
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At  The  Threshold  of  June 

By  Anna  M.  Reed 

In  a  riot  of  fragrance  and  blossoms, 
At  the  wonderful  threshold  of  June, 
I  am  here,  with  the  bloom  all  about  me, 
And  the  Wind  just  a  wave  of  perfume. 

A  robin  calls  down  in  the  hollow, 

Where  the  shade  is  so  grateful  and  deep, 

And  the  swale-grass  bends  over  the  water, 

That  seems  in  it's  silence  asleep. 

Far  up  in  a  stately  Madrone, 

Where  branch  and  bough  summerlong  swings, 

So  glad;  with  exultant  existence, 

By  it's  nest,  an  oriole  sings.. 

The  bee  hovers  over  the  mallow, 

And  hums  as  he  gathers  his  tithe, 

In  the  heart  of  the  flowers,  sure  of  treasure, 

That  he  garners  away  in  his  hive. 

The  things  that  fail  not  are  around  me, 

The  long  years  have  brought  them  no  loss, 

And  the  days,  like  a  chain,  linked  between  us, 

Time  and  distance  is  reaching  across. 

And  I  count  them  to  measure  their  fullness, 

With  sudden  tears  dimming  my  sight, 

For  they  bring  me  to  these  that  are  empty, 

In  spite  of  things  fragrant  and  bright. 

And  the  song  of  the  bird,  is  a  burden, 

And  the  flowers  sweet  with  perfume  and 

dew, 
Break  my  heart,  with  their  sense  of    perfec- 
tion, 
Because  I  want  you,  only  you. 

All  else  seems  to  have  it's  fulfillment, 
And  to  be,  but  to  bless  and  adorn, 
But  without  you  the  world  is  a  desert, 
And  my  life  incomplete  and  forlorn. 

May  30th,  1914. 
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The  Bear  Flag  ZXConument. 


3}y  Alfred  J.  Puckeit 


In  all  our  country's  broad  extent, 

All  skeptics'  eyes  will  fail, 
To  find  a  fitter  monument 

Than  we,  today,  unveil. 

A  triumph  of  enduring  arts, 

A  gem  of  sculptured  grace, 
This  pile  is  sacred  to  the  hearts 

Of  our  unrivaled  race. 

Here  loved  and  guarded  by  the  free, 

For  ages  it  will  stand 
In  memory  of  the  thirty-three, 

That  formed  the  Bear  Flag  band. 

In  all  our  strength  and  glorious  bloom 

We  never  have  forgot, 
How  sunlight  banished  slavery's  gloom 

On  this  immortal  spot. 

Though  empires  grant  more  liberal  might, 
And  smooth  their  rugged  seams, 

We  still  are  ages  past  the  light 
Of  their  most  cherished  dreams, 

In  all  our  country's  broad  extent, 

All  skeptics'  eyes  will  fail, 
To  find  a  fitter  monument, 

Than  we  today,  unveil. 

June  14,  1914. 
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Henry    W.    Beeson 

The  Last  of  the  Survivors   of   the 
Bear  Flag  Party 

Born  in  Kentucky  84  years  ago.     Died  in  Ornbaun  Val- 
ley, Mendocino  county,  on  May  14,  1914. 


% 


The  following  truthful  tribute  to  his  memory  was 
written  for  the  Northern  Crown  by  Wm.  Ryan  of 
Boonville,  Anderson  valley,  Mendocino  County,  Calif. 
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Last  of  the  "Bear  Flag  Party" 

2&    Wm.   Ryan 


Henry  W.  Beeson,  last  of  the  Bear  Flag-  Party,  passed  to  his  final 
rest  on  Thursday,  May  14,  at  the  home  of  his  daughter,  Mrs.  H.  N.  Orn- 
baun  of  Ornbaun  valley,  Mendocino  County,  at  the  ripe  age  of  84  years, 
6  months  and  11  days.  He  had  been  growing  feeble  for  the  last  three  or 
four  years,  and  the  end  came  from  old  age  and  general  debility. 

He  is  survived  by  five  daughters  and  one  son,  Mrs.  J.  R.  Burger; 
Mrs.  J.  E.  Lawrie;  Mrs.  H.  N.  Ornbaun;  Mrs.  G.  T.  Brown;  Mrs.  David 
Miller,  and  Wm.  Beeson,  besides  several  grandchildren  and  great-grand- 
children, who  all  share  the  sympathy  of  the  community  in  their  loss. 

The  funeral  which  was  largely  attended  took  place  on  Saturday, 
May  16,  Revs.  B.  L.  Sprinkle  of  Cloverdale  and  Henry  Neate  of  Eoonville 
conducting  the  services  in  the  M.  E.  Church,  South,  of  Bocnville,  ar.d  at 
the  grave. 

A  fac-simile  of  the  original  Bear  Flag  was  borne  aloft  in  the  fun- 
eral procession.  The  place  of  interment  was  in  the  family  burial  lot 
of  the  old  Anderson  cemetery  where  lie  the  remains  ol  Mr.  Beeson's  wife, 
mother,  son,  daughter,  and  brother,  Isaae  Beeson.  The  grave  was  boun- 
tifully decorated  uith  choice  flowers. 

Walter  Anderson,  step-father  of  Henry  W.  Beeson,  died  in  Ukiah 
but  by  reason  of  impassable  roads  and  trails,  and  inclement  weather,  the 
body  could  not  be  transferred  to  the  home  cemetery  but  was  interred  in 
Ukiah. 

Deceased  was  a  native  of  Kentucky  and  with  his  folks,  including 
the  Walter  Anderson  family,  entered  the  valley,  so  called  Anderson,  in 
Mendocino  county,  May  2,  1852,  and  during  those  62  years  of  residence 
was  respected  much  and  highly  esteemed  by  his  community. 

A  hostile  uprising  of  the  local  Indians  in  the  neighborhood  of  what  is 
now  Kelseyville,  in  Lake  county,  and  in  which  Andrew  Kelsey  and  anoth- 
er settler  named  Stone  were  killed,  in  1852  caused  the  Anderson  and  Bee- 
son family  to  flee  from  there  and  locate,  as  the  first  pioneers  on  the  site 
of  the  present  Boonville. 

Of  the  thirty-three  volunteers,  seventeen  from  Sacramento  valley, 
of  whom  deceased  was  one,  and  sixteen  from  Napa  valley,  whose  names 
are  recorded  in  the  history  of  California  as  being  of,  and  constituting  the 
famous  Bear  Flag  Party  none  now  remain,  the  deceased,  Henry  W.  Bee- 
son, being  the  last  survivor. 
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Last  Public  Appearance  in  Sonoma  County  of  Henry  W. 
Beeson,  Last  Bear  Flag  Party  survivor,  raising  the  Fac- 
similie  of  the  Bear  Flag,  at  Native  Son's  Celebration,  Son- 
oma, Sep,  9th,  1908. 
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Hon.  Emmet  Seawell 

Presiding  Judge  of    Department 

One  of  the  Superior  Court 

of  Sonoma   County, 

and   Candidate 

for  Re-election 
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Judge  Seawell  has  served  Sonoma  county 
as  Superior  Judge  for  twelve  years.  He  was 
born  in  Napa,  is  a  graduate  of  the  Pacific 
Methodist  College,  was  admitted  to  the  Bar  in 
1890  and  elected  District  Attorney  in  1892. 
He  has  proved  himself  an  able  jurist,  and  has 
had  the  honor  of  having  decided  cases  in  which 
the  higher  court  adopted  the  opinion  of  the  trial 
judge,  which  is  very  rarely  done.  Notably  in 
the  cases  of  Healy  vs  Superior  Court  of  Sonoma 
166  Cal.,  and  that  of  Earl  E.  Rodgers  et  al  vs 
P.  L.  Slaughterback  166  Cal.  and  Maclay  vs 
Superior  Court,  16  Cal.,  app.  469. 

Judge  Seawell  is  not  only  profoundly  learn- 
ed, but  has  the  gracious  bearing  of  the  old 
school  of  gentle  courtesy,  now  fast  yielding 
its  charms  to  the  abrupt  manerisms  of  a  com- 
mercial age.  He  is  a  graceful  and  eloquent 
speaker,  and  whatever  his  topic,  it  is  a  pleasure 
and  delight  to  hear  him. 

The  people  of  Sonoma  will  return  him  to 
the  high  office  that  he  has  filled  so  well. 


FRANK  B.  SINGLEY 

CANDIDATE  FOR 

Treasurer 

Of  Sonoma  County 
Primary  Election  August  25,  1914 


ROJ7  CAMPBELL 

Candidate  For 

DISTRICT  ATTORNEY 

Ot  Jonoma   County 

Primary  Election  August  25,  1914 


FOR  SHERIFF 


W.  D.  ("DUDE")  WILEY 

of  Green  Valley — Republican 
For  Economical  and  Business  Administration 


Primaries  25,  1914 


Jr\  TA/Vn'ffik  hereby  announces  himself  as  a  candidate  for  the 
.  V^.  VV  niLC  JUDGE  OF  THE  SUPERIOR  COURT  of  Mendo- 
cino County,  subject  to  the  decision  of  the  voters  at  the  primaries,  Tues- 
day, Agust  25, 1914. 


Hale  McCown,  Junior  SSfMWS  a„fcaDnif 

TRICT  ATTORNEY  of  Mendocino  county,  subject  to  the  decision  of  the 
voters  at  the  primaries,  Tuesday  August  25,  1914. 


Hon.  T.  C.  Denny 

Presiding  Judge  of  Department  2  of  the  Superior  Court   of    Sonoma 
County  is  a  Candidate  for  Re-election 


Primaries  August  25,  1914 


"D_-f  rftrtMrtlKr  hereby  announces  himself  a  candidate  for 
.T  at  ^OnnOlly  COUNTY  CLERK  of  Mendocino  county  subject 
to  the  decision  of  the  voters  at  the  primaries  Tuesday  August  25,  1914. 


t  _  _  01^^*-»i«-rY"U#-»t-»-i  announces  himself  as  a  candidate  for  the 
l^CC  V^Unningnam  0ffice  0f  TAX  COLLECTOR  of  Mendo- 
cino county,  subject  to  the  primaries,  Tuesday  August  25,  1914. 

L\Y7  ~Dr^\~s+r\r*'\r  hereby  announces  himself  a  candidate  for 
.  W  .  13  a  U  COCK  the  offiice  of  SUPERINTENDENT  OF 
SCHOOLS  of  Mendocino  county  subject  to  the  decision  of  the  voters  at 
the  primaries,   August  25,  1914. 

r  '     •     ■"     a 

Rt       TT.-i.L.'    nri    hereby  announces  himself  a  candidate  for 
.  J-*.  rlULCniSOn   the  office  of  CORONER    and    PUBLIC 
ADMINISTRATOR  of  Mendocino  county.     Primaries  August  25.  1914. 


Hale  Prather 

announces  himself  as  a  candidate 
for  the  office  of  COUNTY  CLERK 
of  Mendocino  County,  subject  to 
the  decision  of  the  voters  at  the 
primaries,  Tuesday,  August  24, 
1914. 


Hon.    Samuel 

M. 

Shortridge 

4?  4?  4? 

Republican 
Candidate  For 
U.   S.  Senator 

4?  4?  4? 

Nomination 
August  25,   1914 


The  Champion  of  Equal  Suffrage  since  a  boy  of  six- 
teen. Every  woman  in  California,  SHOULD  VOTE  for 
Mr.  Shortridge  irrespective  of  all  party  affiliations. 


FOR  SHERIFF... 


Phil  Varner 


PRIMARY. ELECTION 

August  25,  1914 


FOR  TAX  COLLECTOR 


Frank  M.  Collins 

(Incumbent) 


Primary  Election,  August  25,  1914 


FOR  ASSESSOR 


J.  C.  "Hoke"  Smith 

Formerly  Chief  Deputy  Assessor,  Under  the  Late  Frank  E.  Dowd 


Primary  Election  August  25,  1914 


FOR  COUNTY  SURVEYOR 

Tom  E.  McNamara 

(Incumbent) 
"  The  man  who  never  forgot  his  friends.  He  was  a  friend  to  your  friend." 

Primary  Election  August  25,  1914 


6HJ%>rt 


Announces  Herself  a  Candidate  For  the  Office  of  SUPERIOR  JUDGE  of   Jonoma  County. 


^f® 


Mrs.  Frances  McG.  Martin 


A  woman  of  superior  ability  and  characteristics,  Mrs.  Martin  has 
made  a  record  in  two  professions,  either  one  of  which  might  have  crown- 
ed with  success  the  efforts  of  one  less  ambitious  than  she.  The  history  of 
her  life  and  accomplishments  is  interesting  and  instructive,  showing  to 
what  heights  one  may  attain  who  is  inspired  by  right  motives  and  endow- 
ed with  a  mentality  broad  and  deep. 

Mrs.  Martin  was  elected  Superintendent  of  Public  Schools  of  Sono- 
ma County  in  1886.  She  was  re-elected  to  the  same  office  in  1890,  by  a 
large  majority. 

In  1895  Mrs.  Martin  gave  up  her  educational  work  to  fit  herself  for 
the  legal  profession,  a  field  for  which  she  has  proven  herself  equally  well 
fitted. 

She  was  admitted  to  the  bar  by  the  Supreme  Court  of  the  State  Dec, 
24,  1895,  and  in  February  of  the  following  year  commenced  practice. 

In  her  probate  practice  she  has  looked  closely  after  the  interests  of 
the  widow  and  the  orphan.  In  civil  cases  her  aim  has  ever  been  to  effect 
a  settlement  between  the  contestants. 

Not  a  little  of  Mrs  Martin's  success  in  both  her  professions  has 
been  due  to  her  pleasing  personalty,  as  well  as  her  humanitarian  spirit 
that  enables  her  to  enter  into  the  problems  of  those  with  whom  she  is 
brought  in  contact. 

Mrs.  Martin  is  a  candidate  for  the  nomination  for  the  office  of  Su- 
perior Judge  and  she  is  capable  of  dignifying  and  ornamenting  that 
position,  and  discharging  its  high  duties  with  ability. 


JOSEPH  P.  BERRY 

—  For  — 

ASSESSOR 

OF  SONOMA  COUNTY 

(Incumbent) 

Subjed  to  the  will  of  the  Voters  at    the 

August  Primaries 


J^£K  SMITH 

(Incumbent) 

Announces  Himself  a  Candidate 
for  the  Office  of 

SHERIFF 

of  Sonoma  County 

Subject  to  the  Will  of  the  Voters 

at  the  August  Primaries 
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Continued  From  Last  Issue 


Returned  home  today,  it  is  cloudy 
and  threatening  rain,  I  am  tired, and 
will  rest  a  few  days  bef or  returning 
to  Grass  Valley. 

May  19th.  It  has  rained  all  day. 
Will  Vineyard  called.  Judge  Red- 
field  sent  me  some  Tuberose  bulbs — 
he  must  love  flowers  He  had  plant- 
ed so  many  rare  things  here  at  the 
place.  I  am  glad  we  found  so  nice  a 
home  with  so  many  flowers  and  choice 
fruit.  Received  one  letter  and  a 
paper  today. 

May  20th.  Still  raining.  Nettie 
and  Fannie  Daugherty  came  over  to- 
day for  a  visit  in  spite  of  the  weather. 
Received  one  letter. 

Grass  Valley— May  21st.  Still  rain- 
ing, but  I  returned  to  Grass  Valley 
today,  and  I  am  to  lecture  here  on 
next  Snnday,  and  I  hope  to  do  well. 
God  help  me,  I  am  trying  to  do  my 
duty. 

May,  22nd.  Cold  and  stormy,  have 
been  in  the  house  all  day,  with  Mary 
and  the  children,  preparing  my  lec- 
ture. 

May  23rd.  Lectured  tonight  at 
Hamilton  Hall  to  a  splendid  audi- 
ence, my  collection  was  $17.25. 


May  24.  Eddie  came  up  today,  and 
we  went  to  Nevada  City,  arranged 
for  my  lecture  there  tomorrow.  We 
then  cane  back  to  Mary's  to  stay 
over  night. 

May  25.  Lectured  at  the  Court 
House  this  evening.  Was  introduc- 
ed by  Senator  A.  A.  Sargent.  My 
collection  was  $12.12|.  Mrs.  Sar- 
gent is  an  ardent  woman  suffragist. 

May  26.  Eddie  and  I  came  to  Col- 
fax today. 

Was  surprised  to  find  Col.  E.  Z.  C. 
Judson.here.  He  is  lecturing  and 
giving  entertainments. 

He  again  urged  me  to  study  for 
the  stage.  He  introduced  me  to 
Geo.  M.  Ciprico,  a  young  actor  who 
is  assisting  him.  Mr.  Ciprico  is 
quite  handsome,  and  has  a  future,  I 
think. 

I  lectured  here  tonight  and  my 
collection  was  $13.37i. 

Col.  Judson  is  very  much  dis- 
appointed that  I  will  not  study  for 
the  stage,  but  I  have  not  time,  I 
must  earn  money  now,  and  I  do  not 
like  the  idea  of  being  an  actress  any- 
way 
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May.  27.  We  came  to  Iowa  Hill 
today.  I  had  sent  my  announce- 
ment ahead,  so  I  lectured  here  to- 
night. My  collection  was  $8.95.  I 
return  to  Colfax,  to  lecture,  to- 
morrow. 

May  28.  Lectured  again  at  Col- 
fax, my  collection  was  $7.75.  We 
return  to  Grass  Valley  in  the 
morning. 

May  29.  Eddie  and  I  came  from 
Colfax  to  Grass  Valley.  Will  stay 
over  with  Mary  Anderson,  until 
Monday.  She  is  very  kind  to  us, 
just  like  our  own  people.  She  has 
never  forgotten  that  in  better,  hap- 
pier days  in  Iowa,  my  mother  took 
her  when  she  was  a  motherless  girl 
and  gave  her  a  home  and  protection 
and  kindness.  So  '  'the  bread  cast 
upon  the  water,"  has  returned  after 
many  days. 

May  30,  Sunday.  I  am  in  a  rem- 
iniscent mood  this  morning.  It  is 
the  anniversary  of  a  happy  day  that 
George  Rutherford  and  Emma 
Gass,  my  schoolmates,  spent  with 
me  at  Valleyrest.  I  was  happy 
then,  in  my  own  quiet  way. 

George  was  once  my  dearest  boy 
friend  and  confidant.  He  has  been 
almost  daily  in  my  thoughts  lately. 

We  are  drifting  apart.    On  the 


day  that  my  family  moved  from 
Wyandotte  to  Oroville,  I  saw  the 
tears  in  his  sad  blue  eyes.  He  felt 
that  the  waves  of  life's  troubled 
ocean  were  dividing  us— we  are 
drifting  apart. 

May  31.  Came  home  to  Timbuc- 
too  today.  Jesse  has  been  very  sick, 
Aunt  Mary  is  here,  with  Clara  and 
Hettie.    Received  two  letters. 

June  1.  Aunt  Mary  and  the  girls 
went  home  today.  Jesse  better. 
Received  two  letters. 

June  2.  Still  at  Dreamland  Home. 
Jesse  improving.  Am  going  back  to 
Grass  Valley  tomorrow. 

June  3.  Came  to  Grass  Valley. 
Mary  and  her  family  well.  Will  be 
here  for  a  day  or  two. 

June  4.  Still  at  Grass  Valley.  Had 
75  posters  printed.  Am  going  to  Iowa 
Hill  tomorrow.    Eddie  is  with  me. 

June  5.  Reached  Iowa  Hill  today 
and  lectured  in  the  evening.  My 
collection  was  $14.62jj.  Was  intro- 
duced by  Adam  Barret,  a  prominent 
Good  Templar. 

June  6.  Lectured  again  at  Iowa 
Hill.  Willie  Liddle,  a  handsome 
young  Scotchman  introduced  me  to 
my  audience.  My  collection  was 
$16.28.    Sent  $20.00  home  today. 


S^Sfe^ 
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Regarding  Holy   Ground 


Land  Sakes   Alive, 


By  W.  T.  Fitch 
N.  Howell 


Arnold,  you  nearly  scared  me  to 
death!  When  your  tiny  squeak  in 
the  recent  number  of  "The  North- 
ern Crown''  came  to  hand,  the 
first  thing  I  did  was  to  look,  in  a 
panic  of  alarm,  at  the  soles  of  my 
"bran"  new  Eegals  to  see  if  the 
filth  of  which  you  speak,  was 
there,  for  if  it  had  been,  my  wife 
would  surely  take  me  to  task 
about  the  rugs. 

Also,  "Stand  Back:"  That  is 
"pow'ful"  startling  to  one.  It  is 
the  language  of  Potentates,  and  I 
am  only  a  modest  human.  Never- 
theless, might  I  not  inquire  in  the 
language  of  Bill  Nye;  why  hast 
thou  spake  thusly?  And  after  I 
had  devoted  considerable  thought 
and  occupied  much  valuable  space 
in  going  thoroughly  into  the  mat- 
ter, is  this  the  reply  I  get?    In  ef- 


fect, that  only  those  who  DO  NOT 
UNDEBSTAND  how  God  can  be 
THREE,  while  the  BIBLE  states 
he  is  one,  CAN  UNDERSTAND, 
even  tho,  they  do  not  enjoy  the 
ability  to  read;  that  he  is  a 
HYDEA- HEADED  monstrosity 
such  as  Only  the  Heathen  worship. 

Come,  Come,  N.  Howell  Arnold, 
it  will  not  do  to  quote  a  lot  of  mis- 
fit Scripture  and  think  you  are 
proving  something.  My  challenge 
was  to  PRODUCE  THE  EVI- 
DENCE FROM  THE  SCRIP- 
TURES, not  a  purely  personal 
opinion,  for,  "If  they  speak  not 
according  to  this  word,  (the  Bible) 
it  is  because  there  is  no  light  in 
them."  Let  us  have  the  direct 
Scriptural  testimony;  your  person- 
al dictum  amouunts  to  absolutely 
nothing. 


A   Real  Toast 


(Woman's  National  Weekly) 

Here's  to  the  woman  with  many  a  And  wrestles  around    with  laundry 

care,  tubs; 

Who  sits  all  day  in  an   office  chair,  yet  the  usual  hour  finds  her  smil- 
And  at  night,  when  her  day's  work  ing there, 

is  through,  Beside  her  desk  in  the  office    chair, 

Goes  home  and  finds  more  work  to  If  she's  strong  enough  these  burdens 

do;  to  tote, 

Gets  up  in  the  morning  and  cooks  Here's  to  the  state  where  they  let 

and  scrubs,  her  vote. 
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EDITORIAL 
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BY    ANNA     M.     REED 


^oii^>si*^i^A 


tnu 


'HAT  I  have  been,  I  am,  in  principle  and  character,  and 
What  I  am  I  hope    to  continue  to  be.    Circumstances    or 
opponents  ihay  triumph  over  my  fortunes,  but  they  will  not 
over  my  temper  or  my  self-respect." — Daniel  Webster. 

An  Unfair   Amendment 
Don't  Vote  For  It 


Here  is  the.  text  of  the  drastic  con- 
stitutional amendment,  which  would 
wip-e  out  our  wine  industry  and  cripple 
the  raisin  and  table  grape  growers: 

The  people  of  the  State  of  Califor- 
nia do  enact  as  follows: 

Article  I  of  the  Constitution  of  the 
State  of  California  is  hereby  amended 
by. adding  thereto  two  new  sections,  to 
be  -numbered  respectively  Section  26  and 
Section  27,  in  the  following  words: 

Section  26.  The  manufacture,  the  sale, 
the  giving  away,  or  the  transportation 
from  one  point  within  the  State  to  an- 
other point  within  the  State,  of  intox- 
icating liquor,  is  prohibited.  Any  citi- 
zen of  the  State  may,  in  his  or  her  own 
name,  maintain  an  action  of  injunction 
in  the  county  wherein  the  violation  oc- 
curs, to  restrain  such  violation,  provid- 
ed, however,  that  to  any  criminal  or 
civil  prosecution  for  violation  of  this 
prohibition  it  shall  be  a  defense  if  it  be 
shown  that  the  liquor  in  question  was 
being  manufactured,  used,  sold,  given 
away,  or  transported,  for  medicinal,  sci- 
entific, mechanical  or  sacramental  pur- 
poses.     The    manufacture,    sale,    giving. 


or  transportation  of  such  liquors  for 
medicinal,  scientific,  mechanical,  or  sac- 
ramental purposes  shall  be  regulated  by 
law.  Any  person  violating  any  provis- 
ion of  this  section  shall  be  fined  for  a. 
first  offense  not  less  than  $100,  nor  more 
than  $1000,  and  for  a  second  offense 
shall  be  fined  not  less  than  $200  nor 
more  than  $2500,  and  imprisoned  in  the 
county  jail  not  less  than  thirty  days, 
nor  more  than  one  year,  provided,  how- 
ever, that  additional  penalties  may  be 
imposed  by  law. 

Section  27.  The  transportation  into 
the  State  of  intoxicating  liquor,  unless 
it  be  shown  to  be  for  medicinal,  scien-  ,- 
tific,  mechanical,  or  sacramental  pur- 
poses, is  prohibited,  subject,  however, 
to  the  laws  of  the  United  States  relat- 
ing thereto.  Any  person  violating  any 
provision  of  this  section  shall  be  fined 
for  a  first  offense  not  less  than  $100 
nor  more  than  $1000,  and  for  a  second 
offense  not  less  than  $200  nor  more  than 
$2500,  and  imprisoned  in  the  county  jail 
not  less  than  thirty  days,  nor  more  than 
one  year,  provided,  however,  that  addi- 
tional penalties  may  be  imposed  by  law. 


Ten  Good  Reasons  Why  You  Should  Vote  "No" 


First  —  Because  this  confiscatory 
amendment  is  contrary  to  the  public 
policy  of  the  State,  which  since  1861  has 
fostered  and  encouraged  the  grape  and 
wine  industry  by  appointing  commis- 
sions, teaching  viticulture  and  vinicul- 
ture at  the  University  of  California,  and 
appropriating  large  sums  of  money  for 


experimental    work    in    the  "laboratory 
and  vineyard;  .    .01  r. 

Second — Because,  if  enforced,  this 
amendment  would  completely  destroy 
the  value  of  all  our  wine-grape  vine- 
yards, covering  170,000-  acres,  much  of-'' 
which  is  hillside  land  unsuited  for  any 
other  agricultural  purposes; 

Third — Because    it    would    cripple    the 
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raisin  grape  industry,  which  sends 
about  50,000  tons  of  second-crop  Mus- 
cats to  the  wineries; 

Fourth — Because  it  would  prevent  the 
table-grape  growers  from  sellinig  to 
the  wineries  50,000  tons  of  culls,  that 
is,  grapes  which  do  not  measure  up  to 
the  standard  and  are  unsuited  for  ship- 
ment; 

Fifth — Because  it  would  annihilate  a 
viticultural  investment  of  $150,000,000 
and  deprive  the  commonwealth  of  an 
annual  income  of  nearly  $30,000,000, 
nine-tenths  of  which  comes  from  terri- 
tory outside  the  borders  of  our  State; 

Sixth — Because  it  would  mean  finan- 
cial ruin  to  15.000  heads  of  families 
who  own  or  lease  vineyards  throughout 
the  State; 

Seventh — Because  it  would  throw  out 


of  employment  at  least  75,000  people 
who  cultivate  the  vineyards,  pick 
grapes,  work  in  the  wineries  and  help 
in  the  distribution  of  our  viticultural 
products; 

Eighth — Because  it  would  deprive 
hundreds  of  thousands  of  law-abiding 
citizens  from  the  use  of  California  wine 
with  their  meals  in  their  homes; 

Ninth — Because  wine  is  not  a  saloon 
drink,  and  can  only  be  enjoyed  with 
meals; 

Tenth — Because  the  adoption  of  this 
unfair  amendment  would  result  in  a 
drastic  and  unnecessary  destruction  of 
a  legitimate  industry,  which  has  won 
fame  for  California  the  world  over,  and 
proved  that  our  soil  and  climate  can 
produce  as  fine  wines  and  raisins  as  are 
made  anywhere  on  the  face  of  the  globe. 


We  make  no  apology  for  the  stand  we  have  taken  on  the  proposed 
Prohibition  Amendment,  to  come  before  the  people  at  the  next  election. 
Our  position  on  the  temperance  question  has  been  well  known  for  more 
that  a  quarter  of  a  century.  Being-  the  author  of  the  original  Local  Op- 
tion Bill  introduced  into  the  State  Legislature  by  Judge  Robert  McGar- 
vey  of  Mendocino  county,  and  also  author  of  a  Bill  to  regulate  and  con- 
trol the  retail  liquor  traffic,  designated  as  bill  No  248,  and  introduced  in 
the  State  Senate  by  the  Hon.  Geo.  A.  Johnson  of  Sonoma  in  the  winter  of 
1883,  we  cannot  be  misunderstood,  except  wilfully,  by  those  who  would 
profit  by  the  misrepresentation.  We  oppose  the  Prohibition  Amendment 
because  it  is  UNFAIR  to  the  people  of  California,  and  because  it  would 
suddenly  OUTLAW  a  business  that  is  licensed  as  legal,  and  confiscate  law- 
ful property,  which  in  the  absence  of  provision  for  compensation  for  the 
same,  would  be  contrary  to  NATURAL  JUSTICE. 


The  Hotel  Woodward  at  Penngrove,  lately  opened  by  it's  enterprise- 
ing  proprietor,  A.  W.  Ellingwood,  is  a  credit  to  the  place  and  a  conven- 
ience and  comfort  to  the  travelling  public.  Finished  with  taste,  roomy, 
with  every  modern  conveinence,  fresh  carpets,  and  new  furniture,  it  will 
become  one  of  the  most  popular  resorts  north  of  the  bay.  The  scenery 
is  beautiful  and  the  view  from  the  hotel  unsurpassed. 

There  are  54  rooms  with  hot  and  cold  water  and  electric  lights  in 
every  room  and  bath  with  all  front  rooms.  A  twelve  foot  porch  sur- 
rounds the  building.  The  rates  are  reasonable,  with  special  rates  by  the 
week.  Those  who  are  seeking  rest  from  the  confusion  and  cares  of  city 
life,  will  do  well  to  visit,  for  a  time,  the  Hotel  Woodward,  Penngrove, 
Sonoma  County,  California. 
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Judge  G.  T.  Harlow,  of  Petal uma,  appointed  to  the  office  of  Justice  of 
the  Peace  at  the  death  of  Judge  King,  more  than  a  year  ago,  has  filled 
the  position  with  ability  and  dignity,  and  his  friends  will  return  him  to 
the  place  by  a  popular  majority  at  the  coming  election.  We  take  pleas- 
ure in  commending  Judge  Harlow  for  the  duties  for  which  he  is  so  well 
equipped  and  ask  the  suffrage  of  the  people  for  a  faithful  and  efficient 
guardian  of  their  rights  and  interests. 


If  you  wish  to  elect  a  man  who  has  made  good  roads,  the  best  in  the 
County,  and  saved  the  county  $6,000  a  year  for  many  years,  by  securing  free 
lighting  for  the  Court  House  at  Santa  Rosa,  a  man  who  is  practical  and 
understands  the  material  needs  of  his  district,  Vote  for  Gallant  Rains  for 
Supervisor. 


For  Congress-First  Congressional  Dis- 
trict 


I  do  not  believe  there  is  a  Demo- 
crat in  the  First  Congresional  Dist- 
rict of  California  who  can  beat  Wil- 
liam Kent  for  Congress.  To  my 
mind,  and  I  have  known  and  watch- 
ed him  for  years,  he  is  one  of  the 
best  Democrats  in  Congress.  He 
stands  for  right  things  at  all  times. 
So  why  force  him  to  come  back  early 
this  fall  to  make  a  fight,  when  he 
might  be  doing  something  really  use- 
ful in  Washington? 

He  has  done  more  to  popularize 
this,  the  only  Administration  in  our 
time  absolutely  striving  in  the  inter- 
ests of  the  plain  people,  by  publicly 
endorsing  and  supporting  the  Admin- 
istration, than  can  be  realized  by 
most  men." 

So  writes  a  prominent  Democrat  to 
The  Star.  Not  only  do  we  endorse 
what  our  correspondent  says,  but  we 
say  this:  The  Star  is  for  the  re-elec- 
tion of  William  Kent  to  Congress, 
first,  last  and  all  the  time,  regardless 
of  any  opponnent  or  opponents  that 


he  may  have. 

More  than  that,  The  Star  believes 
that  for  the  good  of  the  Democrat- 
ic party  and  of  the  present  Admin- 
istration, and  in  the  interests  of  the 
party,  the  Administration,  and  of 
The  People — not  only  of  California 
but  of  the  country — the  Democrats 
of  the  First  Congressional  District 
should  endorse  William  Kent  for  re- 
election,and,  if  they  can  do  so  should 
give  him  the  Democratic  nomination. 

But,  whatever  the  Democrats  of 
the  Firs';  District  do  in  that  matter, 
The  Star  is  for  Kent,  tfe  has  given 
hearty  and  valuable  support  to  the 
Administration  and  its  democratic 
measures;  he  has  proved  himself 
worthy  of  the  highest  trust;  he  has 
given  faithful  service  to  The  People. 
He  has  not  spoken  or  voted  as  a  party 
man,  but  as  a  man  and  a  patriot, 
whose  first  thought,  and  whose  every 
thought  and  vote,  is  for  the  best  in- 
terests of  The  People.— The  Star. 
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Letters 


By  Lawrence  Zenda 


3. 

t  * 

*  * 


Beloved: 

Self  analysis  may  strengthen  our  ef- 
fort for  improvement,  bring  to  a  focus 
that  which  we  wish  to  recognize  or  coi- 
rect,  but  self-sympathy  develops  noth- 
ing— its  effect  is  like  an  over-exposed 
negative,  and  it  blinds  the  vision  with 
tears,  or  binds  the  heart  with  a  sob. 
Extended  sympathy,  by  its  warmth  of 
encouragement,  strengthens  and  fills 
our  heart  with  kindness,  corrects  the 
view-point,  enlarges  the  arena  of 
thought,  and  is  a  benediction  to  the 
soul.  LAWRENCE. 


Beloved: 

The  making  or  marrinig  of  a  life 
seems  more  or  less  accidental,  but  the 
building  of  character  lies  within  the 
strength  or  effort  of  the  individual. 
Nothing  can  resist  the  determination 
created  by  joy  or  sorrow,  if  within  one's 
soul  there  is  this  vitality  of  thought. 
Weakness  is  cultivated,  just  as  strength 
is  encouraged,  and  the  one  that  carries 
the  cross  manfully  grows  stronger,  bear 
as  it  may  upon  the  heart — weakness 
and  its  result  offers  no  reward.  It 
means  destruction  while  strength 
gained  brings  an  understanding  of  sub- 
mission, clears  the  vision,  helps  us  pen- 
etrate life,  and  carries  with  it  the  hope 
of  immortality.  LAWRENCE. 


Beloved: 

When    I    attempt    to    understand    the 
unconfirmed  joy  I  feel  in  giving  expres- 


sion to  these  thoughts  for  you,  life's 
mysteries  surround  me  in  questioning' 
defiance — the  sunlight  on  the  wave — 
the  starlight  in  the  darkness — God's 
masterpieces.  Everything  in  life  is 
more  or  less  indefinable,  a  paradox  of 
joy  and  pain.  The  perfection  of  all 
things  seems  developed  through  ex- 
pression, and  so  my  longings  send  me 
in  search  of  you.  Strength  asserts  It- 
self— out  of  the  strength  of  hope,  cour- 
age is  born.  Always  in  the  power  of 
the  restless  wave,  I  can  recognize  the 
full  expression  of  the  infinite — uncon- 
fined  expression, — In  the  excitement  or 
the  storm,  the  spirit  of  defiance  in 
everything.  God's  instruments  play 
plaintively.  Every  human  heart  is 
atune  to  the  voice  of  the  tempest.  All 
awakened  life  mysterious.  Every  soul 
calmed  into  the  silence  of  eternity — 
force  that  overwhelming,  compelling 
demand  of  eternity — that  relentless  de- 
mand.— Every  law  of  life  or  creation  is 
relentless. 

In  thought  I  press  my  cheek  against 
your  own,  and  I  feel  life's  rhapsody 
throbbing  within  me — the  minor  harmo- 
nies of  my  heart  vibrate  through  my 
being  until  I  tremble  inwardly,  yet  I 
must  dream  awhile  with  you  and  weep, 
in  a  world  and  underneath  the  same 
sky  wherein  perfection  flutters  the  but- 
terfly and  rose  leaves  blow,  but  Christ 
Himself  was  crucified. 

LAWRENCE. 


THE    NORTHERN    CROWN 


&■ 


The  Land  of  Content 


I  know  a  place  where  flowers  drip 

Like  rain-drops  from  the  trees, 
And  fairy  grasses  whisp'ring  wave 

In  every  dancing  breeze; 
Where  just  to  live  is  one  long  dream 

There  in  the  summer  weather, 
And  you  and  I,  dear-heart,  were  there 

One  sunny  day  together. 
We  built  our  camp-fire  'neath  the  bloom 

Of  wild  Azalias  growing; 
We  listened  to  the  lazy  brook 

In  silver  music  flowing 
The  drink  you  brewed  there,  o'er  the  fire 

With  witches  herbs  seemed  graced, 
Each  mem'ry  of  that  perfect  day, 

In  lettered  gold  is  traced. 
And  if  the  years  to  come  shall  stain, 

It's  beauty  with  regret, 
I  still  shall  hold  one  day  of  gold, 

In  perfect  mem'ry  yet. 

May  S.  Greenwood. 
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In  Memoriam 


Sy  George  A.   Curtis,  Santa  Rosa 


We  gather  here  together, 

Til  at  we  may  help  restore, 
Missions  builded  by  the  fathers. 

In  the  Golden  days  of  yore. 
We  now  recall  the  battles  fought, 

And  won  without  the  sword, 
Those  warriors  brave  have  passed  away, 

Have  gone  to  their  reward 
Today,  those  Mission  Bells  are  chiming, 

Soft  and  low, 
The  bells  that  rang  the  glad  good  tidings, 

Long  ago, 
We  hear  their  silvery  tongues 

Where  'er  we  roam, 
Sounding  still  the  same  sweet  carol, 

Home,  sweet  Home. 
Where  Fairy  crystals  leap  the  granite  wall, 

Where  far  away  the  dim  Sierras  call, 
Where  Glorious  Shasta,  from   her  lordly 
throne, 

Looks  down  the  somber  canons,   dark 
and  lone, 
From  city,  valley  fair,  and  golden  strand, 

We  sound  thy  praises  still,    Oh  West 
ern  Land. 


Note— Written  for  the  Dramatic  Club 
of  Santa  Rosa  Parlor  No.  28,  N.  S.  G.  W., 
at  the  time  of  the  presentation  of  "Char- 
ley's Aunt",  the  proceeds  of  which  were 
contributed  to  the  restoration  fund  of  the 
old  mission  at  Sonoma. 
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Petaluma  Electric  Incubator 


In  keeping  with  our  advanced 
ideas  in  the  field  of  artificial  incu- 
bation we  were  the  first  to  introduce 
a  real  practical  electric  incubator. 
One  that  does  not  require  an  elec- 
trician to  operate  it.  One  that  is 
simple  enough  for  any  person  to  un- 
derstand. One  that  is  unique  in 
construction,  safe,  reliable  and  us- 
ing but  a  small  amount  of  current. 
One  that  controls  the  heat  perfect- 
ly and  will  not  get  out  of  order. 
One  of  very  few  parts  and  very 
simple  mechanism,  and  will  hatch 
anything  that  can  be  hatched. 

If    you  owned    one  you  would 
not  take  five  times  its  cost  if  you 
knew  you  could  not  obtain  another  like  it. 

We  hatched  chicks  at  the  California  State  Fair  in  1906*  in  electric 
incubators  and  have  been  operating  them  ever  since,  improving  them 
from  time  to  time,  so  as  to  minimize  the  consumption  of  electric  current, 
and  therefore  reduce  the  cost  of  operating  them,  our  desire  being  to 
make  a  machine  so  perfect  and  so  simple  that  no  trouble  could  possibly 
arise.  When  we  reached  the  point  where  we  could  see  no  further  oppor- 
tunity for  improvement  we  applied  for  and  received  a  patent. 

These  incubators  are  of  126,  252,  504  and  up  to  1,000,000  eggs  and  are 
all  ready  to  screw  the  plug  into  an  electric  lamp  socket. 

Our  patents  which  are  very  broad  and  specific,  cover  all  the  good 
things  in  electric  incubators. 

The  Petaluma  Electric  is  adapted  to  using  direct  or  alternating 
current,  and  to  110  or  220  volts.  Please  be  careful  to  know  beforehand 
what  current  you  are  to  be  supplied  with,  as  well  as  the  voltage,  and 
specify  the  same  when  ordering  a  Petaluma  Electric  Incubator. 
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HAS  SEN- 


On/t/  Active  Volcano  in  The 
United  States 


SEN  MACOMBER 
In  Chronicle,  June  28.    1914 


LASSEN  PEAK  in  eruption  is  the 
most  unique  natural  feature  in 
the  United  States  today.  Its 
present  outburst  constitutes  the 
only  volcanic  activity  ever  seen  by  the 
eyes  of  white  folks  within  the  borders 
of  the  United  States  outside  of  Alaska. 
It  gives  the  country  the  last  physical 
phenomenon  needed  to  make  it  pos- 
sible to  say  that  everything  that  can 
be  seen  anywhere  in  the  world  can  be 
seen  here. 

Lassen  was  the  only  place  in  the 
United  States  where  such  an  outburst 
might  reasonably  have  been  expected. 
Geologically,  it  is  the  youngest  and 
latest  of  all  the  great  series  of  vol- 
canoes which  in  days  gone  by  poured 
out  their  lavas  over  the  plains  and 
valleys  of  the  West.  Shasta  was  long 
dead  and  cold  when  Lassen  was  born, 
and  the  enormous  lava  fields  of  East- 
ern Oregon  and  Washington  had  long 
since  been  cut  down  by  the  streams. 

More  than  that,  the  Lassen  region 
has  poured  out  glowing  lavas  within 
the  century.  There  was  no  one  to  see 
it    at    the    time,    but    from    the    Cinder 


Cone  ten  miles  northeast  of  Lassen 
Peak  there  flowed  a  field  of  lava  two 
miles  long  and  four  miles  wide  so 
recently  that  the  burned  trees  still 
stick  out  of  the  edges  of  the  flow.  The 
lava  lies  there  as  new  as  though  it 
was  poured  out  of  the  bowels  of  the 
earth  yesterday.  Neither  tree  nor 
shrub  has  yet  had  time  to  find  a  foot- 
ing on   it. 

FIRES  STILL  SMOLDER 

Then  all  over  the  south  side  of  Las- 
sen are  numerous  evidences  of  the 
lingering      fires.  Pungent      sulphur 

smoke  strikes  the  nostrils  everywhere. 
Steam  vents  and  boiling  springs  keep 
the  ground  bare  in  the  midst  of  fif- 
teen-foot snow  banks.  Solid  sulphur 
boils  out  of  the  springs.  One  ancient 
crater  is  full  of  solfataras  and  fuma- 
roles  of  the  type  common  on  Vesuvius 
and  Aetna. 

So  with  all  these  evidences  that  the 
old  fire  mountain  was  not  entirely 
dead,  it  is  not  at  all  remarkable  that 
Lassen  Peak  or  some  of  the  many 
craters  around  it  should  burst  into 
eruption.     I  find  in  my  notes  of  a  trip 
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to  the  Lassen  region  fourteen  years 
ago,  written  at  the  time,  the  following 
sentence:  "Few  of  those  who  shudder 
at  the  convulsions  in  the  West  Indian 
world  have  ever  dreamed  that  Cali- 
fornia holds  a  mountain  which  has 
within  the  lifetime  of  man,  and  may 
again  parallel  the  titanic  forces  of  the 
Caribbean    volcanoes." 

LASSEN   A  YOUNG  VOLCANO 

Up  to  a  very  late  day  in  geological 
history  the  sea  occupied  what  is  now 
the  Lassen  region  and  extended  far 
into  Oregon.  About  the  close  of  what 
is  known  as  the  lone  epoch  that  terri- 
tory was  uplifted,  and  there  began  a 
long  period  of  volcanic  activity  ex- 
tending down  to  the  present  day.  From 
a  multitude  of  vents  lava  was  poured 
out  upon  the  earth.  The  more  liquid 
lavas  flowed  far  and  wide  to  form 
plains.  Some  of  this  molten  rock 
could  heardly  have  been  thicker  than 
oil.  I  have  seen  in  the  Devil's  Half 
Acre  on  Hat  creek  exposed  lava  sur- 
faces where  the  wind  ripples  still  show 
as  they  were  frozen  in  the  cooling 
mass. 

The  thicker  lavas  accumulated 
around  the  vents  and  built  up  the 
great  volcanic  mountains,  Lassen  Peak, 
Burney  Butte,  Prospect  Peak,  Mount 
Harkness,  Magee  Peak,  Crater  Peak, 
and  hundreds  of  others.  Lassen  stands 
10,437  feet  above  the  sea,  its  snow 
capped  peak  conspicious  from  the  rail- 
road sixty  miles  away.  Three  peaks 
in  a  rough  circle  on  the  summit  mark 
the  broken  down  walls  of  the  ancient 
crater.  Between  them  is  a  hollow  500 
feet  deep,  the  flled-up  mouth  of  the 
subterranean  passage  to  the  fires  be- 
low. Until  this  summer  this  hollow  has 
always  been  filled  with  snow,  but  the 
re-opening  of  the  crater  near  the  low- 
est point  of  the  depression  and  the 
violent  eruptions  of  steam  have  melted 
away  this  healing  covering  over  the 
ancient   scar. 

GEYSERS   FILL  OLD  CRATER 

Lassen  Peak  may  be  approached 
from  any  one  of  three  sides,  from 
Manzanita  Lake  on  the  northwest, 
from  head  of  King's  Creek,  East  and 
from  Battle  Creek  meadows  on  the 
south.      The   best    of   all   the   routes  is 


from  the  south  because  that  way  leads 
through  the  remarkable  collection  of 
active  volcanic  phenomena  spread  over 
the  entire  south  slope  of  the  moun- 
tain. 

Beside  the  geysers  of  Iceland  and 
the  Yellowstone  it  would  be  idle  to 
place  the  steam  vents  and  boiling  lakes 
of  Bumpass'  Hell,  but  as  an  example 
of  present-day  volcanic  activity  in 
California,  and  a  spectacle,  not  only 
of  wonder,  but  of  beauty,  the  place  is 
one  of  the  most  interesting  on  the 
Pacific    Coast. 

High  on  the  southwest  flank  of  the 
old  fire  mountain  it  lies,  a  steaming 
bowl  of  geysers,  smoking  sulphur 
vents,  and  bizarre  lakes  of  many  color- 
ed boiling  waters,  the  whole  sunk  500 
feet  deep  in  the  mountain  side  and  a 
third  of  a  mile  across.  From  the  evi- 
dences which  surround  the  place,  the 
masses  of  distorted  lava  and  the 
courses  of  the-  former  volcanic  streams, 
the  Hell  was  once  a  crater  of  the  old 
volcano  and  its  smoke  of  today  is 
from  the  smoldering  embers  of  its  by- 
gone fires. 

When  I  first  visited  the  place  I  had 
just  dragged  my  pack  horses  around 
the  old  trappers'  trail  on  the  face  of 
the  cliff  at  the  head  of  Mill  Creek 
canyon,  where  the  melting  snow  water 
tumbles  over  from  Lake  Helen  above, 
and  had  camped  in  a  clump  of  snow- 
banked  hemlocks  a  few  hundred  feet 
below  the  top  of  the  eastern  ridge.  I 
was  unaware  of  the  close  proximity 
of  Bumpass'  Hell  until,  bent  on  ex- 
loring  the  way,  I  climbed  the  remain- 
ing snowbanks  to  the  pass,  and  sud- 
denly, so  suddenly  that  I  stepped  back 
instinctively  to  avoid  plunging  into 
the  boiling  pit  below,  the  Hell  ap- 
peared below  me. 

A  dull  roar  rose  from  the  crater, 
a  sulphurous  steam  stung  my  nostrils. 
I  looked  out  from  the  snowbank  on 
which  I  stood  and  saw  a  deep  bowl  in 
the  mountain,  a  third  of  a  mile  across, 
ringed  with  twisted  and  broken  lava 
rock.  Hemlocks  clung  to  the  crags 
and  in  their  shade  lay  mocking  snow- 
banks. The  bottom  and  walls  of  the 
great  bowl  were  stained  a  dirty  yel- 
low with  sulphur.  Steam  rose  every- 
where.     The"  growling    of    the    crater 
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rose,  it  grumbled  hoarsely,  hissed  and 
screamed. 
STEAM   ISSUES  THROUGH   SNOW 

It  was  not  until  the  next  day,  when 
I  had  crossed  to  the  other  side  and 
saw  the  sun  shining-  through  the 
cauldron's  steam,  that  all  the  glory  of 
the  vapor  clouds  came  out  and  I  saw 
the  full  wonder  of  Bumpass'  Hell.  It 
is  not  strange  that  the  old  trapper 
Bumpass,  when  he  looked  down  on  this 
steaming  pit  and  sniffed  its  brimstone 
fumes,  started  back  and  named  it 
Hell.  It  takes  no  great  stretch  to 
picture  the  place  as  the  royal  kitchen 
of  his  satanic  majesty  himself,  with 
the  steam  of  many-odored  stews  rising 
on  the  air,  accompanied  by  the  pot- 
wallopings  of  a  gigantic  infernal  boil- 
er. 

The  entire  bottom  and  sides  of  the 
pit  are  studded  with  steam  vents  of 
varying  magnitude,  fumaroles..  solfata- 
ras,  with  geysers  of  gray  mud  and 
many  colored  waters.  The  lakes  sup- 
plied by  some  of  these  geysers  are 
purple,  green,  carmine,  or  indigo.  The 
principal  geyser  spouts  at  intervals 
throwing  a  column  of  water  ten  yards 
above  its  mound-shaped  vent.  Strange 
contrasts  are  there.  Snow  banks, 
which  at  his  altitude  of  9000  feet  are 
perennial,  lie  scattered  around  the 
sides,  their  whiteness  setting  off  the 
red  and  yellow  cliffs.  Streams  of  boil- 
ing water  flowing  under  them  have 
formed  natural  bridges,  not  safe  to 
cross,  by  the  way,  and  fumaroles  blow 
off  their  sulphurous  vapors  through 
openings  melted  through  the  snow- 
banks themselves. 

HELL'S  CRUST  IS  THIN 

A  noble  bank  of  snow  supplies  an 
icecold  stream  which  fills  a  little  lake 
a  few  rods  long  and  pours  out  on  the 
other  side  a  rivulet  of  boiling  water. 
The  waters  of  the  creek  which  has 
broken  through  the  lower  wall  of  the 
crater  are  too  hot  for  the  naked  hand, 
and  to  the  taste  they  are  as  though 
all  the  chemicals  in  a  college  labora- 
tory had  been  poured  into  their  source. 
With  care  in  walking,  the  whole  bot- 
tom of  the  cauldron  may  be  explored, 
though  extreme  caution  is  necessary 
in  the  neighborhood  of  the  fumaroles, 
where  a  heedless  step  might  plunge 
through  the  crust  and  into  the  hot 
pools    beneath.      The    floor    of    of    the 


crater  is  covered  with  varied  deposits 
from  the  mineral -charged  waters  and 
the  geysers  have  built  huge  mounds 
around  their  openings.  The  lakes  are 
of  unknown  depth,  some  of  them  with 
geysers  in  their  midst.  A  curious  mud 
geyser,  one  sizzling  with  heat,  is  called 
the  "Devil's  Bathtub." 

The  entire  south  side  of  Lassen 
Butte  is  studded  with  mineral  springs 
of  innumerable  variety.  Mill  Creek 
canyon  is  full  of  them.  Two  miles 
west  of  Bumpass'  Hell  and  a  thousand 
feet  lower  in  Soda  Creek  canyon  are 
the  Supan  springs  and  Hell's  Back 
Yard,  which  in  a  manner  imitat  the 
principal  residence  of  his  majesty.  At 
Morgan  Springs,  ten  miles  to  the 
south,  are  mud  baths  sought  for  their 
healing  virtues,  and  in  Hot  Spring 
Valley,  eight  miles  to  the  southeast, 
on  one  of  the  heads  of  the  Feather 
river,  is  a  boiling  lake  and  numerous 
hot    springs. 

LAKE    NESTLES   IN    PEAK 

From  Bumpass'  Hell  it  is  but  two 
miles  to  the  main  peak  of  Lassen, 
where  the  present  eruptions  are  tak- 
ing place.  The  way  leads  over  a  lava 
ridge  and  by  the  beautiful  Lake  Helen, 
a  snow-ridged  sapphire  under  the 
shadow    of    the    main    peak.  It    is 

seldom  that  Lake  Helen  loses  its 
circles  of  snow.  I  saw  it  first  on  a 
windless  morning  in  the  late  July  when 
the  temperature  was  at  such  a  critical 
point  that  from  minute  to  minute  a 
skin  of  ice  formed  and  vanished  over 
the  still  surface.  When  I  climbed 
Lassen  on  June  4th  of  this  year  the 
lake  still  slept  under  its  winter  ice 
and  a  heavy  blanket  of  snow. 

Lassen  is  not  a  difficult  peak  to 
climb  under  the  proper  conditions.  By 
the  end  of  July,  when  the  heavy  snow 
banks  are  out  of  the  way  on  the 
lower  slopes,  it  is  easy  to  ride  a  horse 
to  the  foot  of  the  main  peak.  From 
there  the  climb  is  steep,  but  not  in 
any  way  dangerous,  and  has  been 
made  in  forty-five  minutes.  A  trail 
leads  up  the  southeast  ridge.  It  is 
said  that  horses  have  been  taken  to 
the  top.  This  does  not  look  impossible,  % 
but  it  is  certain  that  no  horse  would 
be  in  very  good  condition  to  enjoy  the 
scenery  when  he  reached  the  summit. 
LASSEN    SUPERB    LOOKOUT 

From  the  summit  the  view  is  won- 
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derful  on  a  good  day.  As  Lassen  over- 
tops everything  near,  the  outlook  is 
uninterrupted  in  any  direction.  In  the 
north  Shasta  stands  up  as  an  enormo- 
us pile  of  snow  and  ice.  To  the  east 
are  Honey  lake  and  the  far  mountains 
of  Nevada.  To  the  southeast  are  the 
Big  Meadows  of  Plumas  county,  once 
the  angler's  paradise,  now  deserted  and 
turned  into  a  lake  by  a  power  com- 
pany's dam.  To  the  southwest  and 
the  west  the  eye  travels  over  moun- 
tain, foothill  and  plain  to  the  snowy 
crests  of  the  Coast  Range  beyond  the 
tawny  wheatfields  of  the  Sacramento 
valley.  Just  north  of  the  mountain, 
with  Manzanita  lake  at  its  western 
side,  is  a  wild  area  of  tortured  lavas, 
with  the  great  brown  bowl  of  a  crater 
in  its  midst.  Near  at  hand  on  the 
east  is  cone  after  cone  with  a  crater 
in  its  top,  some  of  them  filled  with 
snow,  others  holding  in  the  cup  a 
round  mirror-like  lake.  More  than  360 
craters  may  be  counted  from  Lassen's 
top. 

At  the  foot  of  Prospect  Peak  to  the 
northeast  is  the  somber  Cinder  Cone, 
with  its  lava  field  dividing  the  waters 
of  Snag  lake  from  those  of  Lake  Bid- 
well.  Once  the  eye  has  found  the 
Cinder  Cone  it  rests  upon  the  most 
striking  feature  in  the  landscape.  The 
cone  is  smooth  and  perfect,  a  dull 
purplish  brown  in  hue,  and  the  lava 
field  lies  at  its  base  as  though  a  huge 
blob  of  vicious  fluid  had  been  squeezed 
out  and  had  hardened  on  the  gentle 
slope. 
EXPLOSIONS      ENLARGE     CRATER 

When  I  saw  the  new  crater  on  Las- 
sen on  June  4th  and  5th  the  vent,  by 
an  engineer's  tape,  measured  275  feet 
long.  Since  then  it  has  grown  insize 
until  it  is  450  feet  long  and  150 
feet        wide.  It      was        then        in 

one  of  the  pauses  between  the  heavy 
explosions.  Thick  volumes  of  steam, 
laden  with  sulphur  smoke,  were  ris- 
ing, and  cracks  were  appearing  in  the 
ground.  From  three  different  places 
on  the  edge  I  looked  down  into  the 
crater.  Sixty  or  seventy  feet  down  a 
pile  of  rocks  was  visible  in  the  center 
of  the  vent,  but  at  either  end  was  a 
huge  dark  hole  from  which  the  steam 
clouds  poured.  The  walls  were  abso- 
lutely   perpendicular,    and    around    the 


top  were  hung  with  huge  icicles  form- 
ed by  the  condensation  of  steam  in  the 
chill   air   of  the  peak. 

On  the  west  side  of  the  crater  every- 
thing was  buried  beneath  a  heavy  fall 
of  light  gray  ash,  into  which  we  sank 
over  our  boot  tops.  So  light  was  this 
rock  powder  that  it  flew  into  the  air 
at  every  step.  On  the  east  side  the 
same  material  seemed  to  have  been 
thrown  out  in  the  form  of  mud  and 
lay  frozen  hard  as  rock.  What  little 
snow  remained  near  the  crater  was 
buried  under  a  layer  of  stones  and 
bowlders.  The  larger  bowlders  had 
sunk  down  into  the  snow,  creating 
many   treacherous   pits. 

SPENDS   NIGHT   BY   CRATER 

A  heavy  snow  storm  came  on  before 
we  reached  the  summit  on  June  4th 
and  we  were  compelled  to  spend  the 
night  on  the  peak.  We  were  com- 
fortable enough  in  the  12x12  shelter 
house  of  the  Forest  Service  on  the 
highest  point  of  the  mountain,  though 
the  crater  hissed  beside  us  and  a  bliz- 
zard raged  around.  Just  a  week  after 
we  left,  the  house  was  crushed  beneath 
a  shower  of  bowlders  hurled  high  in 
the  air  by  the  volcano  in  one  of  its 
convulsive    outbursts. 

In  the  morning  the  storm  clouds 
blanketed  the  peak  so  closely  that  it 
was  only  at  intervals  that  we  could  see 
more  than  fifty  feet.  Towards  noon 
they  lifted  and  the  whole  gorgeous 
view  opened  before  us,  all  the  nearer 
country  whitened  by  the  nowfall.  Only 
the  Cinder  Cone  appeared  as  somber 
and  forbidding  as  ever. 

The  Cinder  Cone  stands  almost  on 
the  line  between  Shasta  and  Lassen 
counties  overlooking  the  two  forest 
gems  of  Lake  Bidwell  and  Snag  lake, 
a  forbidding  peak  whose  unusual  shape 
and  scorched  appearance  cannot  fail 
to  excite  a  desire  to  climb  in  the  most 
weary  of  wayfarers.  It  has  no  other 
name  and"  it  seems  impossible  that  it 
should  bear  another  than  that  of  the 
Cinder  Cone.  A  cone  of  cinders  it  is, 
lacking  only  the  apex  to  make  it  per- 
fect. Its  apparently  flat  top  is  but 
a  double  ring  of  fire-scorched  pumice 
and  volcanic  glass  inclosing  a  deep  and 
precipitous  crater. 

CINDER  CONE  IS  NEW 

This    crater,    a   generation    ago,   was 
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boiling  with  molten  rock,  with  jets  of 
hissing  steam  and  sulphurous  gas, 
while  through  its  side  the  liquid  rock 
flowed  in  a  broad  stream,  whose  mov- 
ing front  turned  to  instant  steam  the 
waters  of  the  long  lake  that  lay  be- 
low. The  lava  crossed  the  lake  bed, 
dividing  the  boiling  waters  with  a 
dam  of  rock  a  hundred  feet  high  and 
two  miles  across. 

This  was  the  latest  of  the  eruptions 
of  the  Cinder  Cone.  Two  hundred 
years  ago  the  cone  was  born  in  the 
throes  of  a  mighty  convulsion.  A 
tremendous  explosion,  of  steam  and 
prisoned  gases  tore  a  great  vent 
through  the  earth..  The  force  of  the 
exploding  gases  tore  to  fragments  and 
rent  again  into  dust  those  fragments 
of  the  body  of  lava  which  was  strug- 
gling to  free  itself  at  the  same  time. 
The  dust  and  fragments,  in  the  form 
of  sand,  cinders  and  pumice,  were 
scattered  on  the  surrounding  country 
for  ten  miles  and  to  a  depth  of  many 
feet. 

Successive  explosions  hurled  forth 
more  gas -charged  masses  of  molten 
lava,  which,  bursting  into  fragments 
and  falling  back  around  the  vent,  built 
up  the  Cinder  Cone.  Finally,  in  one 
grand  outburst,  bombs  of  lava  ten  feet 
in  diamater  were  hurled  at  the  sky  and 
a  mass  of  heavy  viscid  lava  flowed 
from  a  fissure  in  the  side.  Then,  after 
a  final  shower  of  sand,  the  cone,  its 
forces  exhausted,  lay  quiet  until  seven- 
ty or  eighty  years  ago,  when  the 
gathering  pressure  of  lava  beneath 
burst  through  again  and  formed  the 
lava  field  across  the  lake  valley. 

VOLCANIC   STORY   PLAIN 

Such  is  the  story  geologists  read  in 
the  layers  of  lava  and  sand  and  the 
trees  killed  by  the  two  eruptions.  The 
first  flow  of  lava  lies  in  the  sand  beds 
which  in  turn  cover  the  ancient  bed  of 
the  lake.  The  final  shower  of  sand 
covered    this    lava    flow.      The    bombs 


lie  around  the  base  of  the  cone.  The 
last  lava  flow  lies  above  all  the  others. 
The  stubs  of  the  trees  killed  by  the 
first  shower  of  sand  stil  show  i'bovti 
it,  and  have  been  proved  to  have 
grown  on  the  ground  beneath.  The 
trees  now  growing  on  the  sand  are 
about  200  years  old,  which  fixes  ap- 
proximately the  date  of  the  eruption 
when  the  cone  was  formed.  Around 
the  edges  of  the  last  lava  flow,  especi- 
ally on  the  eastern  side,  the  scorched 
trees,  partly  pushed  over  by  the  ad- 
vancing wall  of.  cooler  rock  shoved 
ahead  of  it  by  the  lava  stream,  still 
stick  out  of  the  debris.  Nither  tree 
nor  shrub  has  yet  found  a  foothold  on 
the  lava  field.  J.  S.  Diller  of  the 
United  States  Geological  Survey,  the 
authority  on  American  volcanic  regi- 
ons, wrote  a  monograph  on  the  Cinder 
Cone  in  1894,  in  which  he  said  that 
the  last  eruption  was  exceedingly 
recent,  but  at  least  fifty  years  ago. 

It  was  a  warm  July  afternoon  when, 
tramping  with  a  companion  from  the 
shores  of  Snag  lake,  and  scaling  the 
difficult  sides  of  the  cone,  I  first 
peered  down  into  the  black  depths  of 
the  crater.  Stillness  unbroken  by 
even  a  solitary  cricket  and  an  icy 
chill  charged  the  atmosphere  of  the 
cavernous  opening.  The  crater  is  240 
feet  deep,  its  most  perpendicular 
sides  making  the  descent  no  easy  mat- 
ter and  the  subsequent  climb  out 
a  fatiguing  effort.  At  the  bottom  we 
found  the  loose  cinders  underlain  with 
ice,  strange  contrast  to  its  former 
content.  The  sun  never  strikes  the 
lowest  depths  of  this  pit  and  the  snow 
which  fills  it  in  winter  maintains 
perennial  ice  at  the  bottom. 

The  actual  crater  is  surrounded  by 
a  moat-shaped  depression  between  its 
mouth  and  the  outer  rim  of  the  cone, 
indicating  that  the  mountain  was  once 
a  cone  within  a  cone.  The  mountain 
itself,  rising  6906  feet  above  the  sea, 
stands  640  feet  above  the  lowest  point 
of  its  base,  and  is  over  an  eighth  of  a 
mile      across      on    top.      Dull    purplish 
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brown    on   the   western    side,    the   cone 
shows    varied    hues    from    carmine    to 


yellow  on  the  east,   and   these  bizarre 
colors  spread  out  over  the  lava  field. — 


'■'  Spirit  of     Cassen 

"X>Y  <&e.o.  TA.  Curtis 

In  the  dim  and  misty  past,  the  Legend  runs, 

Of  chieftains  Great,  who  in  those  days  of  old, 
Upon  majestic  Lassen,  took  their  stand, 

Defying  spirits  great,  so  we  are  told. 
Then  at  their  challenge,  forth  the  spirit  came, 

And  swept  them  to  annihilations  w?ste, 
In  voice  of  thunder,  bade  all  mortals  heed, 

Lest  they  too,  of  his  firey  anger,  taste. 
Dost  think,  that  thou  canst  stand  before  my  might? 

Or  dare  defy  my  all  consuming  Power? 
Thus  spoke  the  spirit  to  the  awe-struck  tribe, 
That  fled  for  safety,  in  that  awful  hour. 

Volcano,  I  am  called,  the  spirit  cried, 

Give  ear,  Oh  Forest  Children!  while  I  say, 
That  when  I  once  more  waken  from  my  sleep, 

That  time  shall  be  for  you,  the  Judgement  Day. 
The  Spirit  sank  to  sleep  in  Lassen's  depths. 

Then  back  the  tribe  in  fear  and  trembling  came, 
To  tell  their  Children's  children,  of  his  might, 

And  bow  their  heads  at  mention  of  his  name. 

Once  more  the  spirit  wakens  from  his  sleep, 
And  bids  his  subjects,  sacrifice  their  all, 

We  come,  Oh  spirit  great!  we  come,  they  cry, 
In  answer,  to  thy  Great  and  Final  Call. 


A  Clever  Young  Writer 
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771  E  PRESENT  in  this  issue  of  The  Northern  Crown 
^V  a  very  clever  sketch:  "Astray  In  Bookland,"  by 
Frances  Gertrude  Bond,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  H. 
Bond  of  Novato,  and  a  young-  student  of  the  San  Rafael 
High  School. 

Miss  Bond  has  contributed  several  short  stories  to  the 
"High  School  Annual,"  which  The  Northern  Crown  will 
present  later.  She  is  yet  but  a  school  girl,  with  limited 
years  and  experience,  but  her  future  is  bright  with  pro- 
mise. 

Miss  Bond  combines  in  her  personality,  the  rare  gifts 
of  both  beauty  and  talent,  and  we  doubt  if  California  has 
among  her  young  daughters,  one  more  richly  blessed  with 
these  priceless  endowments.  It  is  with  pleasure  and  satis- 
faction that  we  present  her,  and  her  initial  work  to  our 
readers. 
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i&     Astray  In  Bool^land     *& 

By  Frances  Gertrude  Bond 
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The  long,  endless  shelves  of  endless 
books  in  the  library  annoyed  me.  1 
closed  my  eyes  with  myriads  of  books 
dancing  before  me;  and  presently  I 
was  not  in  the  library  at  all,  but  in  «. 
large  fair  ground,  iwhere  miles  and 
miles  of  booths  stretched  before  me, 
and  above  each  one  there  was  a  name. 

I  was  in  that  great,  mystic  "Book- 
land,"  for  such  had  been  the  name 
on  the  great  swinging  gates.  A  sol- 
emn silence  reigned  over  the  land,  and 
awed  by  the  mysterious  silence  of  the 
realm  I  had  entered,  I  turned  to  de- 
part, but  the  jgreat  swinging  gates 
were  fast. 

Realizing  that  no  strength  of  mine 
could  force  the  massive  portals,  I  turn- 
ed again  into  the  fair  ground  and  the 
spirit  of  adventure  rose  within  me, 
as  I  found  myself  a  solitary  yet  dar- 
ing figure.  Across  the  first  booth  the 
single   word   "Dickens"   lured  me   in. 

Here  the  narrow  streets  of  a  great 
city,  thronged  with  revolting  thou- 
sands, and  above  the  clamorous  tumult 
a  raven's  hoarse  voice  croaked,  "Pol- 
ly, put  the  kettle  on,  we'll  all  have 
tea,"  while  a  half-witted  boy  mingled 
with  the  throng.  I  knew  that  here  was 
a    scene    from    "Barnaby    Rudge," 

To  the  left  in  a  quiet  street  a  shop 
quaint  in  structure  and  wares,  eon- 
fronted  me.  On  the  step  two  girls  were 
standing,  one  be-ruffled,  gay  and  care 
free,  the  other  sad  and  thoughtful, 
with  her  hand  stretched  forth  to  guide 
an  old  man's  faltering  way.  Little  Nell 
and  Dolly  Varden  of  "The  Old  Curiosi- 
ty   Shop"    rose    before    me. 

Straight  before  me  the  grim,  gray 
walls  of  a  prison  rose.,  and  within 
those  gates  that  shut  out  light  and 
hope,  a  beautiful  girl  cast  sunshine  on 
the  foreboding  scenes  about  her.  In  an 
instant  I  thought  of  Marshelsea  and 
"Little   Dorrit," 


By  the  city  rolled  a  turbulent,  dirty 
river,  freighted  with  the  waste  of 
thousands.  As  I  gazed  I  saw  a  light 
boat  making  its  way  on  the  river.  In 
it  sat  a  rough  looking  man  searching 
for  "floaters,"  and  I  thought  of  Rogue 
Riderhood    from    "Our    Mutual    Friend." 

From  the  restless  Thames  my  gaze 
came  back  to  the  sordid  streets  of  the 
city's  slums,  -where  in  an  old  attic  a 
bent,  evil-looking  man  instructed  a 
handsome  boy  in  the  awful  tricks  of  a 
pickpocket.  I  knew  I  had  seen  Fagan 
and  Oliver  Twist.  Over  the  land  of 
Dickens  came  a  filmy  mist,  and  realiz- 
ing I  had  seen  all  the  booth  contained, 
I  wandered  forth  again. 

The  next  booth  was  somewhat  of  a 
contrast  to  the  one  I  had  just  quitted, 
but  there  was  enough  attraction  in  the 
name  "Churchill"  to  make  me  enter  at 
once. 

Before  me  the  sunny  southland 
stretched  with  its  many  plantations 
and  slaves.  On  one  of  these  planta- 
tions on  the  porch  of  a  southern  man- 
sion, a  luckless  young  southerner  ar- 
gued polities  with  his  aristocratic  Tory 
grandfather.  I  knew  that  here  I  be- 
held a  scene   from    "Richard   Carvel." 

Farther  on  in  the  sunny  drawing 
room  of  another  white-pillared  man- 
sion, a  handsome  girl  with  the  spirit 
of  the  south  flashing  from  her  black, 
eyes,  sat  on  an  old  man's  knee  and 
brightened  his  old  life.  Long  I  stood 
admiring    Virginia    of    "The    Crisis." 

As  alluring  as  the  booth  of  Churchill 
was  the  one  I  next  entered,  for  it  bore 
the    name    "Hugho." 

I  stood  before  an  old  inn  and  a  tiny 
wisp  of  a  girl  came  toward  me,  ear^ 
rying  a  heavy  bucket.  Her  eyes  were 
large  and  questioning,  with  the  look  of 
a  hunted  animal  in  their  depths.  For 
a  moment  I  wondered,  then  little  Co- 
sette  of  "Les  Miserables"  came  to  my 
mini 
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Quite  a  distance  from  the  inn  trie 
streets  of  Paris  threaded  along  the 
Seine.  Through  them  wandered  the 
misshapen,  dwarfish  figure  of  a  boy, 
and  in  him  I  recognized  the  "Hunch- 
back   of   Notre    Dame." 

I  wandered  forth  again  to  enter  the 
mystic  realm  of  Marie  Corelli.  Here  the 
wonderfully  barbarous  luxury  of  tifs 
east  cast  its  perfume-laden  spell  upon 
me,  and  I  stood  before  Lysia.  the  trea- 
cherously   beautiful    siren    of    "Ardath." 

For  me  the  tragic  "Wormwood"  had 
no  charms,  and  leaving  the  booth  I 
came   to   the   land   of   Hall   Caine. 

"The  Christian"  bade  me  enter  the 
cold  land  of  fiords  and  snow  and  ice. 
Among  old,  toppling  crags,  a  man  was 
wandering,  finding  no  solace,  no  sym- 
pathy, his  face  full  of  mental  anguish, 
his  hands  stretched  forth  in  dumb  ap- 
peal to  the  gliding  phantom  of  a  girl. 
I  knew  that  I  had  looked  upon  "The 
Prodigal   Son." 

Farther  on  in  a  hollow  in  the  moun- 
tains another  man  with  the  quiet  de- 
termination of  a  martyr  crouched  in 
the  rocks  to  save  a  brother,  and  all 
my  sympathy  went  out  to  the  "Bond- 
man." 

Next  in  the  land  of  Bulwer  Lytton  I 
met  the  solitary  student,  "Eugene  Ar- 
am," and  he  showed  me  on  to  Pompeii, 
where  Nydia  led  Glaucus  through  the 
panic-stricken    streets. 

Through  the  ideal  land  of  Gene  Strat- 
ton  Porter  I  wandered  through  lumber 
camps,    where    worked      the      carefree 


"Freck  es.  Through  rich  fields  where 
"Laddie"  and  the  'Harvester"  worked 
side  by  side  and  on  and  on  into  the 
Liimberlost. 

Once  again  I  came  unto  the  south- 
land. Over  the  Ozarks  the  mountains 
from  which  "The  Little  Shepherd  of 
Kingdom  Come"  had  first  seen  the 
world,  on  over  the  "Trail  of  the  Lone- 
some Pine"  to  the  cabin  of  the  "Shep- 
herd of  the  Hills,"  and  on  and  on 
through  the  sleepy  land  and  sleepy 
tales   of  Opie  Reid. 

Then  into  the  west  I  wandered,  the. 
great  big,  stirring  west.  The  land 
of  gold  and  mining  towns. 

Here  were  the  scenes  of  Bret  Harte, 
Owen  Wister  and  Ralph  Connor.  "Tiio 
Virginian"  and  "The  Sky  Pilot"  stood 
watching  a  rough  bunch  of  miners 
phristening  "The  Luck  of  Roaring 
Camp." 

Through  the  lands  of  Rex  Beach  and 
Jack  London  I  went  on,  ever  on.  In 
the  far  north  at  a  trading  post  a  sol- 
dier and  a  girl  stood  and  between  them 
rose  a  vague,  shadowy  something — 
The   Barrier." 

The  land  was  white  and  cold,  but 
suddenly  a  light  brighter  than  that  re^ 
fleeted  by  the  snow  dazzled  the  scene 
before  me.  I  sat  erect  in  the  Morris 
bhair  to  find  the  electric  lights  beam- 
ing upon  me,  also  the  face  of  Susan. 

Long  into  the  night  I  sat  wondering 
how  it  was  that  all  my  favorite  books 
had  been  woven  into  my  fanciful 
dream. 


An  Appreciation  of 


Lawrence  Zenda 

[Mrs.  W.  E.  Travis] 

£$  D.   W.  Ravenscroft 


OF  LATE  I  saw  a  new  light,  and  listened  to  the  strains 
of  a  new  song,  in  the  written  work  of  a  recent  and 
present  California  composer,  "Lawrence  Zenda."  It  was 
a  novel  inspiration  in  harmony;  a  new  joy  in  melody.  Like 
the  winds  through  the  pines  it  sighed,  and  laughed  as  the 
wild  waters  that  tumble  over  stones;  stirring  as  the 
deeps,  and  soothing  as  the  murmuring  sea;  in  flashes  of 
spirit  that  struggle  to  be  free;  sad  as  the  soul  that  is  not 
satisfied.  It  came  as  the  afterglow  through  the  passing 
storm  of  passion;  sonorous  as  rolling  thunder  under  the 
deep  greys  of  low-hung  clouds,  but  lighted  with  the  mag- 
netic sparks  of  living  genius.  It  was  the  monody  of  mead- 
ows, of  long  sweet  grasses  where  the  nemophila— the 
"babyeyes"  of  our  childhood — look  up  in  their  first  inno- 
cence, with  the  brilliant  flecks  of  poppies  in  the  waving 
corn.  It  was  bold  as  the  bald  mountain,  yet  gentle  as  the 
soft  south  winds  of  spring;  soothing  as  the  spoondrif t  that 
dances  in  the  dappled  sunbeams  above  the  swells  of  the 
swinging  sea,  yet  passing  in  power  like  the  marching  stars. 
It  is  broad  with  human  sympathies,  yet  forceful  in  that 
sweet  pain  powerful  unto  death.  Deep  in  its  mystic  mur- 
murings  like  the  dreams  of  youth  come  true,  we  wander 
hand  in  hand  again  with  those  we  love  through  the  golden 
glory  of  pied  poppyfields,  listening  to  the  liquid  notes  of 
the  blackbirds'  song;  then  silently  stand  uncovered  beside 
the  open  grave  of  some  dead  joy,  thankful  to  the  last. 
Rich  in  the  latent  power  of  lasting  love,  with  the  moan- 
ings  of  a  hungering  and  aspiring  soul,  this  unique  music 
is  a  wondrous,  weird  and  mournful  mystery. 
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Damascus,  Placer  Co.,  June  7th., 
1869.  Eddie  and  I  came  up  on  a 
freight  team  to  this  place  (Damas- 
cus) today,  and  I  lectured  this  eve- 
ning-.    My  collection  was  $16.28. 

June  8th,  Lectured  here  again, 
and  there  was  a  dance  after  the  Lec- 
ture. Met  the  second  Mrs.  Frank 
Cannon ,  Frank  Cannon  used  to  live 
at  Oregon  City  Butte  County.  His 
first  wife  was  a  neighbor  of  my  mo- 
thers. When  I  was  a  little  girl  I  re- 
member that  my  mother  brought 
home  a  bouquet  of  the  rarest  flowers 
that  I  had  ever  seen,  from  the  home 
of  Mrs.  Cannon.  Among  them  was  a 
"Belle  of  Baltimore"  rose,  a  branch 
of  Lemon  Verbena,  two  varieties  of 
Lady  Washington  Geraniums(Perlar- 
goniums)  Some  slips  of  "Rose  Geran- 
ium" and  other  flowers,  very  rare 
at  that  day  in  Northern  California. 
I  think  the  memory  of  those  flowers 
and  their  sweet  fragrance  will  re- 
main with  me  always,  and  the  re- 
membrance of  how  my  mother  told 
me  their  names  and  made  them  a 
source  of  instruction,   as  she  did  of 


all  things  interesting,  and  beautiful, 
to  aid  in  my  education.  This  even- 
ing I  met  and  waltzed  with  William 
Willis, a  cousin  of  the  gifted  poet,  N. 
P.  Willis.  My  collection  was $21.90. 
June  9th,  The  Mountain  Gate 
Mining  Company  finished  an  import- 
ant tunnel  in  their  claim  today,  and 
as  a  result  of  their  rejoicing,  the 
miners  are  all  on  a  spree,  but  say 
that  they  will  sober  up  for  a  dance 
this  evening  to  celebrate  the  success 
of  their  long  months  of  tunneling. 
Mr.  Nath  Dixon  after  many  ablu- 
tions and  soaking  his  head  in  a 
bucket  of  cold  mountain  spring  wat- 
er got  up  the  courage  to  ask  me  to 
be  his  partner  at  the  dance.  I  accep- 
ted, as  he  is  really  a  decent  and  wor- 
thy fellow,  and  his  drinking  too 
much  was  just  an  accident.  The 
gathering  at  the  dance  was  a  pleas- 
ant one  and  we  danced  until  one 
o'clock  in  the  morning. 

Last  Chance,  Placer  Co.  June  10th. 
Today  I  came  to  "Last  Chance"  a 
Mr.  Sparks  brought  me  over.  Only 
two  horses  were  available  so  I   had 
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to  leave  Eddie  at  Damascus.  God 
bless  and  guard  him  until  my  re- 
turn. We  came  over  a  wild,  beauti- 
ful part  of  the  country,  no  roads, 
only  trails,  narrow  and  steep.  The 
names  here  are  the  only  inharmon- 
ious things.  In  this  part  of  Placer 
county,  mountain  towers  above 
mountain,  until  one  is  thrilled  by  the 
sublimety  of  the  scene.  At  such  a 
point  on  a  narrow  cliff,  with  just  a 
footing  for  our  animals,  we  could 
look  far  below  to  a  "  little  harbor 
among  the  hills,"  with  a  few  houses 
scattered  here  and  there.  To  the 
right  an  immense  natural  monu- 
ment of  gray  rock,  rose  like  a  col- 
umn erected  to  the  memory  of  some 
departed  hero.  I  turned  to  Mr. Sparks 
and  said:  "What  a  strangely  beauti- 
ful scene!"  "Yes"  said  he,  "that 
little  valley  is  called  "The  Devil's 
Basin,"  that  rock  is  "The  Devil's 
Monument"  and  the  villiage  down 
there  is  "Hell's  Delight."  Late  in 
the  afternoon  we  arrive d  here.  I  am 
to  Lecture  tomorrow7  evening.  God 
grant  that  I  be  successful. 

June  11th.  Lectured  to  a  good 
audience.  My  collection  was  $16.00 
Dear  Little  Eddie.  I  hope  he  is  safe 
and  well  tonight. 

June  12th  Lectured  again  tonight 
to  a  crowded  house.  My  collection 
was  $22.25.  Some  of  the  young  people 
here  took  me  out  today  to  look  for 
the  "Big  Trees"  but  as  no  one  was 
sure  of  the  location,  we  did  not 
find  anything  but  three  chinamen. 
Had  delicious  strawberries  for  sup- 
per. There  was  a  dance  after  the 
lecture  this  evening  and  I  met  some 
delightful  people.  I  hope  dear  little 
Eddie  is  well.  I  am  going  back  to 
Damascus  tomorrow. 


June  13th  Came  from  Last  Chance 
to  Damascus.  Had  a  pleasant  trip 
over,  finding  Eddie  all  right  after 
my  absence.  This  evening  gave  a 
short  talk  to  the  people  here,  took 
up  no  collection  and  the  evening  was 
pleasantly  past  in  games  and  con- 
versation. The  game  of  "Cross 
Questions"  caused  much  merriment. 
June  14th.  Have  remained  at 
Damascus  all  day,  as  there  was  no 
opportunity  for  getting  to  "Iowa 
Hill."  Expect  to  leave  tomorrow  for 
the  down  trip.  I  think  a  great  deal 
of  the  boys  of  the  "Mountain  Gate 
Mine"  they  are  fine  men — miners  but 
gentlemen.  God  bless  them  for  their 
kindness  to  me  and  Eddie.  I  am  hop- 
ing to  make  some  money  on  this  trip 
to  enable  me  to  rest  a  little  while.  I 
must  prepare  some  new  lecture  soon. 
Oh!  I  hope  I  may  succeed  in  the  life 
that  I  have  chosen. 

June  15th.  Eddie  and  I  came 
from  "Damascus"  to  "Iowa  Hill" 
on  Gus  Melvins  freight  wagon.  A 
rough  ride  through  the  pine  forests 
but  I  enjoyed  it,  arrived  at  Mrs. 
Parker's  about  twilight,  took  a  bath, 
went  down  to  the  express  office  and 
sent  $40.00  home.  I  met  Willie  Liddle 
at  the  express  office,  he  walked  back 
to  Mrs.  Parkers  with  me,  and  asked 
permission  to  call  this  evening.  He 
is  very  handsome,  and  a  nice  young 
fellow  everyway.  He  was  with  the 
California  volunteers  who  were  sent 
to  Arizona,  and  his  short  experience 
and  training  as  a  soldier,  has  given 
him  a  different  bearing,  and  an  ap- 
pearance superior  to  most  of  the 
boys  reared  in  California  mining 
towns. 

June  16th.     Had  a  delightful  day 
with   delicious   raspberries  for  sup- 
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per.  Mrs.  Parker  is  a  fine  cook,  and 
her  home  is  a  restful  place  in  which 
to  stay  for  a  few  days.  I  think  I  have 
earned  a  little  rest,  and  the  June 
weather  here  is  swiet  and  alluring. 
So  I  will  rest  and  write  untill  I  go  to 
Forest  Hill. 

June  23rd.  Lectured  here  by  re- 
quest.     My  collection  was  $10.00. 

June  24th.  Lectured  again,  colec- 
tion  $10.62J. 

Forest  Hill,  Placer  Co.  June  26th. 
Eddie  and  I  came  to  this  place  today. 
I  lectured  tonight  to  a  fine  audience. 
John  Allen,  a  young  mine  owner  in- 
troduced me.  My  collection  was 
$13.25. 

June  27th.  Lectured  again,  col- 
lection only  $6.25  I  attended  sunday 
school.  Heard  tonight  that  Judge  E. 
J.  Lewis  died  at  Oroville,  yesterday 
evening.  Howl  prized hisconfidence 
and  appreciation,  and  now  he  has 
gone  "over  the  threshold"  where  I 
cannot  even  see  the  look  of  his  sad 
eyes,  in  this  world  again.  I  wonder 
if  he  realized  how  much  I  valued  his 
opinion  of  me, and  ray  work.  I  know 
that  he  used  to  speak  of  me  to  Mrs. 
Freer. 

June  28th.  Eddie  and  I  came  to 
Bath,  Placer  Co.  today.  I  lectured 
tonight,  my  collection  was  $5.75. 
Th:s  is  a  small  place,  a  little  mining 
town.  Frank  Cannon  was  burned  out 
at  Damascus.  The  miners  are  circu- 
lating a  contribution  list, to  help  him 
and  his  family.  I  contributed  $2.50, 
to  his  relief.  He  lost  his  house  and 
everything  that  it  contained. 

June  29th  Lectured  again  at  Bath, 
my  collection  was  again  $5.75.  There 
was  an  alarm  of  fire  this  evening,  but 
no  serious  damage  done. 

June  30th.  Came  today  to  Michigan 
Bluff,  another  mining  town.    Atten- 


ded a  rehearsal  for  an  entertainment 
by  the  Sabbath  School.  There  was 
some  good  music   and   recitations. 

July  1st.  Lectured  at  Michigan 
Bluff  this  evening,  with  pretty  good 
success.  My  collection  was  $10.65. 
Received  an  invitation  to  deliver  the 
4th  of  July  oration  at  Forest  Hill, 
on  next  monday,  the  5th  of  July,  as 
the  Fourth  comes  on  Sunday  this 
year.  Shall  accept  the  invitation 
although  the  time  is  short,  shall  do 
my  best.  The  committee  say  that 
they  will  pay  me  $40.00  for  the  or- 
ation.     I  must  not  fail. 

July  2nd.  Lectured  again  in  the 
church.  My  collection  was  $10.50. 
Will  go   to   Forest  Hill    tomorrow. 

July  3rd.  Eddie  and  I  came  from 
the  Bluff  to  Forest  Hill  today. 

Willie  Lid  die  came  over  from 
Iowa  Hill  this  evening.  He 
asked  me  to  be  his  partner  at  the 
4th  of  July  Ball,  but  I  had  promis- 
to  go  with  John  Allen.  I  have  no 
dress  with  me  suitable  to  wear  for 
the  oration,  so  I  have  bought  a  white 
swLJs  muslin  skirt  from  a  lady  here 
and  shall  wear  it  with  a  white  waist, 
as  I  wish  to  wear  white  for  the  oc- 
casion. I  am  also  having  a  dress 
made  for  the  Ball,  but  it  will  not  be 
finished  in  time  for  the  exercises  of 
the  day.  I  am  doing  my  best  to 
prepare  a  suitable  oration,  but  hav- 
ing to  lecture  three  times  between 
July  1st,  and  the  day  of  the  celebra- 
tion, has  interrupted  me,  and  brok- 
en my  line  of  thought. 

Sunday,  July  4th.  Willie.  Eddie 
and  I  took  a  buggy  ride  to 
Michigan  Bluff,  and  had  dinner.  I 
shall  never  forget  this  day,  and  our 
drive  through  the  beautiful  pine 
forests,  aud  over  the  mountain 
grades.     There  is  no  wilder  or  more 
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beautiful  scenery  anywhere. 

Came  back  to  Forest  Hill,  and  I 
lectured  in  the  evening,  my  collect- 
ion was  only  $5.75.  Not  many  were 
out  for  the  lecture,  everyone  is  pre- 


paring for  the  celebration  of  the  4th 
tomorrow. 

My  oration  is  all  written,  and  I 
shall  try  to  commit  it  to  memory  to- 
night. 


For   The  Guest  Room 


Sle(.*p  sweetly  in  this  quiet  room, 

O  thou!  who'er  thou  art. 
And  let  no  mournful  yesterdays, 

Disturb  thy  peaceful  heart. 

Nor  let  tomorroAv  sear  thy  rest, 
With  dreams  of  coming  ill — 

Thy  Maker  is  thy  changeless  friend, 
His  love  surrounds  thee  still. 

Forget  thyself  and  all  thy  woes, 
Put  out  each  feverish  light, 
The  stars  are  watching  overhead, 

Sleep  Sweet,  Goodnight!  Goodnight! 


The  Seeker 


Marguerite  Ogden  Bigelou)  m 
ihe   Boston    Congregationalist 


"will   it  cost    too 


7?" 


"Will  it  pay 
"Is  the  measure 


Poverty   asked, 
much?'' 
Mammon  asked, 
And   Scholarship, 
wise, 
And  are  you  sure  of  the  way?" 
Statesmanship,  "Can  we  find  the  time 

To  finish  before  the  night?" 
But  when  the  seeker  had  heard 
them  all 
He  only  asked,  "Is  it  right?" 
Poverty  said,  "I  cannot  help, 

For  my  pockets  are  not  filled," 
Mammon  said,  "That  land  must  wait 
Till    my     own    broad    fields    are 
tilled," 


Scholarship,  "If  I  lend  a  hand, . 

Too  much,  I  fear,  I  shall  miss," 
And    Statesmanship,     "There     are 
other  things 
Of  as  large  import  as  this." 
But  the  Seeker,  poor  and    of  little 
power. 
All  untried  and  untaught, 
Bearing  only  the  knowledge  proud 
That     his    heart    could   not    be 
bought, 
Turned  his  face  to  a  rugged  path 

Far  from  the  world's  delight, 
And  only  said,  "Come  death,   come 
day, 
Profit  or  loss,  I  fight!" 
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California 


»y  :2Ufre&  "3.  TJuckett 


Hail  to  our  grand  and  noble  state, 

Within  the  newborn  West, 
When  morn  reveals  the  Golden  Gate, 

From  o'er  Sierra's  erest. 
When  noonday  lends  her  wholesome  light, 

When  evening  welcomes  in  the  night. 

A  marvel  in  her  dawning  prime, 
The  world  admires  her  wealth, 

The  world's  astonished  at  her  clime, 
The  land  of  joy  and  health 

There  are  few  nations  that  can  bear 
The  pomp  and  rank  she's  proud  to  wear. 

A  marvel  with  endearing  charms, 

In  love  and  beauty  grown, 
Our  Eden  hath  her  free-tilled  farms, 

And  fruits  of  every  zone. 
Our  Eden  hath  her  oaks  and  pines, 

That  guard  her  yet  unf  athomed  mines. 

The  Orient  hath  classic  piles 

That  show  the  skill  of  old, 
The  tropics  have  their  verdant  isles. 

Their  pearls  and  buried  gold, 
The  Roman  plains  are  strewn  with  shrines, 

Beneath  the  storied  Appenines. 

But  here  more  wonderful  and  fair* 
Her  youth  our  fair  state  shows, 

No  Autumn  strips  her  landscapes  bare, 
No  winter  spreads  her  snows, 

Save  on  some  summits  lofty  height 
She  wears  a  robe  of  gleaming  white. 

In  granduer  by  the  Western  waves, 

High  rise  her  mountain  walls, 
With  charming  lakes  and  treasure  caves. 

With  vales  and  waterfalls. 
What  other  land  of  earth  supplies 

Such  scenes  of  rapture  and  surprise? 
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She  pours  her  gold  to  share  the  might 
Of  all  that  statelike  train, 

That  reaches  from  the  morning's  light 
Unto  the  sunset  main. 

For  nature's  wide  cast  bounty  fills 
Her  valleys  and  her  farthest  hills. 

Long  may  her  youthful  beauty's  grace, 
Enhance  her  wealth's  proud  store, 

Where  dwells  the  free  and  noble  race, 
That  rules  her  golden  shore. 

Think  of  what  future  hearts  will  throng 
Her  haunts  of  romance  and  of  song. 

God  bless  her  strength,  her  worthy  pride, 

God  bless  her  pioneers, 
Pacific's  pure  and  lovely  bride, 

She  greets  the  coming  years, 
She  glories  in  her  jeweled  crown, 

Our  land  of  splendor  and  renown. 


James  D.  Phelan   Announces  himself 
for  United  States  Senator 

"Public  service  has  been  my  ambition.  I  will  be  proud  to  have 
greater  opportunity.  Convinced  that  a  man  in  harmony  with  the  adminis- 
tration can  most  benefit  California  at  this  time,  I  respectif ully  ask  the 
men  and  women  of  my  State  to  support  my  candidacy  for  United  States 
Senator  at  the  first  popular  election  under  the  new  law." 

James  D.  Phelan. 
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HAT  I  have   been,  I  am,   in  piinciple  and  character,   and 
what  I  am  I  hope    to  continue  to  be.     Circumstances    or 
opponents  may  triumph  over  my  fortunes,  but  they  will  not 
triumph  over  my  temper  or  my  self-respect." — Daniel  Webster. 

An  Unfair   Amendment 


Don't  Vote  For  It 


Here  is  the  text  of  the  drastic  con- 
stitutional amendment,  -which  would 
wipe  out  our  wine  industry  and  cripple 
the  raisin  and  table  grape  growers: 

The  people  of  the  State  of  Califor- 
nia do  enact  as  follows: 

Article  I  of  the  Constitution  of  the 
State  of  California  is  hereby  amended 
by  adding  thereto  two  new  sections,  to 
be  numbered  respectively  Section  26  and 
Section  27,  in  the  following  words: 

Section  26.  The  manufacture,  the  sale, 
the  giving  away,  or  the  transportation 
from  one  point  within  the  State  to  an- 
other point  within  the  State,  of  intox- 
icating liquor,  is  prohibited.  Any  citi- 
zen of  the  State  may,  in  his  or  her  own 
name,  maintain  an  action  of  injunction 
in  the  county  wherein  the  violation  oc- 
curs, to  restrain  such  violation,  provid- 
ed, however,  that  to  any  criminal  or 
civil  prosecution  for  violation  of  this 
prohibition  it  shall  be  a  defense  if  it  be 
shown  that  the  liquor  in  question  was 
being  manufactured,  used,  sold,  given 
away,  or  transported,  for  medicinal,  sci- 
entific, mechanical  or  sacramental  pur- 
poses.     The    manufacture,    sale,    giving, 


or  transportation  of  such  liquors  for 
medicinal,  scientific,  mechanical,  or  sac- 
ramental purposes  shall  be  regulated  by 
law.  Any  person  violating  any  provis- 
ion of  this  section  shall  be  fined  for  -a 
first  offense  not  less  than  $100,  nor  more 
than  $1000,  and  for  a  second  offense 
shall  be  fined  not  less  than  $200  nor 
more  than  $2500,  and  imprisoned  in  the 
county  jail  not  less  than  thirty  days, 
nor  more  than  one  year,  provided,  how- 
ever, that  additional  penalties  may  be 
imposed  by  law. 

Section  27.  The  transportation  into 
the  State  of  intoxicating  liquor,  unless 
it  be  shown  to  be  for  medicinal,  scien- 
tific, mechanical,  or  sacramental  pur- 
poses, is  prohibited,  subject,  however, 
to  the  laws  of  the  United  States  relat- 
ing thereto.  Any  person  violating  any 
provision  of  this  section  shall  be  fined 
for  a  first  offense  not  less  than  $100 
nor  more  than  $1000,  and  for  a  second 
offense  not  less  than  $200  nor  more  than 
$2500,  and  imprisoned  in  the  county  jail 
not  less  than  thirty  days,  nor  more  than 
one  year,  provided,  however,  that  addi- 
tional penalties  may  be  imposed  by  law. 


Ten  Good  Reasons  Why  You  Should  Vote  "No" 


First  —  Because  this  confiscatory 
amendment  is  contrary  to  the  public 
policy  of  the  State,  which  since  1861  has 
fostered  and  encouraged  the  grape  and 
wine  industry  by  appointing  commis- 
sions, teaching  viticulture  and  vinicul- 
ture at  the  University  of  California,  and 
appropriating  large  sums   of  money  for 


experimental  work  in  the  laboratory 
and  vineyard; 

Second — Because,  if  enforced,  this 
amendment  would  completely  destroy 
the  value  of  all  our  wine-grape  vine- 
yards, covering  170,000  acres,  much  of 
which  is  hillside  land  unsuited  for  any 
other  agricultural  purposes; 

Third — Because    it    would    cripple    the 
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raisin  grape  industry,  which  sends 
about  50,000  tons  of  second-crop  Mus- 
cats to  the  wineries; 

Fourth — Because  it  would  prevent  the 
table-grape  growers  from  sellinig  to 
the  wineries  50,000  tons  of  culls,  that 
is,  grapes  which  do  not  measure  up  to 
the  standard  and  are  unsuited  for  ship- 
ment; 

Fifth — Because  it  would  annihilate  a 
viticultural  investment  of  $150,000,000 
and  deprive  the  commonwealth  of  an 
annual  income  of  nearly  $30,000,000, 
nine-tenths  of  which  comes  from  terri- 
tory outside  the  borders  of  our  State; 

Sixth — Because  it  would  mean  finan- 
cial ruin  to  15,000  heads  of  families 
who  own  or  lease  vineyards  throughout 
the  State; 

Seventh — Because  it  would  throw  out  J 


of  employment  at  least  75,000  people 
who  cultivate  the  vineyards,  pick 
grapes,  work  in  the  wineries  and  help 
in  the  distribution  of  our  viticultural 
products; 

Eighth — Because  it  would  deprive 
hundreds  of  thousands  of  law-abiding 
citizens  from  the  use  of  California  wine 
with  their  meals  in  their  homes; 

Ninth — Because  wine  is  not  a  saloon 
drink,  and  can  only  be  enjoyed  with 
meals; 

Tenth — Because  the  adoption  of  this 
unfair  amendment  would  result  in  a 
drastic  and  unnecessary  destruction  of 
a  legitimate  industry,  which  has  won 
fame  for  California  the  world  over,  and 
proved  that  our  soil  and  climate  can 
produce  as  fine  wines  and  raisins  as  are 
made  anywhere  on  the  face  of  the  globe. 


As  an  American  we  believe  in  personal  liberty,  and  equal  justice. 

As  a  patriot  who  has  the  interest  of  the  State  at  heart,  we  stand 
for  the  legitimate  expansion  of  business,  and  the  protection  of  California 
INDUSTRIES. 

Every  fanatic  and  hypocrite  in  California,  and  some  GOOD  but  pre- 
judiced and  ignorant  persons,  will  vote  for  the  Prohibition  Amendment, 
to  be  submitted  to  the  people  at  our  next  election. 

In  a  mistaken  zeal  for  moral  reform,  to  reach  the  retail  liquor  deal- 
er, they  are  striking  through  the  heart  of  a  valuable  and  legitimate  in- 
terest. 

To  "save"  somebody's  degenerate  son,  who  has  not  manhood 
enough  to  resist  any  temptation  to  gratify  a  depraved  appetite,  and  who 
would  never  be,  under  any  circumstances,  of  much  value  to  the  world  he 
lives  in,  they  would  be  willing  to  vote  away  the  means  of  livlihood  from 
nearly  one  hundred  thousand  people  employed  in  the  grape,  wine  and 
raisen  industries.  This  Amendment,  in  its  present  shape,  would  also  crip- 
ple other  industries. 

320,000  acres  are  devoted  to  grape  growing  in  California.  And  the 
amount  invested  in  the  wine  industry  represents  a  total  of  $150,000,000, 
yielding  an  annual  return  of  about  $30,000,000. 

This  industry  supports  nearly  100,000  people. 

The  Brewers  of  California  represents  an  investment  of  more  than 
$50,000,000,  and  give  employment  to  4,000  people,  whose  annual  earnings 
total  $6,000,000. 

The  Breweries  consume  yearly  $1,000,000  worth  of  CALIFORNIA 
BARLEY.  $175,000  worth  of  CALIFORNIA  HOPS,  and  $2,500,000  worth 
of  other  things  essential  in  the  manufacturing  of  beer. 

They  pay  the  general  government  an  annual  revinue  of  $1,350;000, 
and  an  equal  sum,  to  towns  and  counties. 

Two  hundred  and  eighty-two  thousand  persons  are   employed,   or 
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depend  upon  those  employed,  in  the  manufacture  and  distribution  of 
liquors,  in  California.  In  the  business  of  distribution  alone  $10,000,000 
are  invested,  and  the  annual  license  tax  paid  is  $3,000,000. 

The  first  vines  were  planted,  and  the  first  wine  made  in  California 
by  the  Priests  of  the  strongest  Christian  organization  upon  earth.  Those 
splendid  "sons  of  the  church,"  who  blazed  the  trail  for  civilization  along 
the  "King's  Highway,"  setting  up  their  Missions  from  San  Diego  to 
Smoma. 

Our  highest  Institution  of  learning  The  University  of  California, 
has  an  established  SCHOOL  OF  VITICULTURE,  in  connection  with  its 
other  departments. 

Sanctioned  by  the  highest  authority  of  church  and  state,  and  by  the 
common  sense  of  the  mass  of  the  people,  grape  growing  has  become  a 
vital  industry,  most  valuable  to  California,  and  for  that  reason,  a  united 
and  patriotic  vote,  should  defeat  the  Prohibition  Amendment,  at  our 
next  election.     DON'T  VOTE  FOR  IT. 

^S5^^SP  s^SSSisSP  ■*55tJS3U5?  >*55E^sS>  r^S^^^  (SJ3g2SQe&>>*^iS:l=sP<  ^  ^^mgJSS&ffl 

For  United  States  Senator 

Samuel  M.  Shortridge 

The  Champion  of  Equal  Suffrage  since  a  boy  of  sixteen.  Every 
woman  in  California  should  vote  for  Mr.  Shortridge  irrespective  of  all 
party  affiliations. 


For    Congress  —  First    Congressional 

District. 

WILLIAM    KENT 


Representative  William  Kent  has 
shown  that  he  is  worthy  of  the 
hearty  support'  for  renominatson 
and  re-election,  of  the  democratic 
democrats  of  the  First  Congression- 
al District  and  of  all  others  who  be- 
lieve in  government  by  the  people 
rather  than  government  by  privil- 
ege. He  is  entitled  to  the  hearty 
support  of  all  Democrats  who  en- 
dorse the  work   of  the  Wilson   ad- 


ministration. 

William  Kent  deserves  the  sup- 
port of  The  People  of  the  First  Dis- 
trict because,  amoung  other  things, 
he  voted  for  the  construction  of  a 
Government  railroad  in  Alaska,  and 
gave  good  reasons  for  his  vote. 
He  stood  with  the  Wilson  Democrat- 
ic administraton  for  the  Alaska  rail- 
road bill,  saying  that  "the  develop- 
ment of  Alaska  by  the  government 
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constuction  and  operation  of  a  rail- 
road is  a  piece  of  ordinary  common 
business  sense." 

Not  only  did  he  speak  for  the  bill, 
but  in  speaking-  for  it  he  spoke  for 
public  ownership.  He  said  thaf'we 
have  given  away  a  vast  amount  of 
our  public  domain  to  private  inter- 
ests for  developing  transportation 
systems  which  we  could  have  better 
developed  as  a  people;"  that  "as  to 
the  question  of  Government  owner- 
ship of  railroads,  and  as  to  whether 
that  is  a  bad  precedent,  that  ques- 
tion is  simple,  absolute  absurdity;" 
that  he  believes  "in  extending  the 
sphere  of  government  where  it  may 
be  extended  to  subserve  the  general 
welfare;"and  that  "whenever  there 
comes  a  time  when  the  individual 
cannot  or  will  not  render  a  necessary 
service  without  exacting  an  extor- 
tionate price,   then   and   there  is  a 


place  where  we  ought  to  extend  the 
sphere  of  government." 

"There  is,"  he  said,  in  his  speech 
for  the  Alaska  Railroad  bill,  "just  as 
much  restraint,  and  therefore  as 
much  government,  in  the  exercise  of 
private  privilege  as  there  is  in  the 
repression  of  the  individual  under 
the  law."  That  is  in  entire  harmony 
with  President  Wilson's  declaration, 
quoted  from  the  Democratic  plat- 
form in  his  latest  message  to  Con- 
gress, that  "private  monopoly  is  in- 
defensible ahd  intolerable." 

If  the  Democrats  of  the  First  Con- 
gressional District  of  California  en- 
dorse the  Wilson  administration,  and 
wish  to  be  represented  in  the  House 
by  a  man  who  stands  for  the  right, 
regardless  of  party  label,  they  will 
refuse  to  nominate  a  candidate  a- 
gainst  William  Kent.— S.  F.  Star. 


George  W,  Salisbury 


Announces  Himself  as  Candidate  for 
for  Assemblyman  from  the  13th  District. 


the  Democratic  Nomination 


Mr.  Salisbury  is  one  of  the  best  known  business  men  of  Santa  Rosa 
and  has  a  legion  of  friends  in  this  city  and  vicinity.  He  will  make  a 
strong  race  for  the  office  to  which  he  aspires  and  can  be  counted  on  to 
leave  no  stone  unturned  to  win  the  position  for  which  he  has  announced 
himself. 


Phil  J.  Redmond 


Phil  J.  Redmond  asks  your  suffrage,  for  the  office  of  Auditor  of 
Sonoma  County.  He  is  deserving  and  efficient,  having  served  in  several 
clerical  positions  that  have  helped  to  fit  him  for  the  office — notably  for 
four  years  in  the  office  of  the  Master  Mechanic  of  the  Northwestern  Pa- 
cific Railway  at  Tiburon.  He  is  a  native  son  of  your  county,  having  been 
born  in  Santa  Rosa.  He  has  no  political  record,  therefore  his  slate  is 
clean,  and  if  elected  he  will  serve  the  people  well,  and  do  justice  to  the 
confidence  of  those  who  place  him  in  office. 
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Dan  H.  Lafferty^ 


Dan  H.  Lafferty  who  is  candidate  for  the  office  of  Coroner  and  Pub- 
lic Administrator,  has  been  in  business  in  Santa  Rosa  for  over  fourteen 
years,  and  his  firm  is  well  known  throughout  the  County.  Personally  Dan 
Lafferty  has  as  many,  perhaps  more,  firm  friends  than  any  other  man  in 
the  county.  He  is  a  genial  fine  appearing  man,  keen  and  alert  and  as 
honest  as  the  day  is  long,  which  means  the  day  that  begins  at  one  sunrise 
and  ends  at  another. 

Mr.  Lafferty  is  the  popular  President  of  the  Sonoma  County  Auto- 
mobile Association,  and  a  member  of  several  fraternal  orders,  being  Past 
Exalted  Ruler  of  the  Santa  Rosa  Elks,  a  member  of  the  Native  Sons, 
Eagles,  Redmen  and  the  K.  of  C. 

His  business  ability  and  well  known  integrity  and  keen  judgement 
of  men  and  measures  amply  fits  him  for  the  office  that  he  seeks. 


STATEMENT  of  the  Ownership, 
management, circulation,  etc.,  of  The 
Northern  Crown  published  monthly 
at  Petaluma,  California, required  by 
the  act  of  August  24,  1912. 

Note. — This  statement  is  to  be 
made  in  duplicate,  both  copies  to  be 
delivered  by  the  publisher  to  the  post 
master,  who  will  send  one  copy  to 
the  Third  Assistant  Postmaster  Gen- 
eral (Division  of  Clasif  ication) , 
Washington,  D.  C,  and  retain  the 
other  in  the  files  of  the  post  office. 

Editor,  Anna  Morrison  Reed,  Pet- 
aluma, Cal. 

Managing  Elitor,  Anna  Morrison 
Reed,  Petaluma,  Cal. 

Business  Manager,  Anna  Morrison 
Reed  Petaluma,  Cal. 

Publisher,  Anna  Morrison   Reed 
Petaluma,  Cal. 

Owners:  (If  a  coporation,  give 
names  and  addresses  of  stockholders 
holding  one  per  cent  or  more  of  total 


amount  of  stock.)   Anna   Morrison 
Reed,  (No  Corporation.) 

Known  bondholders,  mortgages, 
or  other  security  holders,  holding 
one  per  cent  or  more  of  total  amount 
of  bonds,  mortgages,  or  other  securi- 
ties: None. 

(If  additional  space  is  needed,  a 
sheet  of  paper  may  be  attached  to 
this  form.) 

Average  number  of  copies  of  each 
i;  sue  of  this  publication  sold  or  dis- 
tributed, through  the  mails  or  other- 
wise, to  paid  subscribers  during  the 
six  months  preceeding  the  date  of 
this  statement.  (This  information  is 
required  from  daily  newspapers 
only.) 

Signed,.  Anna  Morrison  Reed. 

Sworn  to  and  subscribed   before 
me  this  28th  day  of  March,  1914. 
[Seal.]        W.  H.  Early. 

(My  commission  expires  November 
18,  1914. 


Vote  Dsvkf     C     n:J/c>An     For  CONSTABLE 

For    IVODl.    T.    UlCKSOn  Petaluma  Township 

Primaries  August  25,  1914  Election  November  3,  1914 


For  Assessor  of  Sonoma  County 

John  L  Mercier 

He  will  treat  you  all  alike. 
Primaries  August  25,  1914 


Kenny  &  Nicolaides,  Props. 

Always  For  the  Best 

Of  everything   to  eat.     Clean  tables   and  well  cooked  feeds, 

as    well    as  prompt  service.    Family  tables. 

PHONE  156 

American  Hb'-el  Building  Main  Street  Petakma,  California 


E 


A.  McDowell 


Agent  for,    Lyon  &  Healy,    Cable- 
Nelson,  Washburn  PIANOS 

MUSICAL  GOODS  AND  TRIMMINGS 


TUNING  AND   PIANOS    FOR    KENT 

With  E.  1.  Camm  the  Jeweler 

Phone  313 

161  Kentucky  St.    Petaluma 


FOR  TAX  COLLECTOR 


H.  L.  TRIPP 

Of  Sonoma  County 


Primaries  August  25  1914 


FOR  JUSTICE  OF  THE  PEACE 

Judge  G.  T.  Harlow 

(Incumbent) 
of  Petaluma  Township 

Primary  Election  Aueust  25,  1914 


FOR  AUDITOR 


CHARLES  A.  POOL 

INCUMBENT 

Of  Sonoma  County 


Primary  Election  August  25,  1914 


JOSEPH  P.  BERRY 

—  For  — 


OF  SONOMA  COUNTY 

(Incumbent) 

Subject  to  the  will  of  the  Voters  at    the 

August  Primaries 


^£K  SMITH 

(Incumbent) 

Announces  Himself  a  Candidate 
for   the  Office  of 

SHERIFF 

of  Sonoma  County 

Subject  to  the  Will  of  the  Voters 

at  the  August  Primaries 


FOR  SHERIFF... 


Phil  Varner 


PRIMARY  ELECTION 
August  25,  1914 


FOR  TAX  COLLECTOR 


(Incumbent) 


Primary  Election,  August  25,  1914 


FOR  ASSESSOR 


)9 


J.  C.  "Hoke1 

Formerly  Chief  Deputy  Assessor,  Under  the  Late  Frank  E.  Dowd 


Primary  Election  August  25,  1914 


FOR  COUNTY  SURVEYOR 

Tom  B,  McNamara 

(Incumbent) 
'The  man  who  never  forgot  his  friends.  He  was  a  friend  to  your  friend." 


Primary  Election  August  25,  1914 


Hon.  T.  C.  Denny 

Presiding  Judge  of  Department  2  of  the  Superior  Court   of   Sonoma 
County  is  a  Candidate  for  Re-election 

Primaries  August  25,  1914 


D_.f  0-4,-^11x7  hereby  announces  himself  a  candidate  for 
rat  ^OnnOlly  COUNTY  CLERK  of  Mendocino  county  subject 
to  the  decision  of  the  voters  at  the  primaries  Tuesday  August  25,  1914. 


t  -^  P11f««<«rY^ntvi  announces  himself  as  a  candidate  for  the 
l^ee  L/Unningnani  office  of  TAX  COLLECTOR  of  Mendo- 
cino county,  subject  to  the  primaries,  Tuesday  August  25,  1914. 

L\Y7     "D*-»"K/-»/^<-»1:r   hereby  announces  himself  a  candidate  for 
.     W  .   JDaDCOCK  the    offiice    of    SUPERINTENDENT    OF 

SCHOOLS  of  Mendocino  county  subject  to  the  decision  of  the  voters  at 

the  primaries,   August  25,  1914. 

Rt       TJT,-,  -r-/~«V-»-Ioi"k«~»    hereby  announces  himself  a  candidate  for 
.  -L*.  nULCniSOn   the  office  of  CORONER    and    PUBLIC 

ADMINISTRATOR  of  Mendocino  county.     Primaries  August  25.  1914. 


Hale  Prather 

announces  himself  as  a  candidate 
for  the  office  of  COUNTY  CLERK 
of  Mendocino  County,  subject  to 
the  decision  of  the  voters  at  the 
primaries,  Tuesday,  August  24, 
1914. 


For  Auditor  of  Sonoma  County 

Phil  J.  Redmond 

Primaries  August  25,  1914 

(See  Editorial) 


For  Treasurer  of  Sonoma  County 

Louis  V.  H.  Howell 

Of  Sebastopol 
Primary  Election  August  25,  1914.     Election  Nov.  3, 1914 

For  Superior  Judge  of  Sonoma  County 

Mrs.  Frances  McG.  Martin 

18  Years  Practice  in  the  Superior  Court  of  Sonoma  County 

Primaries  Aug.  25,  1914.     Election,  Nov.  3,  1914 

For  Assessor  of  Sonoma  County 

0.  L.  Houts 

Years  of  Practical  Experience  in  Sonoma  County  Land  Values. 

Primary  Election  Aug.  25,  1914 


For  Treasurer  of  Sonoma  County 

James  W.  Ramage 

Of  Santa  Rosa 

Primary  Election  August  25,  1914 


For  Coroner 
And  Public 

Administrator 
Of  Sonoma  County 

DAN  H. 

LAFFERTY 

Prinary  Election  August  25,  1914 

(See  Editorial) 


Phone  Our  Job  Department,    141-J.  Printers  Who  Know  How 

NORTHERN   CROWN  PUBLISHING  COMPANY 

267  MAIN  ST.,  I  ETALUMA 


RQ/7  CAMPBELL 

Candidate   For 

*    DISTRICT  ATTORNEY 

Or  Sonoma   County 

Primary  Election  August  25,  1914 


FRANK  B.  SINGLEY 

CANDIDATE  FOR 

Treasurer 

Of  Sonoma  County 
Primary  Election  August  25,  1914 


FOR  SHER!FF 


W.  D.  ("DUDE")  WILEY 

of  Green  Valley — Republican 
For  Economical  and  Business  Administration 


Primaries  25,  1914 


JO  \7i7\-\i  +  £x  hereby  announces  himself  as  a  candidate  for  the 
.  V.  VV  niLC  JUDGE  OF  THE  SUPERIOR  COURT  of  Mendo- 
cino County,  subject  to  the  decision  of  the  voters  at  the  primaries,  Tues- 
day, Agust  25,  1914. 


TT-U  TV /T^f^^-r •«■▼*-»  T-.-.«-t4^«*  announces  himself  as  a  candi- 
Hale  MCLOWn,  JUniOr  date  for  for  the  office  of  DIS- 
TRICT ATTORNEY  of  Mendocino  county,  subject  to  the  decision  of  the 
voters  at  the  primaries,  Tuesday  August  25,  1914. 


For  Superior  Judge  of  Sonoma  County 

Emmet  Seawell 

(Incumbent) 

Primaries  Aug.  25, 1914 

For  Sheriff  of  Sonoma  County 

W.  M.  "Mace"  Tucker 

Primaries  August  25,  1914 
For  Sheriff  of  Sonoma  County 

Joe  Ryan 

Of  Sonoma 

Primaries  August  25,  1914 


For  Sheriff  of  Mendocino  County 

R.  R.  Byrnes 

Primaries  Aug.  25,  1914 
For  Sheriff  of  Mendocino  County 

Robert  Blume 

Primaries  Aug.  25,  1914 


For  State  Senator 

Eighth  Senatorial  Distritl 

Chas.  F.  Fury 

Primaries  Aug.  25,  J 91 4 


0.  L. 

Whose  Political  Announcement   for 
Assessor  Appears  Elsewhere 


Louis  V.  H.  Howel! 

Whose  Political   Announcement  for 
Treasurer  Appears  Elsewhere 


iUm.  eeart 


telephone,  Petaluma  3T12 


T.  R.  eoart 


€vart  Produce  Company 


Pemtgroee 


Bay  and  Grain    *    feed  and  Poultry  Supplies 
=  gasb  Paid  for  Poulty  = 


GOLDEN  EAGLE  MILL! 


I     i  t  B  H  I 


f:|. 


Wholesale  and  Retailers  of 

Flour,    Feed,    Hay    and   Grain 
Petaluma  :-:  x  Californ  a 


I       Fine  Turnouts  Prices  Reasonable 

Special  inducements  to  traveling-  public 

BOYD  &  DANIELS 


Mendocino 


Livery,  Feed  and  Sale  Stables 


Mendocino   Countv 


California 


^^<^^^^^$>^^^^<^^^^<^^>^^^^  ?  --.  * -  i  .  s ..  .  ..si.f^i. 


Petaluma  &  Santa 
Rosa  Rail 


anway 

[Electric] 


Traverses   the   most   productive    fruit 
district  in  Sonoma  County. 
From  the  car  windows    you  may   see 
the  orchards  where  the 

GRAVENSTEIN 

APPLES 

GROW 

E.  M.  Van  Frank  :  President  and  General  Manager 

E.  H.  Maggard  :  General  Freight   and  Passenger  Agent 

Petaluma  -  -  Cal. 


|      Northwestern    Pacific       | 
*  Railroad  f 

^     The    Picturesque    Ro\ite  of    California.       ^ 


*& 


An  ever-changing  Panorama  of 

Scenic      Bea\ity 

Across  the    Bay    and  Marsh- 
Through  the  broad  and  fertile 

lands    of   Sonoma    Co. — Along  :£ 

the  beautiful  Russian  river  and  ^ 

far  into  the  Coast  Range  moun-  ? 
tains — The  Mecca  of  the  Photo- 

graphic  Artist — A  Sportsman's  ^ 

Paradise  and  the  Homeseeker's  JL 

Promised  Land  —  Sausalito    to  i$> 

Longvale       :::::::  ^ 

Take  Boat  at  Sausalito  Ferry.  # 

Main  Office  «& 

Phelan  Building  # 
San  Francisco. 


*  * 

*  # 

j£  W.  S.  Palmer,  General  Manager    | 

^  J.  J.  Geary,       General  Pass  Agt.    | 

*  # 


